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TO  WILLIAM  CEURLGS  HACREADT,  ESQ. 


m  DEAB  SIB, 

When  I  commenced  the  "Pictorial"  edition  of  Shakspero,  twelre 
jteXB  ago,  jou  had  recently  entered  upon  joat  noble  toak  of  presenting,  at  one 
of  oar  then  national  theatres,  the  text  of  Shakspere,  not  deformed  bj  pre- 
samptuoos  innovationa,  uid  not  vulgarized  by  stage  conventionalitieB.  We  were 
eupged,  each  in  our  own  way,  in  the  honest  endeavour  "  to  diffuse  more  widely 
a  more  intiinate  knowledge,  and  in  that  a  deeper  love,  of  our  great  poet's  works." 
I  use  here  the  words  of  a  letter  whkh  you  did  me  the  favour  to  writs  to  me 
in  1839.  At  the  precise  time  when  yon  are  quitting  for  ever  tliat  profession 
which  you  hsve  long  elevated  and  adorned,  I  shall  be  sending  to  the  press  tbe 
first  volume  of  this  revised  edition  of  the  Dramas  which  have  been  so  many 
yeais  the  objects  of  our  common  reverence.  At  such  a  time,  bo  full  of  conflict- 
ing feeling  to  yourself,  and  of  unmuccd  regret  to  others,  I  may  be  permitted  to 
oSer  a  parting  tribote,  however  humble,  in  saying  that  your  living  commentary 
npon  the  language,  and  your  artiedcal  penetration  into  the  real  nature  of  the 
chancters  and  incidents,  of  these  wondrous  creations,  have  often  given  a  co- 
herence and  force  to  my  own  imperfect  conceptions,  which  the  best  criticism 
mi^t  have  fiuled  to  supply.  This  consideration,  as  well  as  the  coincidence  of 
time  which  I  have  mentioned,  lead  me  to  inscribe  this  edition  to  you ;  with 
eveiy  sentiment  of  respect  for  your  public  exertions  and  your  private  character, 
md  with  the  wish,  in  which  thousands  participate,  that  you  may  find  in  retire- 
ment that  peace  and  holy  rest,  which  make  the  evening  of  a  well-spent  liEa  calm 
ud  beantifiil  •§  an  unclouded  sunset, 

I  remain. 

My  dear  Sir, 

Uoet  sincerely  yoars, 

CHARLES  KNIOHT. 
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INTBODUCTORT    REMARKS. 


I     'TsiFwoGtaRMimoiTMMHA'wwfint 

I     printed  in  the  folio  coUgcUdd  of  Sbabpere's 

pliji,  ediMd  by  John  Hoiunge  tad  Henr; 

I     Cndd],  ind  publiahed  in  lfl2S,  BerAH  jean 

I     *ft(r  hii  desUi.     The  text  U  nngulaitr  eor- 

I     net.    Thtae  sro  not  more  Uiau  half  •  dozen 

FMHgea  of  aaj  tmI  importwiee  upon  whldi 

;     1  doubt  can   be  entertained,  if  printed  ao- 

nrdiBg'  la  tlae  orij^naL     It  ii,  in  ali  preb*- 

I    bOitj,  a  phbj  writtoL  T«i7  «ari;  in  Shak- 

;    qcn'alifk 

Dm  aeene  of  this  play  b,  in  the  flnt  act, 

)t  Tcnna,  &ad  afterwarda  chieflj  at  Milan. 

Ac  aeUon  im  not  founded  npoti  aoj  bistori- 

i     al  erent.      The  mm  Ualcwi«al  ftet  nun- 

I     tuned  in  tbia  plaj  ia  that  of  the  emperor 

InUiiv  hia  court  at  Milan,  vhich  waa  under 

I     tb«  pmnmacnt  irf  a  duke,  who  waa  a  nnul 

I     of  the  eoipira.      Atttaoing  that  ihia  &et 

pKMribta  a  limit  to  the  period  of  the  ao- 

I     lUD,  we  moot  neoaM»rily  place  that  period 

I     at  IcMt  half  a  centniy  before  the  date  of  the 

M^oaitioD  (^thia  diama. 
I  The  iaddent  vt  Jnlia  foUowinj;  her  lorer 
in  the  di«gniae  <rfap^e,andberaabaaqiient 
knowledge  of  hia  UlhleanMa^  ia  common 
I  enou^  in  the  old  Italian  and  Spaniah  hck 
TCb.  In  tlie  'Diana'  of  IContem^or,  a 
Spanlih  itnoanee,  which  wai  tmnalated  in 
ItM,  we  find  thia  rtaemblanoe  to  aome 
•cenca  of  the  '  Two  Gentlemen  of  Tenma.' 
Indeed,  in  aome  tnrai  of  expTMaion  the 
diabgue   la  dmibr.      ^te   knowledge  of 


Spaniah  waa  ptetty  iridely  diffiued  in  Sog- 
land  in  Shakipere'a  youth;  and  we  must  not 
too  readily  M  In  with  the  doUoq  that  ineh 
a  book  could  not  be  aumwllilii  to  him  with- 
out a  tlanslatloii. 

Pope  ealU  the  style  of  '  The  Two  Gentle, 
men  of  Terona'  "atntpte  and  nnaStoted." 
It  WBi  opposed  to  Shakapere's  later  ityle, 
which  ii  teeming  witii  altntion  upon  ajln- 
aion.  With  the  exception  of  the  few  obao- 
lete  worda,  and  the  imffimiiifii-  appIicaUon  of 
vordi  still  in  naa,  thii  oomedy  has  a  tcij 
modem  air.  The  thonghta  are  natural  and 
obvlooa,  the  Images  bmlliar  and  generaL 
The  moat  celebrated  paaaagM  hare  a  cha- 
racter of  grace  raUier  than  of  beauty;  the 
elegance  of  a  youthful  poet  aiming  to  be 
correct.  Johnson  considered  thia  comedy  to 
be  wanting  in  "  dlTervt;  of  ebaracter."  The 
action,  it  must  be  obeerred,  is  mainly  sus- 
tained by  Proteua  and  Talentine,  and  by 
Julia  and  Silvia;  and  the  conduct  of  the 
plot  ii  raiiOTed  by  the  UmillUT  aoenes  in 
which  Speed  and  I^uinee  appear.  The  other 
acton  an  rery  subordinate,  and  we  aearody 
demand  any  great  diversity  of  character 
amongst  them ;  but  it  appeara  to  na,  with 
ngard  to  Proteua  and  Talentine,  Julia  and 
Silvia,  Spaed  and  Laonoe,  that  the  charac- 
ters are  exhibited,  as  it  were,  in  pain,  upon 
a  principle  of  very  defined  thoujA  delicate 
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■  Fbontiebs  of  VAirnrA. 


In  the  oiiguul  edition  of  If 
Ddx^  /oAer  to  SUtIa. 

PnOTBDB,       J 

A]rHHno,/)Aer  to  Proteiu. 
THOto,  a  /wfM  ritul  to  TalentinB. 
EaiiiifOD^  ^roiJ  /»■  SUtU  tn  Aer  tteape. 
8mD,  a  downuA  anraRf  to  Valentine. 


a  Petaons  BepnMnt«d  are  lliiu  deeeilbed : 

Ladmo^  U«  I(1«  <o  PTDteoi. 
PAKTamo,  MToant  to  Antonio. 
HoBT,  where  Jolia  lodga. 
OuTLAWB,  tEi(A  Vilentine. 
Jdua,  b^oaed  q/'Proteos. 
Savu,  bdoeed  ^Valonline. 
LucKFTA,  tna/JN^-tcomon  to  Julia. 


{OpamPtaettH  Venna.'i 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— ^R  open  Plaet  in  Verona. 
EiOtr  Vai-ekhsb  and  Fboteus. 

Val.  Cease  to  perenade,  mj  loving  ProteuB*; 

Home-keeping  jouth  have  ever  home!;  wits ; 

Wer  t  not  affection  chains  thj  tender  days 

To  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honour'd  love, 

I  rather  would  entreat  thy  company, 

To  Bee  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad. 

Than,  living  dolly  sluggardiz'd  at  home. 

Wear  oat  thy  youth  with  shapeless  idleness. 

Bnt,  since  thou  lov'st,  love  still,  and  thrive  therein, 

Even  as  I  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 
Pbo.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?     Sweet  Valentine,  adieu! 

Thinlc  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  seeet 

Some  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel : 

Wish  me  partaker  in  thy  happinese. 

When  thou  dost  meet  good  hap :  and  in  thy  danger, 

If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee. 

Commend  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayere, 

for  I  will  be  thy  beadsman,  Valendne'. 

•  In  UiB  rajgbul  thU  ptopar  iuuim  ii  iuvuiablj  ipalt  PnOhw. 
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Vai,.  And  on  a  We-book  pray  for  my  soocess  ? 
Pbo.  Upon  some  book  I  lore,  1 11  pray  for  thee. 
Val.  That  'a  on  some  shallow  atoiy  of  deep  love. 

How  young  I^eander  cTosG'd  the  Hellespont. 
Pbo.  That 's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love ; 

For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 
Val  T  is  true ;  for  you  are  over  boots  in  love. 

And  yet  you  never  sworn  the  Hellespont. 
Peo.  Over  the  boots?  nay,  give  me  not  the  boots'. 
Val.  Nay,  I  will  not,  for  it  boots  thee  not. 
Pro.  What? 

Val.  To  be  in  love,  where  ocom  is  bought  with  groans ; 

Coy  looks  with  heart-sore  sighs ;  one  fading  moment's  nnrth 

With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  tedious  nights ; 

If  haply  won,  perhaps  a  hapless  gain ; 

If  lost,  why  then  a  grievous  labour  won ; 

However*,  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit. 

Or  else  a  wit  by  folly  vanquished. 
Peo.  8o,  by  your  circumstance,  yon  call  me  fool. 
Vai-  So,  by  your  drcnmstance '',  I  fear,  you  '11  prove. 
Pbo.  Tis  love  you  cavil  at;  I  am  not  lovs- 
Val.  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  yon : 

And  he  that  is  ea  yoked  by  a  ibo), 

Methinks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 
Pro.  Yet  writers  say,  as  in  the  sweetest  bud 

The  eating  canker  dwells*,  so  eating  love 

Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  all. 
Val.  And  writere  say,  as  the  most  forward  bud 

Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow. 

Even  so  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 

Is  tnrn'd  to  folly ;  blasting  in  the  bod, 

Losing  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 

And  all  the  &ir  effects  of  future  hopes. 

Bnt  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee. 

That  art  a  votaiy  to  fond  desire  ? 

Ouce  more  adieu :  my  father  at  the  road 

Expects  my  coming,  there  to  see  me  sbipp'd. 
Pbo.  And  thither  vrill  I  bring  thee,  Valentine. 
Vai.  Sweet  Proteus,  no ;  now  let  us  take  our  leave. 

To  Milan  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters  *, 

Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 

•  SoKtvti^-in  wh»t»o«ver  way,  "  haply  won,"  or  "  lost." 

'  Cireimubmet,    The  word  ia  nwd  by  the  two  speaken  In  differaiit  mau*.    Proteus  emjdoyi 
In  the  iDMning  of  ciramttaKtiai  dKbietion; — Valentine  in  that  of  pontun. 

•  To  HDan.    Let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters,  ac~ 
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I  Betidetii  bare  in  absence  of  thj  friend; 

And  I  likewise  will  vimt  thee  with  mine. 
Pbo.  All  hiq^noess  bechance  to  thee  ia  Uilan  I 
'     Tai.  As  much  to  yon  at  home  I  and  so,  fkrewell.  [EwU  Talebtdie. 

Pbo.  He  after  honour  hunts,  I  attar  love : 
'  He  leaves  hie  friends  to  dignify  them  more ; 

I  Imts  myself*,  mj  friends,  and  all  for  love. 

Thou,  Julia,  then  hast  metamorphos'd  me ; 

Hade  me  n^lect  my  BtadieB,  lose  my  time, 
I  War  with  good  ooansel,  set  the  world  at  nought: 

I  Hade  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  siok  with  thoaght. 

Enter  Speed. 
Speed.  Sir  Proteus,  save  yoa :  Saw  you  my  master? 
Pbo.  Bat  now  he  parted  hence,  to  embark  for  Hilan. 
Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then  he  is  shipp'd  already ; 

And  I  have  play'd  the  aheep^  in  losing  him. 
Pxo.  Indeed  a  ^eep  doth  very  often  stny. 

An  if  the  shepherd  be  a  while  away. 
Speed.  You  conclnde  that  my  master  is  a  shepherd  then,  and  I  a  sheep  ? 
Pbo.  I  do. 

Speed.  Why  then  my  horns  are  bis  horns,  whether  I  wake  or  sleep. 
Pbo.  A  silly  answer,  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 
Speed.  This  proves  me  stilt  a  sheep. 
Pbo.  True ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 
Speed.  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  circumstance. 
Pbo.  It  shall  go  hard  bat  1 11  prove  it  by  another. 
Speed.  The  shepherd  aeeka  the  sheep,  and  not  the  sheep  Uie  shepherd ;  but  I 

seek  my  master,  and  my  master  seeks  not  me :  therefore,  I  am  no  sheep. 
Pbo.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd,  the  shepherd  for  food  follows 

not  the  sheep ;  thou  for  wages  fbllowest  thy  master,  thy  master  for  wages 
r         follows  not  thee :  therefore,  thou  art  a  sheep. 
I     Speed.  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry  baa. 
'     Pbo.  Bnt  dost  thou  hear?  gav'st  thou  my  letter  to  Julia? 

Spied.  Ay,  sir;  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your  letter  to  her,  a  laced  mutton'; 

and  she,  a  laced  mutton,  gave  me,  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my  labour  1 
Peo.  Here 's  too  small  a  pasture  for  such  store  of  muttons. 

*  Tb»  «rigtDSl  oopj  imdi,  ;*  I  lore  mjeeU.'    The  preaSDt  readiiig  irai  introdaced  by  Pope. 

*  Blip  to  pitntonnced  Mp  in  many  English  countiest  hence  Speed's  imill  jest    Mr.  CoDiar 
otaerra  that  in  vritln^  of  the  time  "  Sheep-itreet,  ht  StratG^d-npon.Avoii,  is  often  spdt  &(q>- 

I  '  A  betd  HttoK.  The  lyHnmentatort  have  much  donbtnil  lekroing  on  this  passage.  They 
I  maialiln  that  Che  epithet  "  laced  "  was  a  very  nnoompUmentary  epithet  of  Shakspere's  time;  and 
that  the  words  taken  togetlier  apply  to  a  feniale  of  loose  chanicter.  Tliii  is  probable^  but  then 
I  iheiniidaRlaptdieation,  by  Speed,  of  the  lemi  to  Julia  is  receiied  by  Pioten*  vary  patiently.  The 
I      JMt  wodld  learoely  oover  the  ooaneness,  provided  the  lUng  term  were  of  general  acceptation. 
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Speed.  If  tbe  ground  be  OTercharged,  7011  were  best  stick  her. 

Fno.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astni;  ■ ;  't  were  beat  pound  you. 

Speed.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shaU  serre  me  for  canying  your  letter. 

Pro.  You  mistake ;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 

Sp£bs.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin?  fold  it  over  and  over, 

T  is  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your  lover, 
Pho.  But  what  said  she?  did  she  nod*"?  [Speed  nodt. 

Speed.  I=. 

Peo.  Nod,  I ;  why,  that  'a  noddy. 
Sfbed.  You  mistook,  sir ;  I  say,  she  did  nod :  and  you  ask  me  if  she  did  nod ; 

and  I  say,  I. 
Pbo.  And  that  set  together  is — noddy. 

Speed.  Now  yon  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  it  together,  take  it  for  yonr  paina. 
Pbo.  No,  no,  you  shall  hare  it  for  bearing  the  letter. 
Speed.  Well,  I  perceive  I  must  be  Mn  to  bear  with  you. 
Pro.  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me? 
Speed.  Marry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly;  having  nothing  but  the  word,  noddy, 

for  my  pains. 
Pro.  Beshrew  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit 
Speed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  yonr  slow  purse. 
Pbo.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief:  what  said  she? 
Speed.  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money,  and  the  matter,  may  be  both  at  once 

delivered. 
Pbo.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains :  What  said  she  ? 
Speed.  Truly,  sir,  I  think  you  11  hardly  win  her. 
Pro.  Wby7  Couldst  thou  perceive  so  much  from  her? 
Speed.  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from  her;  no,  not  so  much  as  a 

ducat*  for  delivering  your  letter:  And  being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought 

your  mind,  I  fear  she  11  prove  as  hard  to  you  in  telling  your  mtnd  *.     Give 

her  no  token  but  stones ;  for  she  'a  as  hard  as  sImI. 
Pbo.  What  said  she, — nothing? 
Speed.  No,  not  so  much  as — "  Take  this  for  thy  pains."     To   testify  your 

bounty,  I  thank  you,  you  have  testem'd  '^  me ;  in  requital  whereof,  henceforth 

cany  your  letters  yourself:  and  so,  sir,  1 11  commend  you  to  my  master. 
Pbo.  Oo,  go,  be  gone,  to  eave  yonr  ship  from  vrrack; 

Which  cannot  perish,  having  thee  aboard. 

Being  destined  to  a  drier  death  on  ahore*: — 

*  Aiinq.    The  t^ective  here  ahoald  be  read  "  a  ttn^  ' — a,  straj  sheep. 

*  Did  4lie  nod  f  These  words,  not  in  the  orig;iiud  text,  w«re  iutrodnced  by  Thoobald.  Tbe 
■UgB-directioD,  "  Speed  nods,"  ie  oleo  modem. 

*  / — the  old  >pBlling  of  the  affirmative  parOole  Ag. 

'  The  eecoad  folio  changes  the  paaaage  to  "  her  mind."  The  first  gives  it  "  gour  mind."  Speed 
>a;>, — she  was  hard  to  ids  that  bivaght  yonr  mind,  by  letter; — she  will  be  as  hard  to  you  in 
teUing  it,  in  person. 

'  The  same  allniian  to  the  proverb,  "  He  that  is  born  to  be  hanged,"  &c.,  occurs  in  '  The 


I  mnat  go  find  sone  better  measenger; 

I  tear  mj  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines, 

BecdiiDg  theai  bom  nudi  a  vorthleee  poet.  [Exnint. 

SCENE  Il,~Th4  tamt.     Oardm  of  Julia'i  Houu. 
EnUr  JuuA  and  Ldcbtta. 
JoL.  But  eaj,  Lncetta,  now  we  are  alone, 

Wonldat  then  then  counsel  me  to  &U  in  love  ? 
Ldc.  Ay,  madam ;  bo  70a  etomble  not  ooheedfullj. 
JoL.  Of  all  the  £ur  resort  of  gentlemen. 

That  erei;  day  with  p&rle  ■  encounter  roe. 

In  ^f  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  7 
Loc.  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  1 11  show  mj  miad 

According  to  mj  shallow  simple  skill 
Jm.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  &ir  Sir  Eglamoor  ? 
litre.  As  of  a  knight  well-spokan,  neat  and  fine ; 

Snt,  were  I  you,  he  never  should  be  mine. 
Jdl.  What  think'st  thon  of  the  rich  Mercatio  ? 
Ldc.  Well  of  hb  wealth ;  bat  of  himself,  so,  so. 
Jdl.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus  ? 
Ldc.  Lord,  lord !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  as  I 
Jdi.  How  now !  what  means  this  passion  at  his  name  ? 
Lcc.  Pardon,  dear  madam ;  't  is  a  passing  shame. 

That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 

Should  censure^  thos  on  loTely  gentlemen. 
Jul.  Why  not  on  Frotens,  as  of  fdl  the  rest? 
Ldc.  Then  thas:  of  many  good  I  think  him  best. 
Jdl.  Your  reason  ? 
Ldo.  I  hare  no  other  reason  bat  a  woman's  reason ; 

I  think  him  so,  becanae  I  think  him  so. 
Jdl.  And  wooldst  thou  have  me  cast  my  lore  on  him? 
Ldc.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast  away. 
Jul.  Why,  he  of  all  the  rest  hath  never  mov'd  me. 
Ltrc.  Tat  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  loves  ye. 
Jdl.  His  little  speaking  shows  his  love  bat  small. 
Ldc.  rire'=  that 's  closest  kept  bums  most  of  all. 
Jdl.  They  do  not  love  that  do  not  show  their  love. 
Ldc  0,  they  love  least  that  let  men  know  their  love. 
Jdl.  I  would  I  knew  his  mind. 

*  iVfc  ■pDtclt.  The  Bnt  folio  apalls  it  paile,  vrUcfa  ihowi  the  sbbrarktlon  of  the  origliul 
FreneliparvJi. 

*  C«MHt<t— glTS  an  optuIoD— a  meaniiig  irhich  repeaMdlr  ootmn. 

'  fire  ii  here  uMd  u  a  diMjUabU.  ff beo  the  reader  hu  a  key  to  ths  reading  of  moh  irMdi — 
^CT-,  ioa-BL— he  ma^  di^woM  with  the  nM«a  tiat  he  irlU  perpetoal^  find  on  then  matt«n  io 
the  earUv  oommeatator*. 
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Lno.  Pernse  this  paper,  madam. 

Jet.  "To  Julia," — Saf,  from  whom  ? 

Luo.  That  the  eonteats  will  show. 

Jul.  Say,  sa;;  who  gave  it  thee? 

Luo.  Sir  Valentine's  page ;  and  sent,  I  think,  from  Proteus : 

He  would  have  giren  it  you,  but  I,  beii^  in  the  way, 

Did  in  your  name  receive  it ;  pardon  the  &ult,  I  pray. 
Jni.  Now,  by  my  modes^,  a  goodly  broker! 

Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines? 

To  whisper  and  conspire  agaiuat  my  youth  ? 

Now,  tmst  me,  't  is  an  oGQce  of  great  worth, 

And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  place. 

There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  be  retum'd ; 

Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 
Loo.  To  plead  for  love  deserves  mora  fee  than  hate. 
Jul.  Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Luo.  That  you  may  ruminate.  iErit. 

Jul.  And  yet,  I  would  T  had  o'erlook'd  the  letter. 

It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again, 

And  pray  her  to  a  iaalt  for  which  I  chid  her. 

Wbat  fool  is  she,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 

And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view .' 

Since  maids,  io  modesty,  say  "  No  "  to  that 

Which  they  would  have  the  profferer  construe  "  Ay." 

Fie,  fie  t  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love. 

That,  like  a  tes^  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse, 

And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rod  1 

How  churlishly  I  chid  Lncetta  hence. 

When  willingly  I  would  have  had  her  here ! 

How  angerly"  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown, 

When  inward  joy  enforc'd  my  heart  to  smile ! 

My  penance  is,  to  call  Lncetta  back. 

And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past: — 

What  ho  I  Lucetta! 

Re-mUr  Lcoetta. 
Luo.  What  would  your  ladyship  ? 

Jul.  Is  t  near  dinner-time  ? 
Luo.  I  would  it  were ; 

That  you  might  kill  your  stomach  ^  on  your  meat, 

And  not  upon  your  maid. 
JtTL.  What  is  't  that  you 

Took  up  so  gingerly  ? 
*  Angtrlg,  not  vigrilj,  u  nuoy  modsm  editions  have  it,  wu  tlie  adrarb  tued  in  Shak^ien's 
'  StoBUKk  is  here  naed  la  tlie  double  lenn  of  iq^ietite,  uid  obatlnwj,  or  ill  temper. 
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Lcc.  Nothing. 

Jdi.  yfhj  didst  thoa  stoop  then  ? 

Loc.  To  take  «  p^er  np  that  I  let  Ml. 

Jul.  And  is  that  paper  nothing  ? 

Lno.  Nothing  oonceming  me. 

Jdu  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 

Luc.  Hadflin,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns. 

Unless  it  have  a  blse  interpreter. 
JcL-  Some  love  ot  yoms  hath  writ  to  jon  in  rhyme. 
Loo.  That  I  might  eing  it,  madam,  to  a  tone ; 

Qivie  me  a  note :  joor  ladyship  can  set*. 
Jdi.  As  titUe  by  such  toys  ae  may  be  poesilde : 

Best  aing  it  to  the  tone  of  "  Light  o'  love."' 
Luo.  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 
JcL.  Heavy?  belike  it  hath  some  harden  then. 
Lno.  Ay ;  and  melodioos  were  it,  would  yon  sing  it. 
Jut,.  And  why  not  yoa  ? 

Lno.  I  cannot  reach  so  hi^ 

Jul.  Let  *b  see  yonr  song : — How  now,  minion  ? 
Lno.  Keep  tone  tliere  still,  so  yon  irill  sing  it  out : 

And  yet,  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 
Jm^  Ton  do  not  ? 
Lno.  No,  madam ;  't  is  too  sharp. 
Jul.  Ton,  minion,  are  too  aaw^. 
Loo.  Nay,  now  yon  are  too  flat, 

And  mar  the  concord  with  too  hsrsh  a  descant" : 

There  wanteth  but  a  mean'  to  fill  yonr  stng. 
Jui.  The  mean  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly  base. 
Lcc.  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base''  for  Proteus. 
Jul.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 

Here  is  a  coil  with  proteetatkin  t —  [ZW*  tht  Utter. 

Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  let  the  papers  lie : 

Too  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 
Lnc.  She  makes  it  strange ;  but  she  would  be  best  pleas'd 

To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  letter.  [Exit. 

Jul.  Nay,  woald  I  were  so  anger'd  with  the  some  1 

O  hatefhl  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words ! 

•  Set—ncmpott.  Jnlia  plays  npon  the  word,  Id  the  next  lina,  is  ■  diO'erest  seuw, — to  "Nt  by" 
bsing  to  make  >eaaimt  of 

^  DaeatU.  The  rimple  air,  iii  miuio,  wu  eiUed  the  "  Fltia  mug'  or  gnmnd.  The  "descant* 
>as  what  we  now  oali  a  "  Tuiation.'' 

*  Jfcat— the  tmioT.  The  wholB  of  the  nmsjcal  allusions  in  thU  passage  show  that  the  terms  of 
tbs  art  were  IkmOiarto  a  popular  audience ;  and  that  Dinsic  (of  which  there  con  he  no  doubt)  was 
gatan^j  siiltivated  in  Shakqwre's  time. 

'  The  qqibtding  Lncetta  here  toms  the  allitrion  to  the  oomiti7  game  of  iose,  or  priiMi-baae,  in 
wUoh  otie  mns  and  chaUengss  another  to  porsne. 
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Iiynrions  iraspa !  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey'. 

And  kill  the  bees,  that  jield  it,  with  your  stings  1 

1 11  kiss  each  sereral  paper  for  amends. 

Look,  here  is  writ — "  kind  Julia;" — onkind  Julia  1 

As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitade, 

I  throw  thy  name  against  the  bmising  stones, 

Tiampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 

And,  here  is  writ — "  love-wounded  Proteus:"— 

Poof  wounded  name !  my  bosom,  as  a  bed. 

Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  throughly  heal'd ; 

And  thus  I  search*  it  with  a  sorereign  kiss. 

But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Froteus  vritten  down : 

Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away. 

Till  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter. 

Except  mine  own  name :  that  some  whirlwind  bear 

Unto  a  ragged,  fearfal,  hanging  lock, 

And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea ! 

Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ, — 

"  Poor  forlorn  Proteus,  pasdonats  Proteus, 

To  the  sweet  Julia ; "  that  1 11  tear  away ; 

And  yet  I  will  not,  sith  so  prettily 

He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names ; 

Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another; 

Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

Re-tnt£T  LnoETU. 

Lno.  Uadam,  dinner  is  ready,  and  your  father  stays. 
Jdi..  Well,  let  ns  go. 

Lno.  What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like  tell-tales  here  7 
Jul.  If  you  respect  them,  beet  to  take  them  up. 
Luc.  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  them  down : 

Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold  \ 
Jul.  I  see  yon  hare  a  month's  mind  to  them'. 
Lno.  Ay,  madam,  yon  may  say  what  sights  yon  see ; 

I  see  things  loo,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 
Jul.  Come,  come,  will 't  please  you  go  ?  [ExtmU. 

SCENE  III.— Th»  tame.    A  Boom  in  Antonio's  Hoiue. 

Enter  Antomio  and  Panthiko. 

Ant.  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad"  talk  was  that. 

Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister  ? 
Pah.  T  was  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 

*  Aorcft— probe.  *  For  dOdumg  wU-^Mt  tb^  iluMild  eMoti  ooU.  Sod-Mdoiu. 
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An.  Whf,  wbai  of  bim? 

Fur.  He  wonder'd  tb&t  yooi  lordehip 

Would  saffei  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  ttoroe ; 

Wliile  other  men,  of  slender  reputation, 

Pnt  fcrth  their  sons  to  seek  prefennent  out  t 

Some,  to  the  mn,  to  tij  their  fortune  there ; 

Some,  to  disoover  islands  &r  awaj ; 

Some,  to  the  etadioos  unlvendties*. 

For  any,  or  for  all  these  exercises, 

He  laid  that  Proteus,  yoai  son,  was  meet : 

And  did  request  me  to  importune  ^n. 

To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home, 

'Which  would  be  great  impeaehment  to  his  age. 

In  baring  known  do  travel  in  hie  youth. 
An.  Nor  need'st  thou  much  importune  me  to  that 

Whereon  tliis  month  I  hare  been  hammerii^. 

I  hare  conaider'd  well  his  loss  of  time ; 

And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 

Not  being  Hied  and  tntor'd  in  the  world : 

Experience  is  by  industry  achieT'd,  ' 

And  perfected  1^  the  swift  course  of  time : 

Then,  tell  me,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  hnn  f 
PiH.  I  think  jour  lordship  is  not  ignorant. 

How  his  companion,  yoathfol  Vslentine, 

Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court. 
An.  I  know  it  welL 
Fai.  Twere  good,  I  think,  your  l(vdship  sent  him  tfaitiier: 

There  shall  he  practise  tOts  and  toninamenlS  **,     ' 

Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen ; 

And  be  in  eje  d  every  exerdBO, 

Worthy  fads  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 
An.  I  like  thy  ooonsel ;  Well  hast  thoo  advis'd : 

And,  that  thou  mayst  pereeive  how  well  I  like  It, 

The  execution  of  it  shall  mske  known : 

Even  with  the  speediest  expedition 

I  mil  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 
Pix.  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Bon  Alphomo, 

With  other  gentlemen  (tf  good  esteem, 

Ai«  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor, 

And  to  commend  their  service  to  his  wiD. 
An;  Good  oompany ;  with  them  shall  Proteas  gt> : 

And, — in  good  time  *. — Now  will  we  break  with  him  <>, 

■  H  foot  iMu.    Ai  AntoniD  ii  declaiing  bis  intention  Proteus  appem;  the  qiMker,  thvafiM, 
tnAitffwiUitheKqnidoD,  "in  good  time  "—Apropos. 
^  BnatwiAUm.    Bitak  the  mUter  to  liim,  &  form  which  reputedlf  oocon. 
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Enttr  Frotbus. 


Pbo,  Sweet  love  1  sweet  lines  1  sweet  life  I 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart; 
Here  ia  her  oaA  for  love,  hei  honoor's  pawn : 
0,  that  our  fathers  would  applaod  oar  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents  I 

0  heavenly  Julia  I 

Akt.  How  now  ?  what  letter  are  you  reading  there  ? 
Pbo.  May 't  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  word  or  two 

Of  comraeodation  sent  from  Valentine, 

Deliver'd  hy  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 
Aht.  Lend  me  the  letter ;  let  me  see  what  news. 
Pbo.  There  ia  no  news,  my  lord ;  but  that  he  vrrites 

How  happily  he  lives,  how  well-beloved. 

And  daily  graced  hy  the  emperor ; 

Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 
Amt.  And  how  stand  yoa  affected  to  his  wish  ? 
Pbo.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  vrill. 

And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 
Ant.  My  vrill  is  eomething  sorted  with  his  wish : 

Muae  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed; 

For  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 

1  am  resolv'd  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  ValentiiiaB  in  the  emperor's  court ; 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives, 
Like  exhibition  ■-  thou  shalt  have  from  me. 
To-moiTow  be  in  readiness  to  go ; 

Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptoiy. 
Pbo.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  bo  soon  provided ; 

Please  yoo,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 
Amt.  Look,  what  thou  vrant'st  shall  be  sent  after  thee : 

No  more  of  stay ;  to-momow  thou  must  go.^ 

Oome  on,  Panthino ;  you  shall  be  employ'd 

To  hasten  on  his  sxpeditioa.  [Exeunt  Ant.  and  Pak. 

Pbo.  Thus  have  I  shonn'd  the  fire,  for  fear  of  burning ; 

And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  diown'd : 

I  fear'd  to  show  my  father  Julia's  letter. 

Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love ; 

And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  oim  excuse 

Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love. 

le  irith  rabrenee  to  any 
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O,  bow  this  spring  of  love  resembledi 

Tba  anoerUuD  glory  of  an  April  dajr ; 
Which  sow  abova  all  the  beauty  of  the  san. 

And  by  and  t^  a  clond  takes  all  away  t 

Be-aiU«r  Paiithino. 
Pas.  Sir  Proteus,  yoni  &ther  oalls  for  yon ; 

He  is  in  haste ;  therefore,  I  pray  you  go. 
Pbo.  Why,  this  it  is  I  my  heart  accords  thereto ; 

And  jet  a  thousand  dmea  it  answers.  No.  [Eweunt, 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  I.— Milan.     A  Room  in  tks  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  VALEHrniE  and  Speed. 

Speed.  Sir,  your  glove. 

Val.  Not  mine ;  in;  gloves  are  on. 

Speed.  Wh;  then  this  maj  be  yours,  for  this  ia  but  one". 

Vai-  Ha  1  let  me  see :  ay,  give  it  me,  it  'b  mine : — 

Sneet  ornament  that  decks  a  thing  divine ! 

Ah  Silvia!  Silvia! 
Speed.  Madam  Silvia!  madam  Silvia! 
Val.  How  now,  Bimih  7 
Speed.  She  ia  not  within  hearing,  air. 
Val.  Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her? 
Speed.  Your  woiahip,  sir;  or  else  I  mistook. 
Vai.  Well,  you  11  atill  be  too  forward. 
Speed.  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  too  slovr. 
Val.  Go  to,  ut;  tell  me,  do  you  know  madam  Silvia? 
Speed.  She  that  your  worship  loves  ? 
Val.  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  in  love  ? 
Speed.  Many,  by  these  spedal  marks :  First,  you  have  learned,  like  sir  Proteus, 


D,ri-:*1L/C00^lc 
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to  wieath  jonr  aims  like  a  maleoontent ;  to  relish  a  love-soog  like  a  robln- 
radbroBst ;  to  mik  alone,  like  one  that  had  the  pestilenoe ;  to  sigh,  like  a 
sclwollxrr  that  had  lost  hie  ABC;  to  ireep,  like  a  young  wench  that  had 
boned  her  gnmdam ;  to  fast,  like  one  (hat  takes  diet* ;  txi  watch,  like  one 
that  fens  lobhing;  to  speak  puUng,  like  a  beggar  at  Hallowmas".     You 
were  wont,  when  70a  laughed,  to  crow  like  a  cock ;  when  you  wftlked,  to  walk 
Hke  Mie  of  the  liona^ ;  when  you  faated,  it  was  presently  tifter  dinner ;  when 
you  looked  sadly,  it  iraa  for  want  of  money :  and  new  you  are  metamorphosed 
with  a  mistress,  that,  when  I  look  on  you,  I  can  hardly  think  you  my  master. 
ViL.  Are  all  these  things  perceiTod  in  me  ? 
SnoD.  They  are  all  perceired  without  ye.     - 
Val.  Withont  me  ?  they  cannot 

Spied.  Withont  yoa  7  nay,  that  'b  certain,  for  without  yen  were  so  simple,  none 
else  would :  hnt  yon  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  these  follies  are  within 
I  yon,  and  shine  throogh  yon  like  the  water  in  an  urinal ;  that  not  aa  eye  that 

I  sees  yon  bat  ia  a  physician  to  comment  on  your  malady. 

Tu-  But  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady  Silvia? 
I     Spess.  She  that  yon  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits  at  aupper? 
I     Val.  Hast  thou  obaerved  that?  even  she  I  mean.' 

Sfkkd.  Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not 
'.     Tal.  Dost  thon  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her,  and  yet  know'st  her  not  ? 

Speed.  Is  she  not  hard  broured,  sir? 
!    Tal.  Not  so  fair,  bc^,  as  well  &Tonwd. 

Speed.  Sir,  1  know  that  well  enough. 
;    Tal.  What  dost  thou  know?  ^ 

Speed.  That  she  is  not  so  &ir  as  (of  you)  well  favoured. 
Val.  I  mean,  that  her  bean^  is  exquisite,  but  her  fovonr  infinite. 
'     Speed.  That 's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and  the  other  out  of  aH  coont. 
I     Tal.  How  punted  ?  and  how  out  of  count  ? 

I     Speed.  Marty,  sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her  &ir,  that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 
i    Tal.  How  esteemeet  thou  me  ?    I  acoount  -of  her  beauty. 
'     Speed.  Yon  nerer  saw  her  ainoe  she  was  deformed? 
I    Tal.  How  long  hath  she  been  deformed  ? 
Speed.  Gtst  dace  you  loved  her. 

Tal.  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  her;  and  st^  I  aee  her  beantSid. 
I     Speed.  If  yon  love  her,  you  eaanot  see  her. 
i     Tal.  Why? 

Spied.  Because  lore  is  blind.  0,  that  joa  had  mine  eyes ;  or  yoor  own  eyes 
had  the  li^ta  they  were  wont  to  have  when  yon  diid  at  sir  Proteus  for  going 
ongirteredl 

*  ^oki  diet — li  «nd«r  re^mBs. 

*  To  walk  lOi  tme  0/ the  Smu  la  tliinooim»mt«donbT  tStmn:  ■■  tr  Blukqwrs  hxl  not  Tiaen 
tbnUug  of  the  ISont  In  the  Town,  he  would  have  nitUn '  like  &  Hon.' "— Sulupare  wm  tUnUng 
dnmuically;  and  hs  therafbre  m>d«  Bpead  hm  an  Image  with  wtakli  he  mi^t  be  IkmlUar.    The 

cicwiilah  MTVBiit '  ndgU  oompsra  hit  nuuter  to  a  eagad  Uon,  withont  bttng  ptMtiMl,  whldh 
Sbkipen  did  not  intend  him  to  be. 

vol-  1.  L.,,-,_.    ■    VDV-'i-'^^li- 
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Val.  WhMt  should  I  see  then  ? 

8fbed.  Tour  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing  deformily ;  for  he,  being  ia 

lore,  oonld  not  see  to  garter  his  hose  " ;  and  joa,  being  in  love,  cannot  see 

to  put  on  your  hosa. 
Val.  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love;  for  last  morning  yon  could  not  see  to 

wipe  my  shoes. 
Spued.  True,  air;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed:  I  thuik  you,  you  swinged  me  for 

my  love,  which  makes  me  the  bolder  to  ohide  you  for  yours. 
Val.  Id  oonclusioo,  I  eland  afieoted  to  her. 
Speed.  I  would  you  were  set;  so  youi  affection  would  cease. 
Val.  Last  n^ht  she  ei^omed  me  to  write  some  lines  to  one  she  loves. 
Spbbd.  And  hare  you? 
Val.  I  have. 

Sfkbd.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ? 
Val.  No,  boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  them ; — Peace  I  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Silvia. 

Speed.  0  excellent  motion  *  I     0  exceeding  puppet ! 

Now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 
Val.  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  good-morrows. 

Speed.  0,  'give  ye  good  ev'ul  here 's  a  million  of  manners.  \A*id«. 

SiL.  Sir  Valentine  and  serTaDt'^  to  you  two  thousand''. 
Speed.  He  should  give  her  interest,  and  she  gives  it  him. 
Val.  As  yon  enjoin'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter. 

Unto  the  secret  nameless  friend  of  yoors ; 

Which  I  was  much  unwillit^  to  proce«d  in. 

But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship.        -  ~ . 
SiL.  I  thank  you,  gentle  servant :  'l  is  very  clerkly  done. 
Val.  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  off; 

For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 

I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 
SiL.  Perchance  yon  think  too  much  of  so  much  pains? 
Val.  No,  madam ;  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  write, 

Plaaes  yoa  command,  a  thonsend  times  as  much  : 

And  yet, — 
Sn.  A  pretty  period !   Well,  I  guess  the  sequel ; 

And  yet  I  will  not  itame  it; — and  yet  I  oaie  not;  — 

And  yet  take  this  again ;  and  yet  I  thank  you ; 

Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

*  jVottrM*— «  pni^et-ihow.    SOvia  ii  ths  ponKit,  and  Vilratlna  Till  intarpcat  for  h«r.    Tha 
muMr  of  the  ihow  mi,  in  8hBkq)»ra'B  time,  oftea  oiled  inMrpreter  to  the  pnppela. 
'  Uoohof  the  dialogue  between  ValeuUceuiilSpeailii  printed  metckall;  in  the  origliuL    Thii 

timea  obviooily  enough  wrong;  but  In  other  ioKanoe*,  moh  u  thoM,  m  have  aome  free 

lo  veraifloation  which  ought  to  be  retained. 
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Spezd.  And  jet  joa  will ;  and  yet,  mother  ^et.  [Atids. 

Til.  What  means  your  ladjahip?  do  tdu  not  like  it? 
61L.  Yea,  yea ;  the  linee  are  ^017  qnaintlj'  writ : 

Bot  since  nnwillingij,  take  tliem  agun ; 

Naj,  take  them. 
Til,  W"^*ni,  th^  are  for  joa. 
SiL.  Aj,  %j,  yoa  writ  them,  air,  at  my  reqoeat; 

But  I  Till  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you : 

I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 
ViL.  Please  yon,  1 11  write  your  lady^p  another. 
Sn.  And  when  it  'a  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it  over : 

And  if  it  please  you,  bo  :  if  not,  why  so. 
Til.  If  it  please  me,  madam  t  what  then  ? 
Sn.  Why,  if  it  please  yon,  t&ke  it  for  your  labour. 

And  80  good  morrow,  servant  [^Eiut  Silvia. 

Speed.  O  jest  onBeen,  imscmtahle,  invidble, 

Aa  a  nose  on  a  man's  &ce,  or  a  weathercock  on  a  steeple  I 

Hy  master  sues  to  her ;  and  she  hath  tau^t  her  suitor, 

He  being  her  pnpil,  to  become  her  tutor. 

O  excellent  device !  was  there  aver  heard  a  better. 

That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should  write  the  letter? 
Tu-  How  now,  air?  what  are  you  reasoning  with  yourself? 
Sfzkd.  K^,  I  was  rhyming ;  't  is  you  that  have  the  reason. 
Val.  To  do  what? 

Speed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 
Vm.  To  whom? 

Speed.  To  yourself:  why,  she  woos  you  by  a  ^ure. 
Vai.  What  figure? 
Speed.  By  a  letter  I  should  say. 
Tai.  Why,  she  bath  not  writ  t«  me  ? 
Speed.  What  needs  she,  when  she  hath  made  yon  write  to  yonreelf  ?    Why,  do 

you  not  perceive  the  Jest  ? 
Tal.  No,  believe  me. 

Speed.  No  believing  you,  indeed,  sir :  But  did  you  perceive  her-  earnest  ? 
Tal.  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 
Speed.  Wby,  she  bath  given  yon  a  letter. 
Tal  That 's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 
Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  she  deliver'd,  and  there  an  end. 
Tal.  I.woold  it  were  no  worse. 
Specd.  I  H  warrant  yon  't  is  as  well. 

For  often  have  yon  writ  to  ber ;  and  she,  in  modesty, 

Or  die  for  want  of  idle  time,  could  not  again  reply ; 

Or  fearing  elw  iome  nMaunger,  th»t  might  hor  mind  diacover, 

Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  write  unto  her  lovei'. — 
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All  this  I  speak  in  print*,  for  in  print  I  found  it. — 

Wliy  mnfle  you,  sir?  'tia  dinner-time. 
Val.  I  faive  dined. 
8pbkd.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir;  thongh  the  cameleon  Ijoto  can  feed  oa  the  air,  I 

am  one  that  am  nonriBhed  bj  my  victualB,  and  would  fiun  have  meaL     O, 

be  not  tike  your  mistrefis ;  be  moved,  be  moved''.  [EmuM. 

SCENE  II.— Verona.    A  Boom  in  Julia'j  Houm». 

Enttr  Fbotkhb  and  JuLlA. 

Pro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 

JnL.  I  must,  irbere  is  no  remedy. 

Pbo.  When  poBsibly  I  can,  I  Trill  return. 

Jvh.  If  you  turn  not,  yon  will  return  the  sooner : 

Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake.  [(Ttm^  a  ring. 

Pfio.  ^ly  then  we  11  make  exchange",  here,  take  you  this. 
Jdl.  And  seal  ihe  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 
Pho.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy ; 

And  when  that  hour  o'erelipe  me  in  the  day, 

Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Jutia,  for  thy  sake. 

The  next  ensuing  hour  some  fonl  mischance 

Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness ! 

My  father  stays  my  coming ;  answer  not ; 

The  tide  is  now :  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tears ; 

That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should :  [^ExU  Julta. 

Julia,  farewell. — ^What  I  gone  without  a  word  ? 

Ay,  BO  true  love  sbonld  do;  it  cannot  speak; 

For  truth  hath  better  deeds  than  words  to  grace  it. 

Enter  Pantbiho. 
Pak.  Sir  Protens,  yon  are  stay'd  for. 
Pro.  Go;  I  come,  I  come: — 

Alas !  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb.  {^Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— Th«  lame.     A  Street 

Enter  Launoe,  leatUng  a  Dog. 

Lauh.  Nay,  't  wiU  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done'  weeping ;  all  the  kind  of  the 
LannceB  have  this  very  fault:  I  have  received  my  proportion,  like  the  pro- 
digioos  SOD,  and  am  goingwith  sir  Proteas  to  the  Imperial's  court    I  tldnk 

SpMd  ii  rap«atlnK,<n'affitat>tob«T^e«tiiig,  Nnralinwvniloh  he 
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Cnb  my  dog  be  the  soorast-naturod  dog  that  lives:  mj  mother  neeping, 
mj  &theT  <mdling,  m;  sister  crying,  our  maid  howling,  onr  cat  wringing  bar 
bands,  and  all  onr  house  in  a  great  perplexity,  yet  did  not  this  crael-faaarted 
cor  shed  one  tear :  he  u  a  stone,  a  very  pebble-stone,  and  has  no  more  pity 
in  him  than  a  dog :  a  Jew  would  bare  wept  to  have  seen  onr  parting ;  why, 
mjr  gnndam,  having  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept  herself,  blind  at  my  parting. 
Nay,  1 11  show  you  tha  manner  of  it :  This  shoe  is  my  father ; — no,  thia  left 
shoe "  is  n^  &ther ;  no,  no,  this  left  shoe  b  my  mother ;  nay,  that  cannot 
be  BO  nmther: — yes,  it  ia  so.  it  is  so;  it  hath  the  woraer  sole.  Thia  shoe, 
with  the  hole  in  it,  is  ray  mother,  and  this  my  bther ;  A  vdngeance  on 't  I 
there  tis:  now,  dr,  this  sta£F  ia  my  sister;  for,  look  yon,  she  is  as  white  as 
a  lily,  and  ss  small  as  a  wand  :  this  hat  is  Nan,  our  maid ;  I  am  the  dog : — 
no,  the  dog  is  himself,  and  I  am  the  dog, — 0,  the  dog  is  me,  and  I  am 
myself;  ay,  so.  so.  Now  come  I  to  my  &ther;  "  Father,  your  blesaiog;" 
now  ahonld  not  the  shoe  speak  a  word  foe  weeping ;  now  should  I  Idas  my 
bther ;  well,  he  weepe  on : — now  come  I  to  my  mother,  (0,  that  she  could 
speak  now!)  like  a  wood*  woman; — well,  I  kiss  her;— wby,  there  'tis; 
here  'a  my  mother's  breath  up  and  down.;  now  come  I  to  my  sister ;  mark 
the  mosn  ahe  makes ;  now  the  dog  all  this  while  sheds  not  a  tear,  nor  speaks 
a  word ;  but  aee  how  I  lay  the  dust  with  my  tears. 

Enter  Pamthiso. 
Pah.  Lannce,  away,  away,  aboard ;  thy  master  is  shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post 

alter  irith  oars.    What  'b  the  matter?,  wh;  weep'st  thoo,  man?  '  Away,  ass; 

yoo  11  lose  the  tide  if  you  tany  any  loiter. 
Latm.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tied  were  lost ;  for  it  is  the  unkindeet  tied "  that 

erer  man  tied. 
Paf.  What 's  the  unkindeet  tide? 
Lavr.  WI7,  he  that 'b  tied  here ;  Grab,  my  d(^.' 
Par.  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thon  It  lose  the  flood :  and,  in  losing  the  flood,  lose  tl^ 

Toyage;  and,  in  loaing  thy  voyi^,  lose  thy  master;  and,  in  losing  thy 

master,  lose  ihy  service ;  and,  in  losing  thy  service, — ^Why  doet  thou  stop 

my  mouth  ? 
Lauh.  For  fear  thou  abonldst  lose  thy  tongue. 
Pav.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  ? 
Lauk.  In  ibj  tale. 
Pah.  In  thy  tail? 
Ladr.  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the  master,  and  the  service,  and  the 

tied<=l     Why,  man,  if  the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my  tears; 

if  the  wind  were  down,  I  could  drive  the  boat  with  my  aighs. 

*  ITonf— nod,  wild. 

*  Hiu  qoibUe,  icocTdiiig  to  Steevene,  it  found  in  Ljlfa '  Bn^'mion,'  1G91. 

'  We  gira  ths  ponctiution  of  tbe  oiiginiil  sdition.     Melons  priati  the  pasMge  tlnu  :~ 
"  Loae  thi  tide,  Aad  the  vo;igs,  and  the  muter,  nud  the  aervioe:  and  Uie  tide  f 
SIteraw  omita  tbe  and,  eoiapitting  the  Bentenoe  >t  "lervioi;''  and  adding  "The  tide  1"  w  intor- 
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Pas.  Come,  come  swaj,  man ;  I  vas  sent  to  call  thw. 

Ladh.  Sir,  call  me  what  thon  dareet. 

Pam.  Wilt  thou  go? 

Ladm,  WeU,  I  will  go.  [Bammt. 

SCENE  IV.— Milan.    A  Boom  m  tht  Dake'i  Palaee. 

Enter  VALKHTtHK,  8lL?TA,  THUBIO,  OOd  SPEKD. 

8ii>  Servant! 

Vai..  Mistress. 

Speed.  Master,  sir  Thurio  frowns  on  you. 

Val.  Ay,  boy,  it  'b  for  loye. 

Speed.  Not  of  you. 

Val.  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Speed.  T  were  good  yon  knocked  hhn. 

Six..  Servant,  yon  are  sad. 

Tal.  Indeed,  madam,  I  aeem  so. 

Thu.  Seem  you  tliat  yon  are  not  ? 

Vai-  Haply  I  do. 

Thu.  So  do  counterfuta. 

Val.  So  do  yon. 

Tmi.  What  seem  I  that  I  am  not? 

Val.  Wise. 

Thu.  What  instance  of  the  contrary  ? 

Val.  Your  folly. 

Thu.  And  how  quot«»  yon  my  folly  ? 

Val.  I  qnot«  ^  it  in  your  jeAin. 

Tho.  My  jerkin  is  a  doublet". 

Val.  Well,  then,  1 11  double  your  folly. 

Tho.  How? 

SiL.  What,  angry,  air  Thurio?  do  you  chai^  colour? 

Val.  Give  him  leave,  madam ;  be  is  a  kind  of  cameleon. 

Thd.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  yonr  blood,  than  live  in  your  air. 

Val.  You  have  said,  sir. 

Tan.  Ay,  sir,  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 

Val.  I  know  it  well,  sir;  you  always  end  ere  yon  begin. 

SiL.  A  fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and  quickly  shot  off. 

Val.  T  is  indeed,  madam ;  we  thank  the  giver. 

jeotionAL  Both  »dil<m  kppMr  to  forget  the  qnibble  of  LaauM  on  hi*  ti«d  dog;  to  wliicli  qnibUe, 
It  Mpptan  to  HI,  he  retoma  in  thit  puuge.  In  the  first  InstAnce  he  i&ji,  "  It  ia  no  matter  if  the 
tinJ  wen  loeti' — ha  doit  hj'i,  "  Low  the  tide,  and  the  tojaga,  and  the  maMer,  and  the  wrrioe, 
aod  the  tied,'    In  the  original  there  la  do  dlGference  In  the  orthography  of  the  tm)  mirdL 

■  (fcioM— to  mu-k. 

'  (^lalt  n*  pRiaoiuio«d  ayle,  from  the  old  Frenoh  coler.  Heoot  the  qidbhle,  I  OMi  ItinTOor 
jenUn, — jroar  ahrat-eoat,  or  jackst 
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Sn.  Who  is  thst,  serrant? 

Til.  ToDTself,  sweet  l&d; ;  for  you  gave  the  fire : 

Sir  Thoiio  boirows  his  wit  from  jonr  ladjnldp'B  lot^. 

And  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly  in  ^onr  compuij. 
Tbd.  Sir,  if  joa  spend  w>rd  for  word  with  me,  I  afaall  make  jenr  wit  bankrupt. 
Tu.  I  know  it  w^,  sir :  yoti  hare  an  exdheqaer  of  words. 

And,  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to  give  your  followers ; 

For  it  appears,  by  their  bare  liveries. 

That  thej  lire  hj  your  bare  words*. 
SiL.  No  more. 

Omtlemen,  no  more ;  here  comes  my  father. 

Enter  Duke. 
DDKS.  Now,  daughter  Silvia,  .yon  are  hard  bessL 

Sir  Valentine,  yonr  lather  is  in  good  health : 

What  say  you  b>  a  letter  from  your  firiends 

Of  much  good  news? 
Vu.  My  lord,  I  will  be  thabkful 

To  any  happy  messenger  from  tiieuce. 
Ddke.  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  coontayroan  ? 
Tal.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 

To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation, 

And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 
Ddo.  Hath  he  not  a  son  ? 
Tu.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son  thst  well  deeerves 

^te  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  fother. 
DcKB.  Toa  know  him  wall  ? 
Tal.  I  knew  him,  as  myself;  for  from  our  in&ncy 

We  hare  oonTers'd,  and  spent  our  hours  together : 

And  tboogh  myself  have  been  on  idle  truant. 

Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time 

To  clothe  mine  i^  with  angel-like  perfeotian. 

Yet  hath  sir  Proteus,  for  that 's  his  name. 

Hade  use  and  &ir  advantage  of  his  days ; 

His  years  bat  young,  but  bis  ezperienoe  old ; 

His  bead  unmellow'd,  but  his  jodgmeot  ripe ; 

And,  in  a  word,  (for  tar  behind  bis  worth 

Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow,) 

He  is  eon^lete  in  feature^,  and  in  mind. 

With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

*  V*  Ima  igkin  a  iDctrfad  unDgemODt  b  tlia  origtnal  of  tiiia  and  the  pnceding  gpeech  of 
▼•IntiiM,  vbkh  «MKWlr  k>ok«  likq  soddsiit.  (See  p.  18.)  It  Is  not,  boireTgr,  the  leniOtmiJaa 
"^  ""''    ve'i  miij  pl<?*;  but,  if  not  meant  lor  rtne.  It  ii  a  mealared  prose,  lUl  of  a  spirited. 


n  (btm  or  GMhlan)  wai  apfOled  to  the  bod;  m  wall  w  the  bee.    Thai,  In  Oower,— 


U  TWO  BRNXLEKKK  OS  TBBORA.  [aOT  II. 

OcKK.  Beshreff  me,  sir,  bat  if  he  make  this  good. 

He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love. 

As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  coansellor. 

Well,  nir ;  tbis  gentleman  is  come  to  me, 

Witb  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 

And  here  he  means  to  spend  bis  tjm«  a-while : 

I  tliinlt  't  is  no  unwelctune  neva  to  jou. 
Val.  Sbonid  I  have  wisb'd  a  thing,  it  had  beoa  he^ 
DuEB.  Welcome  bim  then  according  to  bia  worth; 

Silvia,  I  speak  to  yon :  and  yoa,  sir  Thnrio : — 

For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite*  him  to  it: 

I  will  send  bim  hither  to  yon  presently.  {_Etit  Duke. 

Vai.  This  is  the  gentleman  I  told  yonr  kdyship 

Hod  come  along  with  me,  bat  tint  hia  miBtress 

Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystiU  looks. 
BiL.  Belike,  that  now  she  hath  enfrsjichia'd  them. 

Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fealty. 
Val.  Nay,  sure  I  think  sh©  holds  th»m  prisooets  Stiff. 
SiL.  Nay,  then  he  sboold  be  blind;  and,  being  Mind, 

How  could  he  see  bis  way  to  seek  out  you  ? 
Vai^  Why,  lady,  love  bath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 
Thu.  They  say  that  lore  hath  not  an  eye  at  all~> 
Val.  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yoursalf ; 

Upon  a  homely  ol^ect  love  can  wink. 

Enter  Fboieus. 
Sn..  Have  done,  have  done ;  here  comes  the  gentleman. 
Val.  Welcome,  dear  Proteus  i — UiBtiesi,  I  beseech  you. 

Confirm  bis  welcome  with  some  qteoial  favour. 
SiL.  Hia  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 

If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wisb'd  to  bear  from. 
Val.  Mistress,  it  is:  sweet  lady,  entertain  bim 

To  be  my  fellow-servant  to  yonr  ladyship. 
SiL.  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  high  a  servant. 
Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lady ;  but  too  mean  a  servant 

To  have  a  look  of  such  a  vrordiy  mistress. 
Val.  Leave  off  digconrse  of  disability : — 

Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  semmt. 
Pbo.  My  duty  will  I  boast  of,  noUilng  else> 

"  Like  to  ft  woman  In  aembluiCT 
Of  baton  and  of  comitenanoa.'' 
Ana  UUr,  In  >  M  Ovid'i  EIe^Im,  hf  C.  H.'  (ChriMopller  HKrtowe)— 
"  I  fl7  her  lutt,  bnt  follow  beaut}''*  oreMnrs, 
I  liwth  her  maonera,  love  her  body's  ttat-an." 
•  'C^ito— Incite. 
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Sn.  And  daty  never  yet  did  irant  his  meed ; 

Semnt,  jon  ue  welcome  to  a  wortMe§a  mistrese. 
Pbol  1 11  die  on  him  that  aaj^  bo,  bat  joureelf. 
So.  That  70a  are  welcome  ? 

Pio.  No ;  that  you  are  worthless. 

1^.  Madam,  my  lord  your  firther  woold  speak  with  yon*. 
So.  I  wait  upon  his  pleamre.    Gome,  air  Thnrio, 

Go  with  me : — Onoe  more,  new  serrant,  welcome : 

I U  leare  yon  to  confer  of  home  afhirs ; 

When  yon  hare  done,  we  look  to  hear  iitim  you. 
Pbo.  We  11  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

i^Eammt  S11.VU,  THtnoo,  and  Spezd. 
Til.  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  joa  came? 
Pio.  Tonr  friends  are  well,  and  have  them  much  commended. 
Tal.  And  how  do  yoors  7 

Pio.  I  loft  them  all  in  health. 

Tal.  How  does  yoor  lady  ?  and  how  thrives  your  love  ? 
Pbo.  Uy  tnles  of  love  were  wont  to  weaiy  yon ; 

I  know  yon  joy  not  in  a  love-disconne. 
Tal  Ay,  Froteaa,  bnt  that  life  is  alter'd  now ; 

I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love ; 

Whose  high  imperious  thoughts  have  punish'd  me 

mth  bitter  fiute,  with  penitential  groans, 

Widi  nightly  tears,  and  daily  beart-Bore  sighs ; 

For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love. 

Love  hath  chaa'd  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes. 

And  made  them  watobers  of  mine  own  heart's  sorrow. 

0,  gentle  Protens,  love 's  a  migh^  lord ; 

And  hath  so  hombled  me,  as,  I  confess. 

There  is  do  woe  to  his  correction'', 

Nor  to  his  service  no  soch  joy  on  earth  I 

Now,  no  discoorse,  except  it  be  of  love ; 

Now  can  I  break  my  fast,  dine,  sop,  and  sleep, 

Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 
Pbo.  Snough ;  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye : 

Was  this  the  idol  that  yon  worship  so? 
Tal.  Even  she ;  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  sunt  ? 
Pbo.  No ;  bat  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

'Inthavt^nal  tU*  Una  U  glvm  ta  Tlerio;  and  we  an  not  tore  tliAt  Tkeotnld'i  ahange,  of 
WagiBg  a  aervaat  «n  lo  deUvai  the  meaaags,  la  ri^it.  We  mi^  Imagbw  Titrio  fidfsdiig  dniing 
Um  dtalogaa  Mwtw  SOffa,  Piotena,  and  VabntijM ;  and  tbeai  haatilr  comi^  fbrward  to  iDtoiQpt 
D«ithanalnpi«tMkd«dDMai^e.  Itia  chanNtariaUolliat  haabonldirldi  tobnakoff  tbbtalk 
^  wUdibsiaiM^eetad.  Hi  m^  be  aappoaed  lo  atep  to  the  dow,  and  rac«ive  a  meiMge.  We 
iMm  the  ori^Ml  nadlng. 

TbatlanowoacaaipantftohiBoanvctioa.    The  idiom  waa  not 


36  TWO   OSNTLEMER  OF  TRBOMA. 

Val.  Call  her  divine. 

Pbu.  I  will  not  Hftttsr  her. 

Tal.  0,  flatter  me ;  for  love  delights  in  pnises. 
Pbo.  When  T  vras  sick,  yon  gare  me  bitter  pills ; 

And  I  mnst  ministdr  the  like  to  yen. 
Val.  Then  speak  the. truth  by  her;  if  not  dJTine, 

Tet  let  her  be  a  principality, 

Sovere^  M  all  the  creatnrea  on  the  earth. 
Pbo.  Except  my  mistresH. 
Val.  Swoet,  except  not  any ; 

Except  thon  wilt  except  against  my  lore. 
Pbo.  Hare  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 
Tai»  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 

She  shall  be  dignified  irith  this  high  honour, — 

To  bear  my  lady's  train ;  lest  the  base  earth 

Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kisa. 

And,  of  so  great  a  iavonr  growing  proud. 

Disdain  to  root  the  aummer-a welling  flower. 

And  make  rough  wintor  everlastingly. 
Pao.  Why,  Valentine,  what  braggardism  is  this? 
Val.  Pardon  me,  Piotoos :  all  I  can  is  nothing 

To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing ; 

She  is  alone. 
Pbo.  Then  let  her  alone. 
Val.  Not  for  the  world :  why,  man,  she  is  mine  own ; 

And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel 

As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  peari, 
.  The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 

Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee, 

Because  than  seest  me  dote  upon  ray  love. 

])fy  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 

Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge, 

Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  t  must  after, 

For  love,  then  know'st,  is  full  of  jealooqr. 
Pbo.  But  she  loves  yea  ? 
Val.  Ay,  and  we  are  betsvth'd :  Nay,  more,  enr  marriage  honr, 

With  all  the  cnnnii^  manner  of  onr  flight, 

Determin'd  of :  how  I  must  climb  her  window ; 

The  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 

Plotted,  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 

Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 

In  these  a&irs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 
Pbo.  Go  on  before  ;  I  shall  inquire  you  forth : 

I  most  nnte  the  road*,  to  disembark 

*  Rood — open  horbotir. 
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Bome  neMWMJco  thftt  I  needs  miiBt  use ; 

And  then  1 11  prasentl;  attend. 
Tai.  Will  70a  make  haste? 

Pw.  I  wilL—  [Kail  Vai.. 

I  Eren  as  one  beat  another  beat  expels, 

I  Or  as  one  naO  b;  strength  drives  out  another, 

I  80  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 

I  Is  b J  a  never  olgect  quite  forgotten. 

I  Ib  it  her  mien*  or  Valentmns'  praise, 

I  Her  tme  perfection,  or  mj  felse  transgieasion. 

That  makeame  reasodlese,  to  reason  thus? 

8I1Q  IB  Sui ;  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love ; — 

That  I  did  Ioto,  for  now  my  love  is  thav'd ; 

Whioh  like  a  vaxen  image  'gainst  a  fire, 
I  Bean  no  impressicxi  of  &o  thing  it  was. 

1  Metbinks,  my  xeal  to  Valentine  is  oold ; 

And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont : 

O  i  bat  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much ; 

And  that 's  the  reason  I  love  him  so  little. 

How  sfa^  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice. 

That  thns  withont  advice  begin  to  love  her  ? 
[  T  is  bat  her  picture  *>  I  have  yet  beheld. 

And  that  hath  dazzled^  my  reason's  light; 

But  when  I  look  on  her  perfeotions, 
i  There  is  no  reason  bat  I  shall  be  blind. 

'  If  I  can  <^eck  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 

I  If  not,  to  compass  ber,  1 11  nse  my  skill.  [^Emt. 

!  SCENE  V.—Ths  lanu.    A  Strert. 

Enter  Speed  and  Lauhck. 

Skbd.  Laonoe!  by  mine  honesty,  welcome  to  Milan. 
I      L&Di.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth ;  for  I  am  not  welcome.     I  reckon 
I  thw  always — that  a  man  is  never  undone  till  he  be  hanged ;  nor  never  wel- 

eome  to  a  place  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid,  and  the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

•  ThB  fbllo  of  1618  raadi,  "  It  la  mine,  or  Vdentine's  pr^in."  Varbniton  would  read,  "  It  It 
I  mm*  cjs,'  ho.  Ttiii  nadiiie  Steereiu  adopts,  nuking  the  untenM  Intecrogktive,  "  b  It  nbw 
,  ty*V  Th»  pment  reading  ig  tb«t  of  Haloue,  ud  it  is  mpported  bj  tlie  drcanutuioe  that  ium 
I  wu.  In  Sbakqxn's  time,  gpelt  mmt,  socordlng  to  Ita  Freneb  ttjriKiogj-  ^^-  Collier  niggBata  that 
I      lhabiiei«adhigU''iww<j«H.'' 

>  Piam.  H<r  panoD,  which  I  bav«  leen,  luu  shown  meb«r  "perfeotioni"<»Jr  wapiotan. 
Dr.  JobDioD  neetm  the  eqjnnion  in  A  litrasl  aeiue,  and  ooiii]daiiu  that  fihakipera  bat  oom- 
ndtled  m  bhmdar,when  "ha  makea  Protani,  after  an  Interview  with  Sflvla,  aa;  he  haa  only  veva 

•  i>aaUlah««nndaaattlajllaUe. 
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Spbxd.  Oome  on,  70a  mad-cap,  I  U  U>  the  ale-hoase  with  yon  presently;  where, 
for  one  shot  of  five-pence,  thoa  shall  have  five  thooaand  welcomes.  Bnt, 
sirrah,  how  did  thj  master  part  with  madam  Julia? 

LAny.  Marrj,  after  thsj  closed  in  earnest,  the;  parted  vei;  iJairly  ia  jest. 

Spsbd.  Bnt  shall  she  murj  him  ? 

Lavh.  No. 

Sfkxd.  How,  then  ?  shall  he  man;  her  ? 

Laux.  No,  Qeither. 

Speed.  What,  are  thsj  broken  ? 

Laoh.  No,  thej  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 

Speed.  Whj  tiien,  how  stands  the  matter  with  them? 

Lauh.  Many,  thus;  when  it  stands  well  with  him,  it  stands  well  with  her. 

Speed.  What  an  asa  art  thoni  I  miderstaad  thee  noL 

Laum.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  diou  canst  not  I     M7  staff  nnderstands  me. 

Speed.  What  thon  saj'st? 

Lauk.  A7,  and  whet  I  do,  too :  look  thee,  1 11  bat  lean,  and  mj  staff  under- 
stands me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Ladk.  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  is  all  one 

Speed.  But  tell  me  true,  will 't  be  a  match  ? 

Ladh .  Ask  my  dog :  if  he  say  ay,  it  will ;  if  he  say  no,  it  will ;  if  he  abak»  his 
tail,  and  say  nothing,  it  wiU. 

Spbxd.  The  conclusion  b  then,  that  it  will. 

Lauh.  Thou  shalt  never  get  snch  a  secret  from  me  bat  by  a  parable. 

Speed.  T  is  well  that  I  get  it  so.  But,  Launce,  how  say'st  thou,  that  my  master 
is  become  a  notable  lover  ? 

Lauh.  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed.  Than  how? 

Laux.  a  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reporteat  him  to  be. 

Speed.  Why,  thoa  whoreson  ass,  thou  mistskest  me. 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee,  I  meant  thy  master. 

Spbsd.  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot  lover. 

I4AUN.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  tbot^h  he  bum  himself  in  love.  If  thou 
wilt  go  widi  me  to  the  ale-house,  bo»;  if  not,  tbou  art  an  Hebrew,  a  Jew, 
and  not  worth  llie  name  of  a  ObristiaD. 

Speed.  Why? 

Lauh.  Beoaase  thou  hast  not  so  much  chari^  in  thee  as  to  go  to  the  ale  >>  with 
a  Ohristian :  WiU  thon  go  ? 

Speed.  At  thy  service.  [£««iinl. 

*  So.    Tlii*  Ii  in  toMrtloD  of  the  teoond  Tollo.    We  adopt  It  npon  &»  ■igniiienC  of  Hr.  Dyoe. 
'  Ab—t  ronl  fntivkl,  oftaitimsa  oonnected  with  tbi  holldATi  of  the  oharah,  u  %  WUttun-ale. 
LMinoe  obIIb  Spaad  ■  J«ir  baoaan  he  wiU  not  go  to  the  >]«  (tlie  Chomh  (test)  with  ■  Chiiitiaii. 
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SCENE  yi.—Tkt  tame.    A  Boom  m  ^  Paiact. 

Enter  Peotbdb. 

Fbo.  To  lesra  my  Julia,  bIibII  I  tie  forsworn ; 
To  love  &ir  SQria,  Bhall  X  be  forenom ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  sliaU  be  much  forsworn ; 
And  erea  that  power,  which  gave  me  first  m;  oslh, 
ProTokes  me  lo  this  threefold  peijory. 
Lore  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bids  me  forswear : 

0  sweetrsnggesting  lore,  if  tlioa  hast  sinn'd. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it. 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star. 

But  sow  I  worship  a  celestial  son. 

Unheedfiil  tows  may  heedfiilly  be  broken ; 

And  be  wanU  wit  that  wants  resolred  will 

To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better.— 

Fie,  fie,  nnreverend  tongoe  [  to  call  her  bad. 

Whose  soierdgntj  so  oft  thou  hast  preferr'd 

With  twenty  thousand  sonl-confinning  oafha. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 

Bat  there  I  leave  to  lore,  where  I  should  loTe. 

Inlia  I  loae,  and  Valentine  I  lose : 

If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  loae  myself; 

If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss, 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silria. 

I  to  myaelf  em  dearer  than  a  friend : 

For  loTe  is  sdll  most  precious  in  itself: 

And  Silvia,  witness  heftTen,  that  made  her  fkir! 

Shows  Jnlia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 

I  will  forget  that  Jnlia  is  alive, 

Bememb'ring  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead; 

And  Valentine  1 11  hold  an  enemy. 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 

I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself, 

^inthoat  some  treaoheiy  used  to  Valentine : — 

This  nif^t,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  dimb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-v?indow ; 

Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor : 

Now  presently  1 11  ^ve  her  father  notice 

Of  their  di^uiaing,  and  pretended*  flight; 

Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  Valentine; 

For  Thuiio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter : 

*  AetewM— Intended. 
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But  Valentine  being  gone,  1 11  quickly  cross, 

By  some  sly  txick,  blunt  Thurio'a  dull  proceeding. 

Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 

Ab  thou  bast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift  I  [^ExU. 

SCENE  VII.— Verons.    A  Boom  in  Julia's  House. 
EnUr  Julia  mtd  Lucetta. 

Jul.  Counsel,  Lucetta!  gentie  girl,  assist  me ! 

And,  OTon  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee, — 

Who  art  the  table"  wherein  all  my  thoughts 

Are  visibly  character'd  and  engrav'd,, — 

To  lesson  me ;  and  tell  me  some  good  mean. 

How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  nndsrtake 

A  journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 
Loo.  Alas  1  the  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 
Jul.  a  trne-devoted  lalgrim"  is  not  weary 

To  measure  kingdoms  with  hia  feeble  steps ; 

Much  less  shall  she  that  bath  love's  wings  to  fly ; 

And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 

Of  anoh  divine  perfectionrM  sir  Proteus. 
Luo.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 
Jul.  0,  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my  soul's  food? 

Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  in. 

By  longing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 

Didst  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love. 

Thou  wouldst  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow, 

As  seek  to  quench  the  flrfe  of  love  with  worda. 
Lno.  I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  bot  fire ; 

But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage. 

Lest  it  should  bum  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 
Jni~  The  more  thou  damm'st  it  up,  the  more  it  boms ; 

The  current  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides, 

Then  know'st,  b^g  stopp'd,  impafiently  doth  rage ; 

But,  yihea  his  fair  course  is  not  hindered. 

He  makes  sweet  music  with  the  enamell'd  etones, 

Giving  a  gentle  kisa  to  every  sedge 

He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage ; 

And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  ha  strays. 

With  vrilling  sport,  to  the  wild  ooeon. 

Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  oourse : 

1 11  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  stream. 

And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step. 

Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 
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And  (here  1 11  net,  u,  after  much  turmoil, 

A  bleaeed  soul  doth  in  Eljsinm. 
Ldc  Bat  in  vhat  habit  will  jou  go  &]cmg  ? 
Jtn.  Not  like  s  vomsn ;  for  I  would  prevent 

Hie  loose  enoonnters  of  lasdvions  men : 

Gentle  Looetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 

As  may  beseem  Bome  woll-reputed  p(^. 
Loo.  Wh^,  then  joor  ladjship  must  cut  jonr  hair. 
Jul.  No,  ^1 ;  1 11  knit  it  up  in  ulken  Btrings, 

With  twen^  odd-conceited  true-lore  knots : 

To  be  &ntastic  ma;  become  a  youth 

Of  greater  time  than  I  shall  show  to  be.  . 
Luo.  What  bahion,  madam,  shall  I  make  joor  breeches  ? 
Jn.  That  fim  as  well  as — "  tail  me,  good  my  lord, 

What  oompaas  will  you  wear  your  forthingale  ? " 

Why,  ev'n  what  bahion  thou  best  lik'at,  Lucetta. 
Loo.  You  must  needs  have  them  with  a  cod-piece,  madam. 
Jul.  Oot,  out,  Locetta !  that  will  be  ill-favouT'd. 
Luc.  A  round  hose,  madam,  now 's  not  worth  a  pin. 

Unless  yon  have  a  ood-piece  to  slick  pins  on. 
Jul.  liocfltta,  aa  thoa  lov'st  me,  let  ma  have 

What  thoo  think'at  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly. 

But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me. 

For  nadertaking  so  nnstaid  a  journey  ? 

I  fear  me,  it  will  make  me  scandaliz'd. 
Ldo.  If  you  think  ao,  then  stay  at  home,  and  go  not. 
Jul.  Nay,  that  I  will  not. 
Loc.  Then  never  dream  on  iniamy,  but  go. 

If  Proteus  like  your  journey,  when  you  oome, 

No  matter  who  'a  displeas'd,  when  you  are  gone : 

I  fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleas'd  withal. 
Jul.  That  is  the  least,  Lucelts,  of  my  fear : 

A  thoosand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 

And  instances  of  infinite*  of  love, 

Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 
Luo.  All  these  are  serrants  to  deceitful  men. 
Jdl.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  effect ! 

But  truer  atais  did  govern  Proteus'  birth : 

His  words  are  bonds,  bis  oaths  are  oracles ; 

His  lovo  sincere,  his  thot^hts  immaculate ; 

His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  his  heart ; 

pis  heart  as  far  from  fraud  as  heaven  from  earth. 
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Ldo.  fittj  heaven  he  prove  so,  when  jon  come  to  him  1 
Jul.  Now,  as  thon  lov'st  me,  do  him  not  that  wzong. 

To  bear  a  faard  opinion  of  his  truth  : 

Onlj  deaerre  mj  love,  bj  loving  tiim ; 

And  presently  go  witli  me  to  my  chamber. 

To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  in  need  of. 

To  fiimiah  me  npon  mj  longing  journey. 

AU  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dispose, 

lij  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation ;  ... 

Only,  in  lieu  thereof,  despatch  me  hence : 

Gome,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently ; 

I  am  impatiwt  of  my  ttrmnce.  f^BMnaU. 


[Gtmral  Vim  of  Milan.} 

ACT    III. 

SCENE  I. — Milan.     An  AtUs-room  m  tht  Duka't  Palace. 
Enter  Duke,  Thubio,  atid  Pbotecb. 
DcEK.  Sir  Thurio,  give  as  leave,  I  pray,  awhile ; 

We  have  some  secrete  to  confer  about.  [Exit  Thdbio. 

Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  what 's  your  will  with  me  ? 
^-  My  gradooB  lord,  that  which  I  would  discover, 

llie  law  of  friendahip  bids  me  to  conceal: 

But,  when  I  call  to  miud  your  gradoos  favours 

Done  to  me,  undeserving  as  I  am. 

My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 

Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from  me. 

Know,  worthy  prince,  sir  Valentine,  my  friend, 

This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter ; 

Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot 

I  know  yon  have  determin'd  to  bestow  her 

On  Thario,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates : 

And  abonld  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you. 

It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 

Thai,  for  my  du^'s  sake,  I  rather  chose 

To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift. 

Thin,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 

A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 

Bnng  unpreTented,  to  your  timeless  grave. 
^u.  ^teus,  I  thank  thee  for  thine  honest  care ; 
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Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live.  I 

This  love  of  theirs  myself  hftve  often  seen, 

Haplj,  when  the/  have  judg'd  me  fast  asleej) ; 

And  oftentimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 

Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court :  { 

But,  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim  might  err". 

And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  msn, 

(A  lashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  afaunn'd,) 

I  gave  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  find  j 

That  wfaich  thyself  hast  now  disclos'd  to  me. 

And,  that  thou  mayst  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 

Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  su^ested", 

I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower. 

The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 

And  thence  she  cannot  be  convey'd  away. 
Pbo.  ^ow,  noble  lord,  they  have  devis'd  a  mean 

How  he  her  chamber- window  will  asoend, 

And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  dowa ; 

For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone. 

And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  presently ; 

Where,  if  it  please  you,  you  may  intercept  him. 

But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly, 

That  my  discoveiy  be  not  umed  at'*; 

For  love  of  yon,  not  hate  unto  my  friend. 

Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence ». 
DcKE.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  know 

That  I  bad  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 
Pbo.  Adieu,  my  lord;  nr  Valentine  is  coming.  [ExiL 

Enter  Valehttne. 
DuBE.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  &st? 
Val.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  messenger 

That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends. 

And  I  am  going  to  deliver  tbem. 
Duke.  Be  they  of  mnch  import? 
Vai.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 

Hy  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 
Ddxb.  Nay,  then  no  matter;  stay  with  me  a  while; 

I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  afikiis. 

That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret. 

T  is  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 

To  match  my  friend,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  dau^ter. 
Val.  I  know  it  well,  my  lord ;  and,  sure,  the  match 
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Were  rich  and  bononrebte ;  besides,  the  gentlem&n 
la  foil  of  Tirtae,  boonty ,  worth,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  each  a  vife  as  ^onr  fair  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fiuu^  him  ? 

Duke.  No,  trust  me ;  she  is  peenah,  aullan,  froward, 
Pnnd,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty; 
Neither  regarding  that  ahe  is  mj  child, 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father : 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers, 
Upon  adrice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her; 
And,  where'  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherish'd  by  her  child-like  duly, 
I  now  am  full  resoh'd  to  take  a  wife. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in  : 
Then  let  her  bean^  be  her  wedding-dower ; 
For  me  and  my  possessiona  she  esteems  not. 

Vu.  What  would  your  grace  hsTe  me  to  do  in  this  ? 

IhnB.  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here  ", 
Whom  I  affect;  hot  she  is  nice,  and  coy. 
And  not^t  esteems  my  aged  eloquence : 
Kow,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  I  hare  forgot  to  conrt : 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  chang'd ;) 
How,  and  which  way  I  may  bestow  myself. 
To  be  regarded  in  her  sun-bright  eye. 

Vu.  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respect  not  words ; 
Domb  jewels  often,  in  their  sOent  kind. 
More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Diixx.  But  she  did  soorn  a  present  that  I  sent  her. 

ViL.  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best  contents  her: 
Send  her  another ;  seTcr  give  her  o'er ; 
For  Boom  at  first  makes  afterlove  the  more. 
If  dw  do  frown,  't  is  not  in  hate  of  yon. 
Bat  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  yon : 
If  she  do  chide,  tis  not  to  bare  you  gone ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Tike  no  repnlse,  whatever  she  doth  say : 
Fmt  "  get  you  gone,"  die  doth  not  mean  "away;" 
Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  extol  their  graces ; 
TboDgfa  ne'er  so  black,  say  they  have  angels'  fEices. 
That  man  that  hath  a  ttmgne,  I  say,  is  no  man. 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 
'iriM-vlMnaa. 
'  Vtt  Bfgbal  ht  "  Thare  li  a  Udj  m  romto,  bars,"  bnt  die  imbm 

Amfcn  Fope'i  aUnMloii  ma«t  b*  tecehrad. 
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Duke.  But  she  I  mean  is  promis'd  by  her  friends 

Unto  a.  youthful  gentleman  of  worth  ; 

And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men. 

That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 
Val.  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night 
Duke.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  keys  kept  safe, 

That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night. 
Val.  What  lets*,  but  one  may  enter  at  her  window? 
Duke.  Her  obamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the  ground ; 

And  built  so  shelTing,  that  one  cannot  climb  it 

Without  apparent  hazard  of  his  life. 
Val.  Why  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  cords. 

To  cast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks. 

Would  serve  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower. 

So  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 
Dose.  Now,  as  thon  art  a  gentleman  of  blood. 

Advise  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder. 
Vai.  When  would  you  use  it?  pray,  sir,  tell  me  that. 
DoEK  This  very  night ;  for  love  is  like  a  child. 

That  longs  for  everything  that  he  can  come  by. 
Val.  By  seven  o'clock  1 11  get  you  such  a  ladder. 
Doss.  But,  hark  thee ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone ; 

How  shall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither  ? 
Val.  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  mi^  bear  it 

Under  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 
Ddke.  a  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serve  the  turn? 
Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
DoKE.  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak : 

1 11  get  me  one  of  each  another  length. 
Val.  Why,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,  my  lord. 
DtiKE.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak? — 

I  pray  thee  let  mo  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. — 

What  letter  is  this  same ?    What 's  here?—"  To  Silvia  "? 

And  hey  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  I 

1 11  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.  {RMuis. 

"  My  thoughts  do  harbour  with  my  Silvia  nightly ; 

And  Blaves  they  are  to  me,  that  send  them  flying ; 
0,  could  their  master  come  and  go  as  lightly, 

Hfanself  would  lodge,  where  Kiuwleu  they  are  lying. 
My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them ; 

While  I,  their  king,  that  thither  them  importune, 
Do  euTM  the  grace  that  with  such  grace  hath  bless'd  them, 

Because  myself  do  want  my  servanta'  fortune. 
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I  enrae  mjaelf,  for  the;  are  sent  b;  me, 

TbtA  tiiej  iliould  harbour  where  their  lord  should  be." 

Wbat'shne? 

"  ESItu,  tttii  night  I  will  entenchise  thee :" 

T  is  ao ;  and  here 's  the  Udder  for  the  purpose.  , 

Wfaj,  PhKton,  (for  thoa  art  Merops'  son,) 

Wilt  thoa  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car, 

And  vith  th;  daring  folly  bum  the  world? 

WUtdion  reach  stars,  because  thejshiueon  tlie«?. 

Go,  base  intruder!  OTerweening  s]ave ! 

Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 

And  think  mj  patience,  more  than  thy  desert. 

Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 

Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  fsvours, 

Which,  all  too  much,  I  hare  bestow 'd  on  thee. 

Bat  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories. 

Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 

Will  (pve  thee  lime  to  leave  our  royal  court. 

By  Heaven,  my  wrath  shall  far  exceed  the  love 

I  erer  bore  my  daughter,  or  thyself. 

Be  gone,  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse. 

But,  as  thou  lov'fit  thy  life,  make  speed  from  hence.  [Eek  Doek. 

Val.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living  torment? 

To  die,  is  to  be  banish'd  from  myself; 

And  Silvia  is  myself:  bsmsh'd  from  her, 

Is  self  from  self:  a^eadly  banishment! 

What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen  ? 

What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 

Unless  it  be  to  think  tliat  she  is  by. 

And  feed  upoa  the  shadow  of  perfection. 

Except  I  be  by  Silvia  in  the  night, 

There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale ; 

Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day. 

There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon : 

She  is  my  essence :  and  I  leave  to  be, 

If  I  be  not,  by  her  fair  influence 

Foster'd,  illumin'd,  cherieh'd,  kept  alive. 

I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom : 

Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death ; 

But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Ejit«T  Fboteds  and  Lacnce. 
Pio,  Run,  hoy,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out 
Ijuju.  Bo-hol  M-hoI 
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Pbo.  What  seest  thou? 
Lavn.  Him  we  go  to  find : 

There 's  not  a  Iiair  on  'a  bead,  but 't  is  a  Valendne. 
Pbo.  Valendne? 
Val.  No. 

Pbo.  Who  tben,  his  spirit  ? 
Val.  Neither. 
Pro.  What  then  ? 
Val.  Nothing. 

Ladm.  Can  nothing  speak  ?     Master,  shall  I  strike  ? 
Fao.  Who  wouldst  thou  strike  ? 
'Latjm.  Nothing. 
Pbo.  Villain,  forbear. 

IiAtm.  Why,  air,  I  'II  strike  nothing:  I  prey  yon, — 
Pao.  Sirrah,  I  say,  forbear :  Friend  Valentine,  a  word. 
VaIi.  Uy  ears  are  atopp'd,  and  cannot  hear  good  news. 

So  mncb  of  bad  already  bath  poasess'd  tiiem. 
Pbo.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  bury  mine, 

For  they  are  harsh,  untuneable,  and  bad. 
Val.  Ib  Silvia  dead  ? 
Pbo.  No,  Valentine. 
Val.  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvia  1 — 

Hath  she  forsworn  me  ? 
Pbo.  No,  Valentine. 
Val.  No  Valentine,  if  Silvia  have  forsworn  me  '. — 

What  is  your  news  ? 
Lavn.  Sir,  there  is  a  proclamation  that  you  are  Taniahed. 
Pro.  That  thou  art  banished.     0,  that 's  tlie  news ; 

From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 
Val.  0,  I  have  fed  upon  this  woe  already, 

And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  tne  surfeit. 

Both  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished? 
Ffio.  Ay,  ay;  and  she  hath  offer'd  to  the  doom 

(Which,  uorevers'd,  stands  in  effectual  force) 

A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears : 

Those  at  her  bther's  churlish  feet  she  tender'd ; 

With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 

Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  became  them. 

As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe : 

But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up. 

Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  Bilver-shedding  t«ars. 

Could  penetrate  her  nncompassionate  sire ; 

But  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta'en,  must  die. 

Besides,  her  intercession  cbaf 'd  kim  so. 

When  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliant, 
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^lat  to  dose  prisoo  he  oommanded  her. 
With  many  bitter  thre*ls  of  liidiDg  there. 

Val.  No  more ;  niiless  the  next  word  that  thou  speak'st 
Have  some  malignuit  poirer  npoD  mj  life : 
If  80,  I  pnj  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear. 
As  endii^  anthem  of  mj  eodlesa  dolour. 

Pbo.  Cease  to  Ument  for  that  thoa  canst  not  help. 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thon  Ument'st. 
"nme  is  the  nnise  and  breeder  of  all  good. 
Here  if  thoa  stay,  thon  canst  not  see  tb;  love ; 
BesideB,  thy  staying  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lorer's  staff;  walk  heoce  with  that, 
And  manage  it  agunst  despairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  hers,  though  thou  art  heaoe: 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  deltver'd 
Etoq  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  love"^. 
The  time  now  serres  not  to  expostulate : 
Come,  1 11  convey  ihee  through  the  city  gate ; 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  ooDcem  thy  love-afl^rs : 
As  tboa  lov'st  Silyia,  thongfa  not  for  thyself. 
Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

Yai>  I  pray  Uiee,  Launce,  au  if  tboa  seest  my  boy. 
Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north  gate. 

Pbo.  Go,  sinah,  find  him  out     Come,  Valeutine. 

Tai>  O  my  dear  SUvia !  hapless  Valentine !    [EwttaU  Valektink  and  Pbotbds. 

hum.  1  am  but  a  fool,  look  yon ;  and  yet  I  bavo  the  wit  to  think  my  master 
is  a  kind  of  a  knave :  bat  that  s  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave.  He  lives 
not  now  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love :  yet  I  am  in  love ;  but  a  team  of 
horse  shall  not  pluck  that  from  me;  nor  who  't  is  I  love,  and  yet  't  is  a 
woman:  but  what  woman,  I  will  not  tell  myself;  and  yet  't  is  a  milk- 
maid ;  yet 't  is  not  a  maid,  for  she  hath  had  gossips :  yet 't  is  a  maid,  for 
she  is  her  master's  maid,  and  serves  for  wages.  She  hath  more  qualities 
than  a  water-spaniel — which  is  much  in  a  bare  christian.  Here  is  the 
cate-log  [piJling  out  a  paper]  of  her  coudidona.  Imprimis,  "  she  can  fetch 
and  cany."  Why,  a  horse  can  do  no  more :  nay,  a  horse  cannot  fetch,  but 
only  cany;  therefore  is  she  better  than  a  jade.  Item,  "  she  can  milk; " 
look  yoD,  a  sweet  virtue  in  a  maid  with  clean  hands. 

Enter  Speed, 
8?KKD.  How  now,  Hgnior  Launce  ?  what  news  with  your  mastership  ? 
LiDH.  With  my  master's  ship?  why,  it  is  at  sea. 
Speed.  Well,  your  old  vice  still;  mistake  the  word:    What  news  then  in 

yonr  paper? 
Lion.  The  blackest  newa  that  ever  th(m  heard'st. 
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Speed.  Why,  man,  how  black? 

Ijauh.  Whj,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed.  Sxt  me  read  them. 

I1A.TIN.  Fie  on  thee,  jolt-hesd !  thou  canst  not  read, 

Speed.  Thou  liest,  I  can. 

Lauh.  I  will  try  diee :  Tell  me  this :  Who  begot  thee  ? 

Speed.  Many,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 

Lauh.  0  illiterate  loiterer!  it  was  the  son  of  thy  grandmother:    this  provei 

that  thou  canst  not  read. 
Speed.  Come,  fool,  come  r  try  me  in  thy  paper. 
Lahn.  There ;  and  Su  Nicholas  be  thy  speed "' ! 
Speed.  Imprimis,  "  She  con  milk." 
Ladn.  Ay,  that  she  can. 
Spbed.  Item,  "  She  brews  good  ale." 
Ijauh.  And  thereof  comes  the  proverb, — Blessing  of  your  heart,  you  brew 

good  ale. 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  can  sew." 
Laun.  That  'a  as  much  as  to  say,  can  she  so? 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  can  knit." 
Ladn.  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stock  with  a  wench,  when  she  can  knit  him 

a  stock'? 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  can  wash  and  scour." 

Lauk.  a  special  TirCue  ;  for  then  she  need  not  be  washed  and  scoured. 
Speed.  "  She  can  spin," 

Laun.  Then  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels,  when  she  can  spin  for  her  living. 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  hath  many  nameless  virtues." 
Ladn.  That 's  as  much  as  to  say,  baalard  virtues ;  that,  indeed,  know  not  their 

fathers,  and  therefore  have  no  names. 
Speed.  "  Here  follow  her  vices." 
Laun.  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtnes. 

Speed.  Hem,  "  She  is  not  to  be  kissed"  fasting,  in  respect  of  her  braalh." 
Laun.  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended  with  a  breakfast :     It«ad  on. 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  hath  a  sweet  mouth." 
Laun.  That  makes  amends  for  her  sour  breath. 
Speed,  item,  "  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep." 
Lack.  It 's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not  in  her  talk. 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  is  slow  in  words." 
Laun.  0  villain,  that  set  this  dovm  among  her  vices ! 

To  be  slow  in  words  is  a  woman's  only  virtue : 

I  pray  thee  out  with 't ;  and  place  it  for  her  chief  virtue. 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  is  proud." 
liADH.  Out  with  that  too;  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 

And  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 
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Speed.  Item,  **  8bfl  hatb  no  teeth." 

Lacs.  I  care  not  for  tlut  neither,  because  I  lore  crusts. 

Sfkkd.  Item,  "  She  is  cnrat." 

LxuK.  Well ;  the  beet  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to  bite. 

S^UD.  "  She  will  often  praise  her  liqnor." 

ZiADK.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  sh(41 :  if  she  will  not,  I  will ;  for  good  things 

ebonld  be  praised. 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  is  too  liberal." 
XiAim.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ;  for  that  'a  writ  down  she  is  slow  of :  of  her 

parse  she  aball  not ;  for  tbat  1 11  keep  shut :  now  of  another  thing  she  may; 

and  that  cannot  I  help.    Well,  proceed. 
Speed.  Item,  "  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit*,  and  more  faults  than  hairs,  and 

more  wealth  than  faolta." 
Ladh.  Stop  there ;  I  'U  have  her ;  she  was  mine,  and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice 

in  that  last  article :  Rehearse  that  once  more. 
Sp^n).  Item,  "  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit," — 
Laitn.  Uoro  hair  than  wit, — it  may  be;  1 11  prore  it:  The  corer  of  the  salt 

hides  the  salt**,  and  therefore  it  is  more  than  the  salt ;  the  hair  that  covers 

the  wit  is  more  than  the  wit ;  for  the  greater  hides  the  less.    What 's  nextf 
Speed. — "  And  more  &nltB  than  hairs," — 
Ladm.  That 's  moDstJons :  0,  that  that  were  out ! 
Speed. — "  And  mcae  wealth  than  &ult8." 
hum.  Why,  that  word  makes  the  faults  gradons :  Well,  1 11  have  her:  And  if 

it  be  a  match,  as  nothing  is  impoesible, — 
Speed.  What  then? 
Lton.  Why,  then  will  I  tell  thee, — that  thy  master  stays  for  thee  at  the  north 

gate. 
Speed.  For  me  ? 

Laos.  For  thee  ?  ay :  who  art  thon  ?  be  bath  stayed  for  a  better  man  than  thee. 
Speed.  And  most  I  go  to  him? 
I^ttK.  Thon  most  run  to  him,  for  tbou  hast  stayed  so  long,  that  going  will 

scarce  serve  the  turn. 
SpBED.  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner?  'pox  of  yoar  love-letters  1  [Exit. 

Laok.  Now  will  be  be  swinged  for  reading  my  letter ;  An  unmannerly  elave, 

that  will  thrust  himself  into  secrets! — III  after,  to  r^oice  in  the  boy's 

correction.  [Eaw'f, 

SCENE  11.—!^  same.     A  Room  in  the  Duke*<  Palaee. 
Enter  Duke  and  Thobio;  Pbotsdb  behind. 

DnxE.  Sir  Thoiio,  fear  not  but  that  she  will  love  you, 

Now  Talenline  is  banish'd  from  ber  sight. 
Tho.  Since  bis  esile  she  hath  despis'd  me  most, 
*  An  old  English  Proverb. 
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Forsworn  my  compftiiy,  and  inil'd  at  me. 

That  I  am  deeperate  of  obtaining  her. 
Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  love  ia  as  a  figure 

Trenched  ■  in  ice ;  nhicb  nith  an  hour's  heat 

Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 

A  little  Ume  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts, 

And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. — 

How  now,  sir  Proteus  ?    Is  your  countiTinan, 

According  to  our  proclamation,  gone  ? 
Pso.  Gone,  mj  good  lord. 
Ddkb.  My  daughter  takes  his  going  grievoualy. 
Pro.  a  little  time,  mj  lord,  will  kill  that  grief. 
Duke.  So  I  believe ;  but  Thurio  thinks  not  so. — 

Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee 

(For  thon  hast  shown  some  sign  of  good  desert) 

Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 
pBO.  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace, 

Let  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  grace. 
Duke.  Thou  know'st,  how  willingly  I  would  effect 

The  match  between  sir  Thurio  and  my  daagfat«r. 
Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 
Ddke.  And  also,  I  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 

How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 
Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was  here- 
DcKE.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  pereevers  so. 

What  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 

The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  air  Thurio? 
Pro.  The  best  way  is,  to  slander  Valentine 

With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent; 

Throe  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 
DnKE.  Ay,  but  she  11  think  that  it  is  spoke  in  hate. 
Fbo.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it: 

Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstance,  be  spoken 

By  one  whom  she  esteemeth  as  his  friend. 
DuER.  Then  yon  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 
Fko.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  to  do : 

T  is  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman ; 

Especially,  against  his  very^  friend. 
DdKs.  Whero  your  good  word  cannot  advantage  him. 

Your  slander  never  can  endanger  him ; 

Therefore  the  office  is  indifferent. 

Being  entreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 
Pno.  Tou  have  prevail'd,  my  lord :  if  I  can  do  it, 

■  TrtmiJitii-~eul.  *  Ferj— true  ;  real  (venu). 
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B/  tngbt  ihat  I  can  speak  in  hk  dispraise. 
She  sbtU  not  long  contioae  love  to  bim. 
Bat,  ea,j  this  weed  ber  love  &om  ValentiDe, 
It  follows  not  tbat  she  will  love  sir  Thurio. 

Tbu.  Therelbre,  as  you  unwind  her  love  from  bim. 
Lest  it  sboold  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none, 
Yoa  most  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me  ^ ; 
Which  rnnat  be  done,  bj  praising  me  as  much 
As  yon  in  worth  dispraise  sir  Tdentine. 

DuKK.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  trust  jou  in  this  kind ; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report. 
Ton  are  already  love's  firm  votsi7. 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  snd  change  your  mind. 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access 
Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large ; 
For  sfae  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy. 
And,  for  your  fiiend's  sake,  will  be  glad  of  you; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  yonr  persuasion. 
To  hate  yousg  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 

Pbo.  As  much  as  I  cao  do,  I  will  effect : — 
Bat  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough ; 
Ton  must  lay  lime,  to  taogle  her  desires, 
By  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  liiymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

DoKB.  Ay,  much  is  the  force  of  heaven-bred  poesy. 

Fbo.  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 

Ton  sacrifice  yonr  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart. 
Write  till  your  ink  be  dry ;  and  with  your  tears 
Moist  it  again  ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line. 
That  may  discover  such  integrity : 
For  Orpheus'  late  was  strung  with  poet's  sinews; 
Whose  golden  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stones. 
Hake  tigers  tune,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
After  yonr  dire  lamenting  elegies, 
Virit  by  night  your  lady's  chsmber-window. 
With  some  sweet  consort* :  to  their  instmments 
Tuoe  a  deploring  dump'';  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  such  sweet  complaining  grievance. 
This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  °  her. 


Cnnrt.    Tbt  miulchiu  cim*orUd~tiuiitti  to  play  togellier— were  dined  the  etmtoii;  ukI  m> 
■•  the  MlaotloD  of  muds  thej'  pndoaatA — modemiied  into  conc«rt, 

%  Dwmf — a  moanAil  iitfj,     Dninp,  or  damp*,  ftf  lOTrov,  wu  not  origliully  ft  borleeqae 
■" '~  "My  linswa  dull,  in  dompa  I  »tuid."— Sdkbbt. 
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DnxE.  This  discipline  shows  thou  bast  been  in  lore. 
Thd.  And  thy  advice  this  night  1 11  put  in  practice. 

Therefore,  sweet  Froteus,  my  direction-giver, 

Let  us  into  the  city  presently 

To  sort*  some  gentlemen  well  skill 'd  in  musio : 

I  have  a  sonnet  that  will  serve  the  turn, 

To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 
Ddke.  About  it,  gentlemen. 
Pso.  'We  11  wait  upon  your  grace,  till  after  supper ; 

And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 
Ddkb.  £ven  now  about  it ;  I  will  pardon  yoo. 


ICourt  of  Duit't  Palact.'] 

ACT    IV. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Foreit,  near  Mantaa. 
.  Enter  certain  OutJafrs. 

1  Oct.  Fellowa,  stand  fast ;  I  see  a  passenger. 

3  Odt.  If  there  be  teo,  shrink  not,  but  down  with  'em. 

Enter  Yalektihe  and  Speed. 

3  Oct.  Staod,  sir,  and  throw  us  that  you  have  abont  yon ; 
If  not,  we  11  make  you  Bit,  and  rifle  joa. 

Speed.  Sir,  we  are  undone !  theae  are  the  villains 
That  all  the  travellers  do  fear  so  much. 

Vu.  My  friends, — 

1  Out.  That 's  not  bo,  sir ;  we  are  your  enemies. 

3  Out.  Peace !  we  11  hear  him. 

3  Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ;  for  he  is  a  proper  man ! 

Vai.  Then  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lose ; 
A  man  I  am  croea'd  with  adversity : 
Uy  riches  are  these  poor  habiliments, 
Of  which  if  yon  should  here  dlsfiiniish  me, 
Ton  take  the  som  and  substance  that  I  have. 
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a  Out.  Whither  travel  yon? 
Val.  To  VeromL 
1  On.  Whence  came  70a? 
Tai_  From  Milan. 

3  Out.  Hbtb  you  long  stjoara'd  there? 
Val.  Some  sixteen  months ;  and  longer  might  have  stay'd. 
If  crooked  fortune  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  OoT.  What,  were  yon  banish'd  thence? 
Vai.  I  was. 

2  Out.  For  what  oSfence  ? 

Va£»  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  rehearse: 

I  kill'd  a  man,  whose  death  I  much  repent; 

But  yet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  fight, 

Without  false  vantage,  or  hase  treachery. 
1  Out.  Why,  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  so : 

But  vere  yon  banish'd  for  so  small  a  fault  ? 
Tal.  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 
1  Odt.  Have  you  the  tongues  ? 
Val.  My  youthful  travel  therein  made  me  happy ; 

Qr  else  I  often  had  heen  miserable. 

8  Out,  By  the  hare  scalp  of  Robiu  Hood's  fat  fiiar**. 

This  fellow  were  a  king  for  our  wild  &cdon  1 

1  Out.  We  11  have  him ;  sirs,  a  word. 
Speed.  Muster,  he  one  of  them ; 

It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 
Val.  Peace,  villain  I     • 

9  Out.  Tell  us  this :  Have  you  anything  to  take  to  ? 
Vai>  Nothing  but  my  fortune. 

S  Out.  Know  then,  that  some  of  ne  are  gentlemen. 
Such  as  the  fury  of  nngovem'd  youth 
Thrust  from  the  company  of  awfiil*  men : 
Myself  was  from  Verooa  banished. 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady, 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  **  unto  the  duke. 

2  Out.  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman, 

Whom,  in  my  mood,  I  stabb'd  nnto  the  heart. 

1  Odt.  And  I,  for  such  like  petty  crimes  as  these. 

Bat  to  the  porpose, — for  we  cite  oar  fimlts, 

That  they  may  hold  escus'd  our  lawless  lives, 

■  AvifitL    SUeraai  toA  otlwn  think  we  ahoold  hen  ra>d  lav^    Bat  Shikqnre,  in  otber 
pluea,  umi  tbi*  mnd  la  the  KDW  of  lawAil: — 

"  We  ooma  irithiu  onr  mwful  banks  agvn." 
*  The  <niglDilglTeitha  line  thiu; — 

"  Atid  hoire  Kid  W«ee,  slide  nnto  the  Dnke." 
Thsohald  gave  ns  near,  which  !■  proliabijr  coirect.    It  wonid  be  tttm  in  the  nunuBeript. 


"3'^ 
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Aad,  {Mitly,  seeing  yon  are  beuitified 

With  goodly  shape ;  and  b;  your  own  report 

A  linguist;  and  a  num  of  such  perfection, 

Ab  we  do  in  onr  i}iiali^  mach  want ; — 
3  Out.  Indeed,  becanse  70a  are  a  banish'd  man. 

Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  jod  : 

An  yoa  eontent  to  be  onr  general  ? 

To  make  a  virtue  of  necessitj, 

And  live,  as  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  ? 
3  Out.  What  say'et  thoa  ?  wilt  thoa  l>e  of  our  oonaort  ? 

Sif,  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 

We  11  do  thee  homage,  and  be  ml'd  by  thee, 

Lore  thee  as  oar  commander,  and  our  king. 
1  On.  Bat  if  thou  scom  oar  conrtesy,  thoa  diest. 
3  OvT.  Thoa  shalt  not  live  to  bn^  what  we  ha?e  offei'd. 
VtL.  I  take  your  offer,  and  will  lire  with  you ; 

Pnnided  that  you  do  no  ootragee 

On  Billy  women,  or  poor  passengers. 
3  Out.  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 

Come,  go  with  us,  we  11  bring  thee  to  our  crews, 

And  khew  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 

Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose.  \_EMiaU. 


SCENE  It— Hikn.     Coart  of  the  Palace. 

Enttr  Proteus. 

Pso.  Already  have  I  been  &lse  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  must  be  as  oi^ast  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  colour  of  commeodiug  him. 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer ) 
Bat  Silvia  is  too  ^r,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  gifts. 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her, 
She  twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend : 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  vows. 
She  bids  me  think,  bow  I  have  been  forsworn 
la  breaking  bith  with  Jalia,  whom  I  lov'd : 
And,  notwithstandiag  all  her  sudden  quips. 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hope, 
Tet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love. 
The  more  it  grows,  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 
Bat  here  comes  Thnrio :  now  must  we  to  her  window, 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 
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EtUtr  Thdbio  and  Mutieiant. 
Tau.  How  now,  sir  Proteus ;  lire  you  crept  before  us  ? 
Pao.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio ;  for  you  know  that  lo?6 

Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 
Thu.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  sir,  that  you  love  not  here. 
Pro.  Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  else  I  would  he  hence. 
THn.  Who?  Silvia? 
Pbo.  Ay,  Silvia, — for  your  sake. 
Thu.  I  thank  yon  for  your  own.     Now,  gentlemen. 

Let  'a  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  awhile. 

Enter  Host,  at  a  dittanet;  atid  Jolia  in  boy's  dotlua. 
Host.  Now,  my  young  guest  I   methinka  you  're  allycholly ;    I  piaj  you,  why 

is  it? 
Jul.  Many,  mine  host,  becanse  I  cannot  be  meny. 
Host.  Come,  we  11  have  you  meny :  1 11  bring  you  wh«re  you  shall  hear  moaic, 

and  see  the  gentleman  that  you  asked  for. 
Jul.  Bnt  shall  I  hear  him  speak  ? 
Host.  Ay,  tlmt  you  shall. 

Jul.  That  will  be  music.  \Miuie  playi. 

Host.  Hark  I  hark  I 
Jul.  Ib  he  among  these  ? 
Host.  Ay :  but  peace,  let 's  hear  'em. 

SONG. 
Who  !■  Silvia  t  what  lb  she, 

That  all  our  swains  (mmmend  her  I 
Holy,  fair,  and  wise  is  she, 

^e  heaven  such  gra«o  did  lead  her, 
That  she  might  admired  be. 
Is  she  Icind  as  aha  is  fair  T 

For  beauty  livei  with  kindness ; 
Love  doth  to  her  eyes  repair, 

To  help  him  of  his  bUndneis  ; 
And,  being  help'd,  inhabits  there. 
Then  to  Silvia  let  \x»  nng, 
That  Silvia  is  exeelling : 
She  excels  each  mortal  thin{^ 

Upon  the  dull  earth  dwelling : 
To  her  let  us  garlands  bring. 
Host.  How  now?  are  you  sadder  than  you  were  before? 

How  do  you,  man?  the  musio  likes*  you  not 
Jul.  Yon  mistake ;  the  muaician  likes  me  not. 
Host.  Why,  my  pretty  youth  ? 
Jul.  He  plays  false,  &ther. 

*  L&a — pleuei. 


I      KKO  n.]  TWO   OSNTLEUSM   OF  TZBONA.  49 

!     Hon.  How  ?  (rat  of  tone  on  the  atimga  ? 

Jul.  Not  bo  ;  bat  yet  so  Mae  that  he  grieves  m;  vorj  heart^triage 
Hon.  Ton  h«Te  a  quick  ear. 

Jul.  Aj,  I  nonld  I  were  deaf !  it  makes  me  have  a  slow  heart. 
Host.  I  peiteiTe  ^u  delight  not  in  mosic. 
Jdl.  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jara  so. 
Hoar.  HsA,  what  fine  change  is  in  the  music ! 
Jul.  Aj,  that  change  is  the  spite. 
Hose  Ton  would  baYS  them  always  play  bat  one  thing. 
Jdl.  I  would  always  have  one  play  bnt  one  thing. 
I         Bat,  host,  doth  this  sir  Proteoe,  that  we  talk  on, 

Often  reeort  unto  this  gentlewoman  ? 
'     Host.  I  tell  yoa  what  Laonce,  his  man,  told  me,  he  loved  her  oat  of  all  nick  *'. 
Jul.  Where  is  Lannce  ? 
Hon.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog;  which,  to-morrow,  by  his  master's  command,  he 

mnat  carry  for  a  present  to  his  lady. 
Jul.  Peace  I  stand  aside  I  the  company  parte. 
Pbo.  Sir  Thario,  fear  not  yoa !  I  will  so  plead. 
That  yoa  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 
Thtt.  Where  meet  we  ? 
Pbo.  At  Saint  Or^ry's  well**. 
Tbd,  Farevell.  [Extunt  Thduo  and  Muiicumi 

8n.TiA  ajqtean  above,  at  her  mndow. 
Pbo.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 
So.  I  thank  yon  for  yoor  mnsic,  gentlemen : 

Who  is  that,  that  spake? 
Pao.  One,  lady,  if  yon  knew  his  pore  heart's  truth. 

Ton  wonld  qnicUy  lean)  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 
So.  Sir  Proteus,  as  I  take  it 
Pio.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servant. 
So.  What 'a  your  will? 
Pao.  That  I  may  compass*  yonis. 
Sn.  Tou  have  your  vi^ ;  my  will  ia  even  this, — 

That  preMDtly  yon  hie  you  home  to  bed. 

Thon  snblle,  perjnr'd,  fklse,  dialoyal  man ! 

Think'st  thou,  I  am  so  shallow,  so  conceitless. 

To  be  sednced  by  thy  flattery, 

Cim^am,    It  ^ipMn  In  ni  lli>t  a  doable  amhignltr  is  here  iDtended.    ^via  si^,  "What  ii 
'     JDorwlIl?* — wliatii  jonrwiiA/ — fee,  tUthoiigli  Shakq«re  hai  occoistelj  disUngBished  betweeo 
llw  nro  word^  M  m  this  pUj  (Act.  I.,  Scene  8)— 

"  1^  wlD  Ij  wHnething  sortAd  with  hii  wiih  "— 

Ih  Tit  ofton  MM  tbtm  quouTmoiulf .    Protana'  rc[dy  to  tlie  qoeition  la — "  That  I  m&j  compMi 

I      jam' — liol  /  nqr  iaut  your  leiU  ^iMu  my  power— ennoiapaMed — miTDnnded.     JnUa,  Is  h«r 

I      """■•  KMirM  tba  word  otKnjan  in  iti  mouung  of  toptiform;  vid  diitiiiguiihea  betwwui  wiBli 
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That  but  deceiv'd  bo  ravtj  with  Aj  *owb  ? 

Belnni,  Fetom,  and  nutke  tby  Ioto  unends. 

For  me. — by  this  pale  qaeen  of  night  I  svear. 

I  am  so  &r  from  granting  thy  raqnaat. 

That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongfal  soit ; 

And  b;  and  by  intend  to  diide  myself, 

Eren  for  this  time  I  spend  in  talking  to  thee. 
Pbo.  I  giant,  sireet  love,  that  I  did  1ot«  a  lady; 

But  she  is  dead. 
Jul.  T  were  fidse,  if  I  should  speak  it ; 

For  I  am  sure  she  ia  not  buried.  ^Ajide. 

8iu  Say  that  she  be ;  yet  Valsntine,  thy  friend, 

Sorrives ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 

I  am  betrotb'd :  And  ut  thou  not  asbam'd 

To  wnn^  him  with  thy  impottonaey  ? 
Fbo    I  likewise  hear  that  Valentine  is  dead. 
SiL.  And  so  suppose  am  I ;  for  in  his  graTS 

Assure  thyself  my  love  ia  buried. 
Pbo.  Swset  lady,  let  me  rake  it  Aom  the  earth. 
Sii.  Oo  to  thy  lady's  graTe,  and  call  hers  thence; 

Or,  at  tlie  least,  in  hen  sepukhre  thine. 
Jdi.  He  heard  not  tbat.  {Atide. 

Fbo.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate, 

Touchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love. 

The  picture  that  ia  hanging  in  your  chamber ; 

To  that  1 11  speak,  to  that  I  '11  sigh  and  weep : 

For,  since  the  aubstance  of  yonr  perfect  self 

la  else  deroted,  I  am  but  a  shadow  ; 

And  to  your  shadow  will  I  make  true  lore. 
Jul.  If  't  were  a  substance,  you  would,  sure,  deceive  it. 

And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  T  am.  ^Ati^ 

BiL.  I  am  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir ; 

But,  aince  your  bUehood  shall  become  yon  welt 

To  worship  shadows,  and  adoro  false  ahapee, 

Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  and  1 11  sand  it: 

And  BO,  good  rest. 
Pso.  As  wretches  haTe  o'er-night,  - 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

[Exeunt  Pboteds;  and  8ii.TtA,/rom  above. 
Jul.  Host,  will  you  go? 
Host.  By  my  halidom^  I  was  &st  asleep, 
Jul.  Pray  yon,  when  lies  air  Proteus? 
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Horn.  Many,  at  mj  bonse :  Trust  me,  I  think,  't  is  elmoBt  d&j. 
Jn.  Not  so ;  bnt  it  h&tli  beeii  the  loBgeat  night 

That  e'«r  I  mtch'd,  and  the  miut  heaviest  {Eatuia. 

SCENE  III.— Tht  tame. 

•  £n(«r  Eoi-AHonii. 

EaL.  TioA  ia  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  ni«  to  call,  and  know  her  mind ; 
There  'a  aoma  great  matter  she  'd  employ  me  in.— 

SiLTU  ajtpeart  above,  at  her  mmUne 
81L.  Whoealls? 
EsL.  Tour  serrant,  and  joor  friend ; 

One  that  attends  your  ladTahip's  command. 
So.  Bit  Eglunonr,  a  thoasand  times  good-morrow. 
Eai.  Aa  manj,  worthy  lady,  to  joniself. 

Aeoording  to  your  ladyship's  impose*, 

I  am  thus  eariy  come,  to  know  what  service 

It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 
&L.  0  Eglamoor,  thoa  art  a  gendeman, 

(Think  not  I  flatter,  for  I  swear  I  do  not,) 

Valiant,  wise,  remorseful^  well  accomplish 'd. 

Thou  art  not  operant  what  dear  good  will 

I  bear  unto  the  boniah'd  Talentine ; 

Nor  how  my  father  wotild  enibrce  me  marry 

Vain  Thmio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 

Thyself  haat  lov'd ;  and  I  have  heard  thee  say. 

No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart 

As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  tme  love  died, 

Opon  whose  grave  tboa  vow'dat  pore  ohaadty 

Sir  Eglamoor,  I  would  to  Valentine, 

To  Mantaa,  where,  I  hear,  he  makes  abode; 

And,  for  the  waya  are  dangerooB  to  pass, 

I  do  demra  thy  worthy  company, 

Upm  whose  bith  and  honour  I  repose. 

Ui^  not  my  lather's  anger,  Eglamour, 

Bat  think  upon  my  grief,  a  lady's  grief; 

And  on  the  juatioe  of  my  fiying  henoe, 

To  keep  me  ftom  a  meet  uidioly  match, 

WUdi  Heaven  and  fortune  still  reward  with  plagues. 


I*— oammud.    Tbe  word,  M  a  noofl,  do«t  not  oeoor  again  In  Sliakipwe. 
nffU— oooiliuiloDmte. 
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I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 

As  full  of  BorrowB  sb  the  sea  of  sands. 

To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  me : 

If  not,  to  hide  what  I  have  said  to  Iheo, 

That  I  may  Tenture  to  depnrt  alone. 
Eai-  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances; 

Which  since  I  kaov  they  virtuously  are  plac'J, 

I  give  consent  to  go  along  with  you  ; 

Backing  as  little  what  betideth  me 

As  much  I  wish  all  good  befortune  you. 

When  will  you  go  ? 
81L.  This  evening  coming. 
EoL.  Where  shall  I  meet  you? 
SlL.  At  friar  Patrick's  coll. 

Where  I  intoud  holy  confession. 
EoL.  I  will  sot  fail  your  ladyahip ; 

Oood  morrow,  gentle  lady. 
81L.  Oood  morrow,  kind  sir  Eglamonr,  [Examt. 

SCENE  lV.—Th«»ame. 

Enter  Ladkcb,  mtk  kU  dog. 

When  a  man's  servant  shall  play  the  our  with  him,  look  you,  it  goes  bard :  one 
that  I  brought  up  of  a  puppy  ;  one  that  I  saved  from  drowning,  when  three 
or  four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went  to  it !  I  have  taught  faim — 
even  as  one  would  say  precisely,  Thus  I  would  teach  a  dog.  T  was  sent  to 
deliver  him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia,  from  my  master;  and  I  came 
no  sooner  into  the  dining-chamber,  but  he  steps  me  to  her  trencher^ ;  and 
steals  her  capon's  leg.  0,  't  is  a  foul  thing  when  a  cur  cannot  keep^  himself 
in  all  companies !  I  would  have,  ss  one  should  say,  one  that  takes  upon 
him  to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at  all  things.  If  I  had  not 
had  more  wit  than  he,  to  take  a  fault  upon  me  that  he  did,  I  think  verily 
he  had  been  hanged  for 't ;  sure  as  I  live  he  had  suBered  for 't ;  you  shall 
judge.  He  thrusts  me  himself  into  the  company  of  three  or  four  gentle* 
manlike  io^,  under  the  duke's  table:  he  had  not  been  there  (bless  the 
mark!)  a  pissing  while,  but  all  the  chamber  smelt  him.  "  Out  with  the 
dog,"  says  one ;  "  What  cur  is  that?"  says  another;  "Whip  him  out,"  says 
the  thin] ;  "  Hang  him  up,"  saya  the  duke.  I,  having  been  acquainted 
with  the  smell  before,  knew  it  was  Crab ;  and  goes  me  to  the  fellow  that 
whips  the  d<^ :  "  Friend,"  quoth  T,  "  you  mean  to  whip  the  dog  ?  "  "  Ay, 
marry,  do  I,"  quoth  he.  *'  Ton  do  him  the  more  vrrong,"  quoth  I ;  "  't  was 
I  did  the  thing  you  wot  of."  He  makes  me  no  more  ado,  but  whips  me  out 
of  the  chamber.     How  many  masters  would  do  this  for  their  servant? 

'  Kttp — raitrun. 
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Naj,  1 11  be  sworn,  I  bare  sat  in  the  stockB^  for  puddings  he  hath  Shileii, 
otherwise  he  had  been  executed :  I  have  stood  on  the  pillory"  for  geese  be 
hath  killed,  otherwise  he  bad  suffered  for 't :  thou  thinh'st  not  of  this  now  I 
—Nay,  I  remember  the  trick  yon  serred  me  when  I  took  my  leave  of 
midaiB  Silvia ;  did  not  I  bid  theo  still  mark  me,  and  do  as  I  do  ?  When 
didst  tbon  see  me  heave  up  my  leg,  and  make  water  gainst  a  gentle- 
wwnan'a  fiuthingale?  didst  thou  ever  see  me  do  such  a  trick? 

Enter  Fbotecb  and  Jdlia. 
Pbo.  Sebastian  ia  thy  name?  I  like  thee  well. 

And  will  employ  thee  in  some  service  presently. 
Jdl.  In  what  you  please. — 1 11  do  what  I  can, 
Pbo.  I  hope  tbou  vrilt. — How  now,  you  whoreson  peasant ;  [To  Launob. 

Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  ? 
Lum.  Marry,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvia  the  dog  yon  bade  me. 
Pm.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel  ? 
Luns.  Many,  she  says,  your  di^  was  a  cur;  and  tells  you,  currish  thanks  is 

good  enough  for  such  a  present. 
Pbo.  But  ahe  received  my  dog? 

L&im.  No,  indeed,  did  she  not :  here  have  I  brought  him  back  again. 
Pbo.  What,  didst  tbou  offer  her  this  from  me  ? 
L&iiH.  Ay,  sir;  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen  from  me  by  the  hangman's  boys 

in  the  market-place :  and  then  I  offered  her  mine  own ;  who  is  a  dog  aa  big 

as  tan  of  yonrs,  and  therefore  the  (pft  the  greater. 
Pio.  Go,  get  thee  hoice,  and  find  my  dog  again. 

Or,  ne'er  retnm  again  into  my  sight. 

Away,  I  say :  Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here  ? 

A  alive,  that  sdll  an  end*  turns  me  to  shame. 

Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee, 

Partly,  that  I  hare  need  of  such  a  youth, 

That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business, 

For  't  ia  no  trusting  to  you  foolish  lout ; 

But,  chiefly,  for  thy  bee  and  thy  behaviour ; 

Which  (if  my  angary  deceive  me  not) 

WitMM  good  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth : 

ThereCne  know  thee,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Go  presently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee. 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia : 
She  lov'd  me  well^  deliver'd  it  to  me. 
Jul.  It  seema  you  lov'd  her  not  to  leave'' her  token: 
81te  is  dead,  belike  7 


*  SOfaa  Md— ■hnoM  ptrpetiuUly.    A  eonuDim  fonn  oT  «xpre«iai  In  our  old  niMn.    Gifford 
!>■■  tf>wi  •erenl  «i  «nipia«  in  ■  note  to  Uudnger'B  '  A  Veiy  Wonuu.' — Act  11^  Scons  1. 
'  Ski  lov'd  DM  wan,  wAs  ddlver'd  it  to  me. 
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Pbo.  Not  SO ;  I  Uunk  she  liTes. 

Jul.  Alas! 

Pbo.  Why  doat  thou  exj,  alas  I 

Jul.  I  csnnot  obooea  bat  pty  her. 

Pbo.  Wberefore  shodldat  thoa  pity  ber? 

Jul.  Beoftose,  methiukB,  that  she  lov'd  joa  as  well 

Aa  yon  do  lors  your  lady  Silvia : 

She  dreams  on  him  that  has  forgot  her  love ; 

You  dote  on  her  that  caroe  not  for  yonr  lore. 

T  ia  pi^,  love  should  be  bo  contrary ; 

And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  ciy,  alas  I 
Pbo.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 

This  letter  1— that 'b  her  chamber.— Tell  my  lady, 

I  claim  the  promise  for  her  hoavenly  pictura. 

Your  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber. 

Where  thou  shalt  find  me,  sad  and  solitary.  {Eait  I 

Job.  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  message? 

Alas,  poor  Proteos  I  thou  hast  entertain 'd 

A  fox,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  tby  lambs : 

Alas,  poor  fool  1  why  do  I  pity  him 

That  with  his  teiy  heart  despiseth  me  f 

Because  he  Idtos  her,  ho  despiseth  me ; 

Because  I  lore  him,  I  must  pi^  him. 

This  ring  I  gave  him,  when  he  parted  from  me. 

To  lund  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 

And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger) 

To  plead  for  that,  which  I  would  not  obtain ; 

To  cany  that,  which  I  would  hare  refue'd; 

To  praise  his  faith,  which  I  would  hare  disprais'd. 

I  am  my  master's  true  confirmed  love; 

But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  master, 

Unless  I  proTo  fabe  traitor  to  myseU. 

Yet  I  will  woo  for  him ;  but  yet  bo  coldly. 

As,  HeaTen  it  knowa,  I  would  not  have  him  speed. 

EnUr  SiLTiA,  allmded. 

Gentlewoman,  good  day  1  I  pnty  you,  be  my  mean 

To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  Silvia. 
Sn.  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  ahef 
Jul.  If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 

To  hear  me  speak  the  message  I  am  sent  on. 
SiL.  From  whom  ? 

Jul.  From  my  master,  sir  FroteoB,  madam. 
SiL.  0 1 — he  sends  you  for  a  picture? 
3vu  Ay,  madam. 
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Sol  Una]a,  bring  mj  pictoro  there.  [Piaturt  brought. 

Go,  gire  joor  nuuter  tliis :  tell  him,  from  me. 

One  Jolift,  that  hia  changing  thoughts  forget, 

Would  h«tter  fit  his  chamber,  than  this  abadaw 
Jot.  Madam,  please  yon  perose  this  letter.— -- 

Pardon  me,  madam ;  I  hAre  nnadns'd 

Deliver'd  jon  a  paper  that  I  should  not : 

This  is  the  letter  to  ^onr  ladyship. 
So.  I  pnf  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 
Jui_  It  mMj  not  be ;  good  madam,  pardon  me. 
So.  There,  hold. 

I  will  not  look  npon  jonT  master's  lines : 

I  know  they  are  stufT'd  nith  protestatiotu. 

And  full  of  new-found  oaths ;  which  hs  will  break, 

As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 
Joi-  Madam,  he  sends  jonr  ladTship  this  ring. 
So.  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me ; 

For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times. 

His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  bis  departure : 

Though  his  &lse  finger  hare  profau'd  die  hag. 

Mine  shall  not  do  h^  Julia  ao  mudt  mfmg. 
JcL.  She  thanks  yon. 
Siu  What  say 'st  thou? 
Jni..  I  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her: 

Poor  gentlewoman !  my  master  wrongs  hei  nnch. 
SiL.  Doet  thou  know  her? 
Jul.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myaelf : 

To  think  npon  her  woes  I  do  protest 

That  I  faaTO  wept  an  hundred  several  times. 
SiL.  Belike,  she  thinks  that  Proteus  hath  forsook  her. 
Jvu  I  think  she  doth,  and  that 's  her  caws  of  sorrow 
SlL.  Is  she  not  passing  fair? 
Jul.  She  hath  been  Mrer,  madam,  than  she  is : 

When  afae  did  think  my  master  lov'd  her  well, 

She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you ; 

But  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-glass. 

And  threw  her  aun-expelling  maik*°  away, 

^te  ur  bath  Btarr'd  the  rosea  in  her  cheeks. 

And  pinch'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face, 

not  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I*. 

•  In  tU>  p*H>ee  jnct'd  nwant  painted,  and  not,  ■■  Johawai  hu  It,  [rinolMd  with  e«Id.    Btaeh 

tipUm  daik,  tumed.    In  tha  next  net  Thsrio  w;i,  "  mf  fine  U  Unci,"  u  c^ipoHd  to  "  lUr,"    It 

it  eorioiu  that  Uoet,  Ugoii,  iSgllt,  its  worda  having  ■  atrong  affinity;  and  tlmt,  tberefora,  "  the 

■fc,"  rfiich  "  Marr'd  tbg  row*,"  and  "  pinch'd  the  lily-Hnotnrs,"  so  a«  to  maka  «  black,"  is  tha  lame 

"     '  r,  Um  W*^  wind,  wtaloli  ooTon  TsgatatioD  with  a  it«dl« 
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Sn..  How  tall  was  she? 

Jdl.  About  my  stature  :  for,  at  Pentecost, 

WLea  all  onr  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd. 

Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  part. 

And  I  was  trimm'd  in  madam  Julia's  gown ; 

Which  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  jodgtneDts, 

As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me  -. 

Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 

And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good. 

For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part ; 

Madam,  't  was  Ariadne,  passioning 

For  Theseus'  perjury  and  uiyust  flight; 

Which  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tears. 

That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal. 

Wept  bitterly;  and,  would  I  might  be  dead. 

If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  vary  sorrow) 
Sn-  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth ! — 

Alas,  poor  lady !  desolate  and  left  .'— 

I  weep  myself  to  think  upon  thy  words. 

Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse ;  I  give  thee  ths 

For  thy  sweet  mistress'  sake,  becanse  thon  lov'st  her. 

Farewell.  [Ewit  Su-tu. 

Jul..  And  she  shall  thank  yon  for 't,  if  e'er  yon  know  her. 

A  virtnons  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beantifhl. 

I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold. 

Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  much. 

Alas,  how  love  can  tiifle  with  itself! 

Hera  is  her  pictnre :  Let  me  see ;  T  think. 

If  I  bad  SQch  a  tire,  this  face  of  mine 

Were  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers  r 

And  yet  the  painter  fiatter'd  her  a  little. 

Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 

Her  air  is  anbum,  mine  is  perfect  yellow^' : 

If  that  be  all  the  difference  in  bis  love, 

1 11  get  me  such  a  coknr'd  periwig". 

Her  eyee  are  gray  as  glass^ ;  and  so  ara  mine : 

Ay,  but  her  forehead 's  low,  and  mine  'a  as  h^ 

What  should  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  her. 

But  I  can  make  respective*  in  myself. 

If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god? 

Come,  shadow,  oome,  and  take  this  shadow  np^ 

For  't  is  thy  rival.    O  tbou  senseless  form, 

*  StaeroiifDtaqvetirapeetfMurmpeotnil,  rMpeet»U«;  but  tEie  tnMmMtuiigoftiMw«rd,«Dd 
the  OMilcit,  ahov  tbat  Jul[a  lajri  "  Wh>t  he  reipecti  in  her  bw  equal  rthtion  to  mjielC" 
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Hoo  doit  be  wonhipp'd,  kiss'd,  lor'd,  and  ador'd ; 

And,  wena  there  sense  in  his  idolatry. 

If 7  nlntaaoe  ahonld  be  statne  in  thy  stead**. 

1 11  DM  tliee  kindly  for  tliy  mistress'  sake, 

TbMt  need  me  so ;  or  else,  by  Jove  I  row, 

I  ahoald  hare  scnitch'd  oat  your  unseeing  eyes. 

To  nuke  mj  tOBster  oat  <^  iore  with  thee  I  lEait. 


lAbbr;/ of  Su  AbAtok.T, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  1.— The  tame.     An  Abbey. 
Enter  Eqi^hovr. 
Eql.  The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  weBt«m  Bkjr : 
And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvio,  at  friar  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fait ;  for  lovere  break  not  hours, 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

EnUr  Silvia. 
See  where  she  comes :  Ladj,  a  happy  evening ! 
SiL.  Amen,  amen !  go  on,  good  Eglamour, 
Out  at  the  postern  by  the  abbey-wall ; 
I  fear  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 
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Eei.  Feir  not:  the  forest  is  not  thres  lesgim  <^; 

If  m  recover  that,  m  ara  sutq  enot^b.  lExeunl. 

8C£ME  II.— The  tama.    A  Boom  in  tA«  Duke'i  Palace. 

Enter  Tmiaio,  Fbotbos,  and  Juua. 

Thu.  Sir  Protfliu,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit  ? 
Pbo.  0,  sir,  I  find  hw  milder  tlian  she  wss ; 

And  yet  she  takes  ezcsptions  at  jma  person. 
Tho.  Wbat.  that  mj  leg  is  too  long? 
Pbo.  No  ;  that  it  is  too  Uttle. 
Tbu.  1 11  veer  a  boot,  to  make  it  somewhat  roaader. 
Pro.  Bat  lore  will  not  be  sporr'd  to  what  it  loathes. 
Tbu.  WhatH^shetomy&cey 
Pbo.  She  sajs  it  ia  a  bir  one. 
Tbu.  Naj,  theit  the  wanton  Ilea ;  my  face  is  black. 
Pao.  But  peoils  are  fair ;  and  the  old  saying  is. 

Black  men  are  pearls  in  beoatooiis  ladies'  eyee. 
Jul.  T  ia  true.  Bach  pearls  ae  put  out  ladies'  eyes ; 

F«  I  bjid  lather  wink  than  look  on  them.  [AtUe. 

Thu,  How  likn  she  my  discoorse  ? 
Fao.  ni,  when  yoa  talk  of  war. 
Tbd.  But  well,  when  I  discourse  of  love  and  peace? 

Jul.  Bat  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your  peace.  [Aside. 

Thu.  What  saya  she  to  my  valour  7 
Pbo.  0,  nr,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 

Jul.  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowardice.  [Aade, 

Thu.  What  aays  she  to  my  birth  ? 
Pbo.  That  yon  are  well  deriv'd. 

Jxn~  Troe ;  from  a  gentleman  to  a  £wl.  [Aside. 

Thu.  Considers  she  my  poesessions? 
Pbo.  O,  ay ;  and  pities  tiiem. 
Thu.  Wherefore? 

Jul.  That  soch  an  ass  should  owe  them.  ^Atidt. 

Pbo.  That  they  are  oat  by  lease*. 
JoL.  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Dure. 
DuxE.  How  now,  sir  Proteus?  how  now,  Tbuno? 

Which  of  yoa  aaw  sir  Eglamoui  of  late? 
Tbd.  Not  L 
Pio.  Nm  I. 

*  Bf  hii  po««ewiaB»,  Tbttrio  m«aii«  hli  land*;  but  Frotmii,  who  li  bantering  him,  aUodM  to  hli 
>,«biohhaB^"Rr«ontb7lBKw''— ue  not  in  hli  own  keeping. 
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DnxB.  Saw  ycra  mj  daughter? 

Pbo.  Neither. 

DcxE.  Vfhj,  then,  she  '8  fled  onto  that  peasant  Valentine; 

And  Enamour  is  in  her  company. 

1 1B  tme ;  for  friar  Laurence  met  them  both. 

As  be  in  penance  wander'd  throogh  the  foreat : 

Him  he  knew  well,  and  gaees'd  that  it  was  she ; 

Bot,  being  mask'd,  he  was  not  snre  of  it : 

Beddee,  she  did  intond  confession 

At  Patrick's  cell  this  even ;  and  there  she  was  not : 

These  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 

Therefore,  I  pra;  joa,  Btand  not  to  discourse, 

Bat  moont  yon  presently;  and  meet  with  me 

Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain-foot 

That  leads  toward  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled. 

Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.  \Exit, 

Thu.  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  girl, 

That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her: 

1 11  after ;  mora  to  be  reveng'd  on  Eglamour, 

Than  for  the  love  of  reckless  Silvia.  [EmL 

Fbo.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love. 

Than  hate  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her.  [Exit. 

Jul.  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  that  love. 

Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love.  ££sil. 

SCENE  III.— Frontian  of  Mantua.     TA«  Forett. 
Enter  Sn.vu  and  Oatlaws. 

1  OoT.  Come,  come ; 

Be  patient,  we  mnst  bring  yoa  to  our  oaptain. 
SiL.  A  thonsand  more  mischances  than  this  one 

Have  leam'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently, 
d  Out.  Come,  bring  hsr  away. 
1  OoT.  Where  is  the  genUeman  that  was  with  her? 
8  Oct.  Being  nimble-footed,  he  hath  outrun  us, 

But  Moyses  and  Valerius  follow  him. 

Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood. 

There  is  oar  captain :  we  11  follow  him  that 's  fled. 

The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  'scape. 
1  Odt.  Gome,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's  cave ; 

Fear  not ;  be  bears  an  honooiable  mind. 

And  will  not  ase  a  woman  lawlessly. 
SiL.  0  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee.  [£mim( 
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SCENE  IV.—Anotlitr  part  of  the  Forest. 

Enter  Valekttne, 

ViL.  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man ! 
This  shadowj  desert,  unfrequented  woods,, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  I  dt  alono,  unseeo  of  any. 
And  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes 
Tone  mj  distrosaes,  and  record*  my  woes. 

0  thou  that  doet  inhabit  in  mj  breast, 
LeiTe  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenautless ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  &11, 
And  leave  do  memory  of  what  it  ww  I 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia ; 

Thon  gentle  njmph,  oherieh  thy  forlorn  awain ! 

What  hallooing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-daj  ? 

These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  law. 

Hare  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chase : 

llwy  love  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  ta  do, 

To  keep  them  from  nndvil  outrages, 

Wthdraw  thee,  Valentine ;  who 's  this  comes  here  ?  [Steps  aside. 

EnUr  Pboteub,  Silvia,  and  Juija. 
Pso.  Uadam,  this  aenrice  I  have  done  for  you, 

(Though  you  respect  not  aught  your  servant  doth,) 

To  hazard  life,  and  rescue  you  from  bim 

That  would  have  foro'd  your  honour  and  your  love. 

ToDchsafe  me,  for  my  meed,  but  one  fair  look ; 

A  smaller  boon  than  thie  I  cannot  beg, 

And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give. 
Val.  How  like  a  dream  is  this  I  see  and  hear! 

Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  a  while.  [^Aiide. 

Sit.  0  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am  1 
Pbo.  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came ; 

Bat,  by  my  coming,  I  have  made  you  happy. 
SiL.  By  thy  ^proach  thou  mok'st  me  most  unhappy 

Jgl.  And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  your  presence  [Asidt. 

Sn.  Had  I  been  seized  by  a  hungry  lion, 

1  would  have  been  a  break&st  to  the  beast. 
Rather  than  have  blse  Frotens  rescue  me. 

'  Ruari— to  ring;  thai.-— 

"  Fair  Fbllainal,  night'inusla  <^  the  apring, 
SwMtlf  Ttrnnlt  hei  tanenil  hannony." 

Dragloiii  Eclogue;  1693. 
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0,  Heaven  be  judge  how  I  love  Valentine, 

Whose  life 's  as  tender  to  me  aa  my  soul ; 

And  full  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be) 

I  do  detest  false  pe^ur'd  Fioteus : 

Therefore  be  gone,  solimt  me  no  more. 
Fbo.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  to  dMth, 

Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look? 

O,  't  is  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  approT'd*, 

When  women  cannot  love  where  they  're  beloT'd. 
SiL.  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he  'a  beloT'd. 

Bead  over  Julia's  heart,  thy  fiiat  best  lore, 

For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  &ith 

Into  a  thousand  oaths ;  and  all  those  oaths 

Descended  into  perjury,  to  love  me. 

Thou  hast  no  faith  left  now,  unless  tbou  'dst  two. 

And  that 's  &r  worse  than  none ;  beil«r  have  none 

Than  plural  &ilh,  which  is  too  much  by  one : 

Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  tme  friend  I 
Pbo.  In  lore. 

Who  rejects  friend  ? 
Sn..  AU  men  but  Proteos. 

Pbo.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  ooving  words 

Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 

1 11  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 

And  love  yon  'gainst  the  natur«  of  loie,  force  yon. 
Sn.  0  hearen  I 

Pbo.  1 11  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

Tal.  RnfOan,  let  go  that  mde  uncivil  tomb ; 

Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fashion  I 
Pbo.  Valentine  [ 

Tai.  Thoa  common  friend,  that 's  without  fidth  or  lore ; 

(For  such  is  a  friend  now ;)  treacherous  man  I 

Thou  hast  begnil'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but  mine  ey« 

Could  have  persuaded  me :  Now  1  dare  not  say 

I  have  one  friend  alive ;  thou  wouldst  disprove  me. 

Who  should  be  trostod  now^,  when  one's  right  hand 

Is  peijur'd  to  the  bosom?    Frotens, 

I  am  sorry  I  must  never  trust  thee  more, 

But  connt  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake 

The  private  wound  is  deepest:  O  time  moot  accuts'd! 

lUoagst  all  foee,  that  a  friend  should  be  tiie  worst 

■  Appro^d—proni,  ezperleacad. 

*  ATsw.  The  Moond  folio  bM,  "Wlia  iboold  b«  tnut*d  aMo,"  &&  Th«  firdfollo  omha  «o«. 
Huuner  raub  "  Who  ihoold  be  tnutad  when  Olw'i  own  ri^l  band."  We  ^ree  wltli  llr.  CoUkr 
ia  adoptliig  Iha  nadfaig  of  the  woond  folio. 
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Pbo.  Hj  Bhame,  and  guilt,  confounds  ins. — 

FoigiTe  me.  Valendne :  if  heaity  sorrow 

Be  K  tofflcient  nnsom  for  offence, 

I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  tnilf  snffer 

As  e'er  I  did  commit. 
Tal.  Then  I  am  pud; 

And  0DC6  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest  :— 

Who  bj  repentance  is  not  satiefied 

Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth ;  for  these  are  pleas'd ; 

Bj  penitence  the  Eternal's  wT&th 'a  appeas'd,— 

And,  that  mj  love  m&j  appear  plain  and  free, 

AH  that  was  mine,  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee". 
Jul.  0  me,  unhappy !  [Fowitt". 

Pbo.  Look  to  the  boy. 

ViL.  Why,  boy ! 

Why,  mg!  hovr  noir?  what's  the  matter?  Look  np;  speak. 
Jul.  0  good  sir,  my  master  charged  me  to  deliver  a  ring  to  nMtdani  Silvia ; 

vdncfa,  oat  of  my  n^lect,  was  never  done. 
?Bo.  Where  is  that  ring,  boy? 

Jul.  Here  't  is :  this  is  it.  [CKmi  a  ring. 

Pbo.  How  !  let  me  see : 

Why,  this  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Jolia. 
Jul.  0,  erj  yonr  mercy,  sir,  I  have  mistook ; 

This  is  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia.  [SAoim  moiktr  ring. 

Pbo.  Bat  how  camest  thou  by  this  ring  ? 

At  my  depart,  I  gave  this  nuto  Julia. 
ivL.  And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me ; 

And  Julia  herself  has  brought  it  hither. 
Pbo.  How!  Julia  1 
Jul.  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  to  all  diy  oaths. 

And  entertain'd  them  deeply  in  her  heart : 

How  oft  hast  thoa  with  peijuiy  cleft  the  root^  ? 

0  Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush  I 

Be  thou  asham'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 

Such  an  immodest  raiment;  if  shame  lire 

In  a  disgnise  of  love : 

It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds. 

Women  to  change  their  Bh^>eB,  than  men  their  minds. 
Pbo.  Than  men  their  minds  I  't  is  tine ;  0  heaven  I  were  man 

But  constant,  he  were  perfect :  that  one  error 

puis  him  with  faatiA\  makes  him  run  through  all  sins': 

Inconstancy  foils  off  ere  it  begins : 
'  FamU  la  a  modem  stage  direction. 

*  C1(A  tie  root— •a  tlltuion  to  cEur^  At  pf»,  tu  srcbeiy,  contlanlns  tha  metaphor  from 
"^dm.*    To  dniM  (Ac innWH  to  bnaktbe  nail  whieli  attached  tbenmA  to  tlMbntl. 
'  ^Smw.    In  the  ori^oal,  AU  Ik'  lint. 
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What  is  in  Silvia's  &ce,  bat  I  may  epj 

More  fresh  in  Julia's  with  a  constant  eye? 
Tal.  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either : 

Let  me  be  blest  to  make  this  happj  close ; 

T  were  pi^  two  such  friends  shoald  be  long  foes. 
Pbo.  Bear  witness,  Heaven,  I  have  my  wish  for  ever. 
3vL.  And  I  mine, 

Ent&r  Outlaws,  with  Duke  and  Thurio 
Out.  a  prize,  a  prize,  a  prize ! 
Tal.  Forbear,  forbear,  I  say ;  it  is  my  lord  the  duke. 

Tour  grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  diegrac'd, 

Banish'd  Valeutine. 
DnxB.  Sir  Yalentme  I 

Thc.  Yonder  is  Silvia ;  and  Silvia  's  mine. 
Val.  Thurio,  give  back,  or  else  embrace  thy  death ; 

Come  not  within  the  measure  of  my  wrath : 

Do  not  name  Silvia  thine ;  if  once  again, 

Milan  shall  not  hold  thee  *,    Here  she  stands ; 

Take  but  possesuon  of  her  with  a  touch ; — 

I  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love. — 
T&v.  Sir  ValentiQe,  I  care  not  for  her,  I ; 

I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 

His  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not : 

I  claim  her  not,  and  therefore  ehe  is  thine. 
Dues.  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  then, 

To  make  such  means  for  her  as  thou  hast  done^ 

And  leave  her  on  such  slight  conditions.— 

Now,  by  the  honour  of  my  ancestry, 

I  do  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 

And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  level 

Enow  then,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefs. 

Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again.— 

Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  unrivall'd  merit, 

To  which  I  thus  subscribe, — Sir  Valentine, 

Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  deriv'd; 

Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  host  deserv'd  her. 
Val.  I  thank  your  grace ;  the  gift  hath  made  me  happy. 

I  now  beseech  yon,  for  your  daughter's  sake. 

To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  yoo. 
*  The  louUng  nt  ths  origU)«l  edition  U,  "  Veroiu  ihall  not  bold  thss.'    Tka  wwtaUug  of  tha 
fitce,  which  appean  ttsun^  iru  mode  hj  TheoUU.    Tbe  Hune  tnUtske  ooonn  In  Act  IlL, 
Scene  1,  when  the  Doke  iftj*, 

"  There  I>  a  lid?  In  Verona  bere," 

the  loena  being  eleulf  b  UDan.    But  Thaotnld  reuli  "  MOin  ihall  not  khcOd  thee."     Tha 

~  '  ~  snutlo  blank  vena  mi^  diipenw  with  the  ncood  ohinga. 


BCm  17.]  TWO   aEHTLEHXN  OF  TXROHA.  66 

Duke.  I  gnat  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 
Tal.  These  banish'd  meD,  that  I  haTe  kept  withal. 
Are  men  endoed  with  worth j  qualities ; 
Fofgive  thfim  what  they  have  cominitted  here. 
And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  exile : 
lliey  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 
Dim.  Thou  hast  pievail'd ;  I  pardon  them,  and  tfaee ; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  OS  go ;  we  will  include  all  jars 
With  tiioinphs,  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity^. 
Yu.  And.  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 

With  oar  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile : 
What  thiEik  you  of  this  page,  my  lord? 
DuxE.  I  thinlc  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him ;  be  blushes. 
Tu-  I  wamoit  you,  my  lord ;  more  grace  than  boy. 
DOKE.  What  mean  yon  by  that  saying? 
ViL.  Pleese  you,  1 11  tell  you  aa  we  paaa  along. 
That  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned.— 
Come,  Proteus ;  't  is  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
The  stoiy  of  your  loves  discovered : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yours ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happinsH,  lEMvnt. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


'  Soma  I.—"  /  «nU  be  thy  Btadmaan, 
Valattine.' 
The  ADglo-8»iOD  beade — •  pn;«r — eomethiiig 
pnyed — haii  given  the  nuoe  to  the  mecbuiinl 
help  which  th«  ritual  of  the  earl;  church  »bo- 
ciated  with  the  act  of  pTajing.  To  drop  a  ball 
doim  a  itring  at  ever;  pra; er,  whether  enjoined 
b;  tlie  priest  oi  b;  voluntary  obligation,  has 
been  the  practice  of  the  BomUh  church  for 
many  centuriea.  In  our  language  the  ball,  from 
ila  Dse,  came  to  be  called  a  bead.  To  "  bid 
the  beads,"  and  to  "piaj,"  were  ^aoajuoiiB. 
Burnet,  in  hia  HIbIdt;  of  the  BeformatJan,  tajt, 
"The  form  of  bidding  prayer  was  not  begitn 
b;  King  Hebiy,  aa  some  have  weakly  imagined, 
but  was  used  in  the  times  of  popeiy,  aa  will  ap- 
pear b;  the  fonn  of  bidding  the  beivU  in  King 
Heoiy  the  Seventh'B  time  The  way  waa,  Giat 
for  the  preacher  io  name  and  open  his  text,  and 
then  to  call  on  the  people  to  go  to  their  pnyen, 
and  to  tell  them  what  they  were  to  pray  for ; 
after  which  all  the  people  said  their  beadi  in  a 
geoeral  Bilenee,  and  the  minUter  kneeled  down 
alao  and  aiA  hia."  We  find  the  ezpreaaion 
"  l>edea  bydding"  in  the  Viglon  of  Pierce  Plow- 
man, which  waa  written,  according  to  Tyrwhitt, 
about  1362.  In  the  same  remarkable  poem  we 
also  find  Bedman — headman,  or  beadaman.  A 
beadaman,  in  the  aenae  of  "  I  will  be  thy  beads- 
man," ia  one  who  offera  op  prayeta  for  the  wel- 
&re  of  another.  In  this  geneial  senee  it  was 
used  b;  Sir  Uenty  Lee  to  Queen  Elizabeth. 
(See  niualiation  10.)  "Thy  poor  duly  orator 
and  headsman"  waa  the  common  subecriptii 
a  petition  to  any  great  man  or  person  u 
thority.  We  ret^  the  aubetaoce,  though  not 
the  exact  form,  of  this  courtly  humiliation, 
even  to  the  present  da;,  when  we  memorialiae 
the  Crown  and  the  Houaee  of  Parliament^  and 
eeek  to  propitiate  thoae  authoritiee  by  the 
meaning  asaurance  that  their  "  petitioners  shall 
ever  pray."  But  the  great  men  of  old  did 
wholly  depend  upon  the  efficacy  of  their  prayers 
for  their  wel&r^  which  proceeded  from  the  ex- 


pectation or  gntitude  of  their  aoilora.  The; 
had  regularly  appointed  headmim,  who  were 
paid  to  wear;  Heaven  with  their  aupplIcatJoiiB. 
It  is  to  thia  piactiee  that  Sbakspera  ^odes,  in 
(he  qmech  of  Scioop  to  BJehard  IL : — 


Johnaon,  upon  this  panroge,  aaya,  "Theking'e 
be*dsmen  were  his  dtapUins."  This  aaaertion 
ia  partly  borne  out  by  an  entry  In  "  The  Privy 
Puree  Expenses  «f  King  Henry  VKI.,"  pot 
liahed  by  Xr  Harria  Hioalaa :— "  Item,  to  Sir 
ToKhe,  the  king's  bede  nun  at  the  Bood  in 
Grenewichcfbrone  jerenowMdedjila."  The 
title  "  Sir"  waa  in  these  days  more  eapecialiy 
applied  to  prieala.  (See  '  Hen;  Wives  of  Wind- 
sor.'} But  the  terra  "  Bedeaman"  waa  also,  we 
haTe  little  doubt,  geneially  applied  to  uiy  per- 
aona,  whether  of  ^  clerg;  or  laity,  who  re- 
ceived endowments  for  the  purpose  of  offering 
piajera  for  the  aovenlgn.  Heniy  VII.  esta- 
blished such  persona  upon  a  magnificent  taie. 
The  Harleian  Ma  No.  149S,  In  the  Britiah  Hq- 
aenm,  is  an  indenture  made  betwe^  Henry 
YIL  and  John  Mpp,  Abbot  of  St.  Peter, 
Westminster,  in  which  the  ablMt  engages  to 
"  provide  and  sustain  within  the  said  monaa- 
tery,  in  the  almahousea  there,  therefore  made 
and  appointed  by  the  said  king,  thirteen  poor 
men,  one  of  them  being  a  prieat;"  and  the 
duty  of  these  tblrt«en  poor  men  ia  "  to  pray 
during  the  life  of  the  aaid  king,  our  sovereigu 
lord,  for  the  good  and  proeperoos  state  of  the 
same  king,  our  sovereign  lord,  and  for  the  pros- 
pering of  this  hia  realm."  These  men  are  not 
in  the  indenture  called  btdetrneH;  that  instru- 
ment proriding  that  the;  "  shall  be  named  and 
called  the  Alme*»e  nun  of  the  a^d  king  our 
SDverdgn  lord."  The  general  designation  of 
Uicae  who  make  prayers  for  others — bedesmen 
— is  here  sank  in  a  name  dcrired  from  the 
particular  almesse  (alma)  or  endowment.  The 
dress  of  the  twelve  almsmen  is  to  be  a  gown 
and  a  hood,  "  and  a  scochyn  to  be  made  aod 
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Kt  ipaa  vnrj  of  the  Mid  gtnraa,  and  ■  red 
nM  uoBxd  uul  embroidered  theraapon."  In 
Ik  fetle«u(  deai^  (the  figun  of  which,  a 
awk  U  Ui  dsTotiima,  ia  from  a  dniriiig  bj 
QulUnn^  •  pupil  of  Bubeu),  the  costume  la 
ukta  frMi  u  illDmiutioD  in  the  indenlare 
Bov  rwilad,  >U«h  iUamination  represents  the 
Mw,  tfce  piiest,  sod  the  sinumen  reeeiring 


The  flnt  i^msmaa  bews  a 
Rrisf  of  ieod*  upon  his  b«nd.  The  "soo- 
,  An'  msde  sad  Mt  upon  the  gown  reminds 
I  ti  rf  the  "badge"  of  poor  Edje  Ochiltree,  in 
I  ^  'Antiqnsiy;'  and  this  brings  n«  httk  to 
'  Beadsmen.''  This  prince  of  mendicants  was, 
I  >>  oar  readers  will  remember,  a  "  King's  Bedes- 
us'— "snorderof  panperg  to  whom  Uie  kings 
I  it  Scethnd  were  in  the  coslom  of  distributing 
I  >  Rrtain  alms,  in  confonnit;  with  the  ordi- 
;  uiicei  id'  tbe  Catholic  church,  and  who  were 
I  "pected,  io  return,  to  pray  far  the  royal  tod- 
foiaad  tha  qf  Ae  UaUT  The  aimilaritj  in 
Hm  ineUece  of  the  "King's  Bedesmen"  of 
inOai,  and  the  "  Atmeue  men"  of  Eeniy 
''U,  ii  predae.  "  This  order,"  as  Sir  Walter 
Sna  teUs  n«  in  hia  adTertisemeut  to  the  '  An- 
'  liqnuj,'  from  which  the  above  description  is 
"Jpied,  "  is  still  kept  up.'  The  "  poor  orators 
,  ud  beadsmen"  of  England  live  now  oiily  in  a 
!  t»  mostj  records,  or  in  the  alluaioiu  of  Spen- 
KT  and  Shakspere ;  and  in  the  same  waj  the 
'BlieOowns"  or  "Kings  Bedeamen"  of  Scol- 
lud.  who  "  are  now  seldom  to  tie  seen  in  the 
■Utfta  of  Edinbnr^"  will  be  chiefly  remem- 
bered In  the  imperishable  pages  of  the  Author 


*  tan  U~"  JToy,  ffine  mewAAn  boot*." 
lUs  eaimaslcm  may  rebr,  at  Steeren*  has 
■>g;t«ed,  t*  a  eountr;  sport  in  harvtst-time, 
*  wU<k  aaj  irfKnder  against  the  laws  of  the 
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reaping«eason  was  lud  on  a  bench  and  slspped 
with  boots.  But  SteeTens  has  also  concluded 
— and  Douce  follows  up  Che  opinion— that  the 
alluuon  is  to  the  instrument  of  torture  called 
lie  BooU.  That  horrid  engine,  as  well  as  the 
rack  and  other  monuments  of  the  cmelt;  of 
in-osponsible  power,  was  used  In  the  queituM — 
in  the  endeaTonr  to  wring  a  confbsslon  out  of 
the  aocnssd  b;  terror  or  by  sctusl  torment 
This  meaning  gives  a  propriety  to  the  allnsioD. 
In  the  passage  before  ns,  Tolentlne  is  banter- 
ing  Frotens  about  his  mlstNK^and  Protena 
eidaims,  "  N^,  giro  me  not  the  boots"— do 
not  torltire  me  to  cm^eu  to  those  love-delin- 
quenciee  of  which  you  accuse  me.  Ur.  Collier, 
however,  says  that  this  is  "  a  proverbial  eipree- 
idon  not  unfreqnetitl;  met  with  in  onr  old  dra- 
matists, signilying — don't  make  a  laughing-stock 
of  me.  It  seems  to  have  no  connexion  what- 
ever with  the  puniahment  of  the  Boots."  Be 
this  as  it  may,  we  may  add  a  tni  words  upon 
Douce's  view.  The  torture  of  the  boots  was 
need  principally  In  Scotland;  and  Donee  baa 
an  extract  from  a  very  curious  pamphlet  con- 
taining an  account  of  its  infliction  In  the  pre- 
sence of  our  James  I.,  before  he  was  called  to 
the  English  crown,  upon  one  Dr.  Fein,  a  sup- 
posed wizard,  who  was  charged  with  t^ung  the 
storms  which  the  king  encountered  on  his  pas- 
sage f^m  Denmark.  The  brutal  superstition 
which  led  James  to  the  use  of  tbis  horrid  tor- 
ture isles*  revolting  than  the  calculating  tyranny 
which  prescribed  ita  application  to  the  unhappy 
Whig  preachera  of  a  century  later,  as  recorded 
by  Burnet,  in  ^e  case  of  Haecael,  in  1M6. 
Our  readers  wiU  here  again  remember  Soott,  in 
hia  powerfiil  soene  of  Hacbriar  before  Uie  Privy 


Conitdl  ofBootland— and  will  think  of  the  wUy 
I«uderdale  and  his  detestable  joke  when  the 
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tortured  mill  baa  I^ted — "  he  11  tone  ride 
to  ds7,  though  he  haa  had  hla  boola  on-' 
Donoe  uje,  "  the  torture  of  the  boot  waa 
knoim  in  Fnoce,  and,  In  all  probabilitj,  im- 
ported Irom  that  cotmti;."  He  then  gives  a 
lepreaentalion  of  it,  copied  from  Milliens'l 
PtwcU  triminU  ptrnqamdi,  Paris,  1641.  The 
woodcut  which  we  aubjoin  ia  from  the  aame 
book ;  but  we  hare  reelored  a  portion  of  tb 
original  engraring  which  Donee  hu  omitted- 
the  jadges,  or  examinere,  witneaung  the  toi^ 
ture,  and  prepared  to  record  the  prinoner'a  do- 
podtioD  under  ila  endarance. 

'  BcME  I.  "  In  (Ae  twetttit  bud 

The  eating  eonier  dmdle." 
This  ia  a  figure  which  Stiakapere  haa  often  re- 
peated. In  the  Sonnels  we  have  (Sonnet  Lxx.} 
'■  CmkB  t1«  Uw  tmMHt  budi  datb  Idtc- 

In  '  King  John,' — 

•■  Now  will  cuka  wktow  at  my  bad.- 
. '  Hamlet,' — 

•■  TlHaiikanl'*tI» '»'■'"■  of  t'<*'P'*°t-'' 
The  peculiar  canker  which  our  poet,  a  close  ob- 

ir  of  Nature,  muat  hare  noted,  ia  deaoribed 
in  '  A  Hldaomiuer  Kigbt'e  Dream,' — 


And  in '1  Henry  VI.,'— 


Mthrr. 

The  inatrament  by  which  the  canker  waa  pro- 
duced la  described  in 

r '  Borneo  and  Juliet ;'  and  in 

■■ancalDiiBt.  like  ■  warm  I'  the  bud, 
F*d  SB  Iwc  iamaik  chsek,- 
in  ■  Twelfth  Night.' 

Shakapere  G>nnd  the  "canker-worm"  in  the 
Old  Teatament  (Joel  L  i).  The  Oenera  Bible, 
15S1,  haa,  "That  which  ia  left  of  the  palmer 
n  hath  the  gnaahopper  eaten,  and  the  re- 
aidoe  of  the  graaahopper  hath  the  eonJxr-uvrnt 
d  the  reaidue  of  the  canttr-teorm  hath 
the  caterpillar  eaten."  The  Anbicrenionof  the 
n  Joel  renders  what  ia  here,  and  in  our 
received  iranaUtion,  "  the  palmer-worm,"  by 
dud,  which  aeema  a  general  denomination  for 
the  1am  itate  of  an  Ineect,  and  which  applies 
eapecially  to  the  "canker-woim."  The  original 
Hebrew,  which  ia  rendered  palmer-wonn,  ia 
a  verb  meaning  to  cat  or  shear)  the 
Greek  of  the  Beptnagint,  by  which  the  suue 
word  ia  rendered,  ia  derived  from  the  verb 
meaning  to  bend. — (See  '  Pictorial  Bible,'  Joel 
i.)  These  two  words  give  a  meet  exact  descrip- 
Uimof  the"caiikerw4Hiu;" — of  "the  canker  in 
"  of  the  laiTSB  wliich  are 


prodaced  in  the  leavea  of  many  planlB,  and 
which  find  habitation  and  food  by  the  destmo- 
tion  of  the  receptacle  of  thrir  in&nt  eziBtCDce. 
These  cateipilUre  are  tenned  "  leaf-rollere,"  and 
their  economy  is  amongat  the  moat  curioua  and 
interesting  of  the  reaearcbea  of  entomology.  A 
small  dark-brown  caterpillar,  with  a  black  head 
and  eii  feet,  la  the  "  cankerwonn'  of  Uie  rose. 
It  derives  ita  specific  name,  Loiolania  SoKtHa, 
from  its  habits.  The  gnb,  piodaced  from  ^igs 
depodted  in  the  previoua  anmmer  or  autumn, 
makes  ita  appewince  with  the  first  opening  of 
the  leaves,  and  it  constrncla  ita  sommer  tent 
while  the  leaves  sre  in  their  boR  and  baJf-ei- 
panded  atote.  It  weaves  them  together  bo 
slron^j,  bending  them  (according  to  the  Greek 
of  ttw  Septoagint)  and  ftatening  their  diacs 
with  the  dlken  corda  wliich  it  spins — that  the 
growth  of  the  bad  in  which  it  forma  ita  canopy 
is  completely  stopped.  Thus  secured  from  the 
rain  and  from  eitemal  enemies,  it  begins  to 
destroy  the  inner  partitions  of  ita  dwelling :  it 
becomes  the  eKtling  insect  of  the  Hebrew.     In 

"  the  m«t  fonkud  bud 
Ii  entm  bT  Um  euka  ere  It  blow.- 

*  flonra  L — "  Nol  to  much  as  a  dtienl'* 
The  ducat  —  which  derives  it*  name  from 
duke,  a  ducsl  coln—ia  repeatedly  mentioned  in 
Shakapere.  There  were  two  caoaes  for  this. 
Firsts  many  of  the  iueidenla  of  his  plays  wen 
derived  from  Italian  atories,  and  were  laid  in 
Italian  scenes;  and  his  chataclen,  therefore, 
properly  use  the  name  of  the  coin  of  their 
eountiy.  Thna,  ducat  occun  in  thia  play — in 
the  '  Comedy  of  Errors ' — in  '  Much  Ado  about 
Nothing' — in  'Borneo  and  Juliet;'  and,  more 
than  all,  in  the  '  Herehant  of  Venice.'  Bat 
Italy  waa  the  greit  resort  of  Bngiiah  tiavellera 
in  the  time  of  Shakapere ;  and  dnci^  beingr  a 
bmiliar  word  to  him,  we  find  It  also  in  '  Ham- 
let,' and  in  '  Cymbeline.'  Venice  haa,  at  present, 
its  ulver  docat — the  dacat  of  tight  livns — 
worth  about  3<.  Zd.  The  gold  ducat  of  Venice 
is  at  present  worth  aboat  6«.  The  following 
representation  of  its  oU  gold  ducat  is  from  a 
print  in  the  Coin  Boom  in  the  British  M 
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'  Bc^  L — *"  Tom  hant  leilent'd  tot.' 
I  1  Tob  ia  hen  made  ovt  of  the  nama  of  a 
Kui— tbe  later — wiiieh  ia  mentiODcd  twice  in 
,  Sbabpere :  1,  by  FaUtalT,  wtien  he  pniaea  hii 
;  ncniitTitt,  "  There 'i  a  teaterfor  thee;'  and, 
i,  bj  RiW,  ■  Torter  1 11  hare  in  ponch."  We 
I  biK  lin  teitril,  which  is  Che  same,  in  '  Tirelfth 
S'igU,'  The  Tslne  of  a  teeter,  teston,  iratem, 
or  tatril,  •■  it  ia  wioiuly  written,  waa  mp- 
fuei  to  be  detennined  b;  a  passage  in  Lati- 
mo'i  temoiu  (I56i) : — "  Thej  brouKfat  him  a 
'  itaui,  a  [nece  of  t^ir  eoiietlt  coin  that  waa 
mth  ten  of  our  naoal  pence— auch  another 
pica  M  onr  teBteme."  Bat  the  value  of  tlie 
Mtei,  like  that  of  all  our  andent  eoina,  waa 
'  nututlr  changing,  in  conaeqaenM  of  the  is- 
bunB  practice  of  debauog  the  cnrrencj,  which 
I  ni  uiaogBt  the  expediente  of  bad  goveminenta 
I  ht  wiia^ag  money  ont  of  the  people  by  cheat- 
ing m  well  aa  Tiolence.  The  French  name, 
MIm,  «m  ^>pUed  to  a  nlrer  coin  of  Lonia 
HI.,  1513,  because  it  bore  Uie  king'a  head ; 
ud  the  Engliah  shilling  leceiTed  the  mme 
une  at  the  beginning  of  the  reigli  of  Henij 
I  niL,— ptobably  becaoae  it  had  the  mme  ralne 
!« the  French  teaton.  The  i«Btona  were  called 
'  in  bf  piDclamaUona  in  the  aecond  and  third 
jan  of  Edward  TL,  in  conseqnence  of  the 
HloisTe  Ibigeriea  of  ttua  coin  bj  9ir  William 
Shcningtcm,  lor  which,  by  an  expreaa  act  of 
I  puiiunaot,  he  waa  att^nted  of  treason.  The; 
ft  deacribed  in  these  proclamations  aa  "  piecea 
^  xiid,  oonunonly  called  testons."  Bnt  the 
bw  thillinga  atill  continued  to  drcnlate,  and 
I  ibe;  wire,  according  ta  Stow,  "ealled  down"  to 
I  ihi  Talne  of  ninepenco,  aflerwarda  to  airpence, 
!  lad  finallj  (o  finirpence  haUpennj,  In  tike  reign 
1 1'  Edward  VL  The  value  seBma,  at  laatj  to 
W  aettled  ta  dxpeuce,  Harrison  in  his  de- 
,  Kiipdon  of  En^tand,  aaja  "  Sixpence,  nguall; 
"orA  the  leatoDe.'  la  Shak^wre'e  time,  it 
Tmld  ^ipear,  from  ths  following  paaaage  in 
'TveUth  Nighl,'  where  Sir  Toby  and  Bir  An- 
dzew  m  bribing  the  Clown  to  dng,  that  iln 


"  Mr  n.  Cone  on  i  tboe  li  ilxpenn  for  you ;  Itt*) 
.  Mr  A.  TlHct  *■  ■  lorril  of  ms.  Km." 
Ia  (he  reign  of  Anne  its  valne,  according  t* 
IxKke,  who  djatingniahea  between  the  ^hilling 
;  >i>d  the  tester,  waa  aixpeuce ;  and  to  this  d^ 
j  «e  Hmetimea  hear  the  name  applied  to  six- 
peace.  Whence  do  we  derive  the  preaent  dang 
I  une  br  axpenee,  a  tmnurt 
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Thia  waa  the  name  of  a  dance  tone,  which, 
from  the  frequent  mention  of  it  in  the 
poeta,  appeara  to  have  been  very  popi 
Bhakspere  refeia  to  it  aguu  in  '  Unch  Ado 
aboat  Nothing,'  with  more  esaetneH :  "  Light 
o'  love ; — that  goea  withont  a  burthen  j  do  ;ou 
aing  it  and  1 11  dance  if 

'  ScttalL — "  It^funout  wupa  t  tofiedoni 
rweet  Aoney.* 
The  economy  of  beea  waa  known  to  Shak- 
■pere  with  an  exactnees  which  he  could  not 
have  derived  from  books.  The  deacription  in 
'  Henry  V.,"  "  So  work  the  honey  boas,'  i 
study  for  the  naturalist  aa  well  aa  the  poeL 
He  had  doubtless  not  only  observed  "  the  U17 
yawning  drone,"  but  the  "  injurious  waapa," 
that  plundered  the  stores  which  had  been  col- 
lected by  those  who 

"  Nuke  boiA  opga  the  noamer*!  <dnl  badi." 
These  were  the  fearless  robbers  to  which  the 
pretty  pouting  Julia  compares  her  fingers  ;— 

"Injuiioiu  vupil  lofHdilD  iueIi  iwnthDiWT, 

And  kill  Um  bHi  Uulylrldltwllh  yountlBfil" 

The  mataphor  is  ss  accurate  aa  it  ia  baautih 

■  BoKiot  U. — "  I  tee  you  have  a  montk'i 

The  moHth't  miad,  in  one  form  of  the  exprea- 
Aoa,  referred  to  the  solemn  nun,  or  other  ob- 
sequies directed  to  be  performed  fbr  the  ra]^ 
of  the  sool,  daring  the  month  which  followed 
inteimeni.  At  the  foneral  of  the  Abbot  Islip, 
"  The  herse,  with  all  th'  other  things,  did  re- 
mayne  then  nntill  the  moitdhes  mynde.'  {'  Te- 
lasta  Monnments,'  VoL  IT.  p.  S.)  The  strong 
derin  with  which  thia  ceremony  was  regarded 
In  Catholic  times  might  have  rendered  tJie  ge- 
neral expreerion  "  month's  mind  "  equivalent  to 
an  eager  longing,  in  which  sense  it  i*  generally 
thought  to  be  here  osed.  But  we  are  not  quite 
sore  that  it  means  a  strong  and  abiding  desire ; 
two  lines  in  Hndibras  would  eeem  to  make  the 
"month's  mind"  only  a  passing  incUnaUon:— 
"For  IfmlnirDpetiauDd,  ordntiD  beet, 
Wbo  huh  DOC  ■  month'!  mLnd  In  eombat  f  " 

•  Scum  111— "Some  to  the  ware,'  iee. 
It  would  be  out  of  place  here  to  give  a  mc 
particular  detail  (X  what  were  the  toars,  and 
who  the  illuBtriena  men  that  went  "to  try  their 
Ibrtunee  there,"  or  to  recapitulate  "the  ialauds 
br  away,"  that  were  sought  for  or  diaoovered,  a 
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to  farniah  even  ft  list  of  "the  itndioni  nnlTerri- 
ties"  to  which  the  eager  Bcholajs  of  Elizabeth's 
Ume  Raorted.  The  aubject  1b  loo  large  ibr  na  to 
attempt  ite  UlnatratioD  bj  any  minute  detaila. 
We  mft;,  hoirever,  extnet  a  paauge  &om  Oif- 
ford's  '  Hemoin  of  Ben  Jonaon,'  prefixed  to 
Ui  exedlent  edition  of  that  great  dramatiat^ 
irhieh  dincUj  bean  npon  thk  paaaage  ^-~ 

"  The  long  reign  of  EUxabeth,  tbongb  snffi- 
deatly  agitated  to  keep  the  mind  alert,  vaa  yet 
a  scaion  of  comparatiTe  at&bility  and  peace. 
The  nobililj,  who  had  been  nnreed  in  domes- 
tie  turbulenoe,  for  which  there  waa  now  no 
place,  and  (he  more  actire  qiirita  among  the 
geatry,  for  whinn  enteitaonment  could  no 
longer  be  foand  in  feudal  grandeur  and  hos- 
pitality, took  advantage  of  the  diveraity  of  en- 
ployment  happily  opened,  and  spread  them- 
aelveE  in  every  direction.  They  put  forth,  in 
the  language  of  Bhdcapete, 

and  llw  effect  of  these  variona  purenila  waa 
apeedil;  diaceraible.  The  feelings,  narrowed 
and  embitteied  in  honaehold  feada,  expanded 
and  purified  themaelres  in  dlatant  watfuv,  and 
a  high  aensa  of  honour  and  generosity,  and  chi- 
valrooa  Talonr,  ran  with  electric  speed  from 
boaom  to  bosom,  on  the  return  of  the  fint 
adventonrs  In  the  Flemish  campalgna;  while 
the  wonderful  reports  of  discoveriee,  bj  (he  in- 
trepid marineri  who  opened  t^e  rente  aince  m 
led,  Uththlly  comnutted  to 


"  Sonra  1. — "  Beggar  at  HaBournuu." 

If  we  were  (o  look  only  at  (he  aerere  atatutea 
agonal  mendicancy,  we  might  suppoee  that,  at 
the  period  when  Bhakspere  Ihoa  deecribea  what 
he  must  have  commonly  aeec,  there  were  no 
beggars  In  the  land  but  the  licensed  beggars, 
which,  these  statutes  permitted.  Unlic^aed 
b^igsn  were,  by  the  atatuta  of  1S72,  to  be 
pnniahed.  In  the  fiiat  instance,  by  grievous 
whippings  and  bnniiug  throogh  the  gristle  of 
the  ri^t  ear;  and  for  second  and  third  of- 
feneea  they  were  to  suffer  death  aa  felona.  It 
is  clear  that  these  peu^  laws  were  almost  wholly 
fat^iMativa;  and  Harrison,  in  his  'Description 


[act  n. 

writing,  and  aeting  at  once  upon  the  cupidity 
and  curiouty  of  the  times,  produced  an  inoon- 
ceivable  effect  in  difFoung  a  thiist  for  noveltiu 
among  a  people,  who,  do  loi^r  driven  ia  tint- 
tile  array  to  destroy  one  another,  and  coicliit 
for  intereata  in  which  (hey  took  little  omccni, 
had  leisure  for  looking  around  thsm,  and  txHi- 
suiting  their  own  ai 


•  Scnrt  III.—"  Tkere  iKall  \t  proctUe  Wit  ad 


8t  Palaye,  in  his  "Hemoiis  of  ChiTaltT," 
aaya,  that,  in.  their  private  castles,  the  gentlemen 
pnutitcd  the  exercises  which  would  piepin 
them  for  the  public  teumamenta.  This  refen 
to  the  period  which  appears  to  have  tenni- 
nated  some  half-century  before  the  tjme  b( 
Elizabeth,  when  teal  wariare  was  condnded 
with  express  leferenco  to  the  laws  of  knight- 
hood; and  the  tonmay,  with  all  its  magciS' 
cent  array— its  minstrels,  its  heralds,  its  iir 
mosels  in  lofly  lowers — had  ita  hard  Mowi,  its 
wounds,  and  sometimes  ita  deaths.  There  were 
the  "  Jonatca  k  outisnce,"  or  the  "  Jonstea  moT- 
telles  et  L  champ,'  of  Frotssaii.  Bat  Uw  "  toni- 
uaments"  thai  Shakspere  sends  Proteus  1« 
"practise"  were  the  "Justea  of  Peace,"  ibe 
"  Jouales  ft  Flaisanee,"  the  tournaments  of  gST 
penona  and  polnden  lancea,  They  had  all  tlit 
gorgeoosness  of  the  old  knlghUy  eocounteis; 
but  they  appear  (o  have  been  regarded  only  ii 
courtly  psatjmes,  and  not  «a  seriota  prcpsn- 
lions  for  "  B  well-fon^ten  field.* 


of  Britain,'  prefixed  to  Holinshed,  shon  Uu 
lamentable  extent  of  vagrancy  amutgit  (kt 
"  thrilUeaa  poor."  In  our  notes  upon  '  Rioj 
Lear,'  where  Edgar  describes  himself  as  "Vnas 
Tom,  who  is  whipped  ftom  tything  to  tytiing- 
andatocked,  pnniahed,  and  impri8oned,*wea£aii> 
noUce  thia  subject.  Of  the  "  valiant  bqigar,' 
—the  compound  of  beggar  and  thiet— Sbii- 
spere  haa  given  a  perfect  picture  in  his  kii-Vr 
lycna.  We  give  a  curioos  representation  of  llu 
B^sarman  and  Beggarwoman,  from  a  maoii- 
scripl  of  the  '  Romu)  de  la  Boss,'  in  the  HarleiiA 
Collection  (No.  4126).  The  daU  of  ^a  US.  iE 
somewhat  earlier  Uian  this  play,  and  these  t>eg- 
'  gars  are  French ;  but  tbecostomeofr^isio' 


i  scisE  re.] 

!  1  Mlii«et  for  *a7 


BiM  distincUona  aitker  ot 


•  ScESi  L— "  He,  being  in  itwe,  (oaM  nottetto 
garter  kU  hate." 
Sfaikapere  U  here  (peaking  of  the  gkrtere  of 
Ua  own  time,  bat  &t  the  period  t«  which  ire 
Irne  eonfiaed  the  ccMtume  of  thig  pl«f,  gartera 
of  gnat  nugni&ccDce  appeared  round  the  large 
»iaahed  hose,  both  above  and  below  the  knee- 
To  go  ungirlered  waa  the  common  trick  of  a 
batastic  lover,  who  thereby  implied  he  was  too 
mndi  occnpied  bj  his  panon  to  pay  attention 
i  toUsdreaa. 

■  SonTE  I. — "  Sir  Vakntiite  a»d  tenxau." 

SSt  J.  Hawkins  mji,  "  Here  Silvia  calla  her 

loTcraerTant,  and  again  her  gentle  BervanL  Thia 

■aalliecommon  language  of  ladies  to  their  lovera 
II  the  time  when  Sbokipere  wrote."  Steevens 
g^Tce  WTeral  example!  of  thia.  Henry  JameB 
Pje,  in  hii  'CoDunenta  on  the  Commentator^,' 
I  that,  "  In  the  '  Noble  Gentlemen '  of 
t  and  Fletcher,  the  lady's  gallant  hag 
no  oUier  name  in  the  diamatu  penonie  than 
j  Hrrant,"  and  that  "  miitreaa  and  servant  are 
:  t]*ij«  nsed  for  Inven  in  DtTden't  plays."  It 
ii  dear  to  u,  however  eorrect  may  be  the  inter- 
pretation of  servant  and  mittreM  (aee  '  Studiet,' 
p.  <0(),  that  Sbidupere  We  naes  the  words  in 
1  mud]  more  general  seiue  than  that  which  ex- 
primu  the  relations  between  two  loven.  At 
j  ihe  very  moment  that  Yaleotine  ealle  BiMa 
j  miitrMS,  he  rays  that  he  has  written  for  her  a 
I  letter,—^  some  lines  to  one  she  loves," — nnto  a 
I  "Kent  nameless  friend;"  and  what  is  still 
:  rtronger  evidence  that  the  word  "BerrBnt"  had 
Dot  the  full  meaning  of  lover,  bnt  meant  a 
'  mQch  more  general  admirer,  Valentine,  intro- 
ducing Proteus  to  Silvia,  »jt. 


■•  SwMt  [$*i,  Oilataln  Ub 
To  IM  mir  (kUoi'-Ktvuii  to  jourlidjihipi" 
and  Silvia,  consenting,  uya  to  Proteus, 

Now,  when  Silvia  says  this,  which,  according 
to  the  meaning  which  has  been  attsched  Ui 
words  servant  and  mistreea,  would  be  a  speech 
of  endearment,  she  had  accepted  Valentine 
really  ss  her  betrotbod  lover,  and  she  had  been 
told  by  Valentine  that  Proteus 

"  Hut  com'  (long  vlih  me.  but  ihu  htt  mlitnil 
Did  bald  hii  rj"  ft^Vi  In  hi>r  crj-Ul  looU," 

It  appears,  therefore,  that  we  must  somcti 
receive  these  words  in  a  very  vague  sense,  and 
regard  them  as  titles  of  courtesy,  derii-od,  per- 
haps, from  the  chivalflc  times,  when  many  a 
hameas'd  knt^t  and  sportive  troubadour  de- 
scribed tbe  lady  whom  they  had  gazed  upon  ii 
the  tilt-jard  as  their  "  mtstren,"  and  the  sami 
lady  looked  upon  each  of  the  gallant  train  as  i 
"  servant "  dedicated  to  the  defbnee  of  her  ho- 
nour, or  the  praise  of  her  beauty. 

"  ScEHH  II.—"  Why,  Am,  ue  'U  rnake  exchange.' 

The  priert  in  '  Twelfth  Night '  (Act  V.  Sc.  1,) 

describes  the  ceremonial  of  betrothing: — 


S^ngthoi'd  bj  tntercbingemmt  <it  your  riiagi 
This  contract  was  made,  in  private,  by  Proteus 
and  Julia ;  and  it  wsa  also  made  by  Valentine 
and  Silvia—"  We  are  betroth'd." 

'*  ScEHS  IIL— "  TTiu  iq/l  ihoe." 
A  passage  in  King  John  also  shows  that  each 
foot  was  fonaeriy  fitted  with  its  shoe,  a  foshit 
of  unqneationable  atility,  which  has  been  i 
vived  in  raeeol  Umes : — 


"  ScBrt  IY.~"  My  jerkin  it  a  doutieL' 
The  Jerkin,  or  jacket,  was  generally  worn  ovei 
the  doublet;  but  occasionally  the  donblet  wai 
worn  alone,  and,  in  many  instanoes,  ia  eon 
founded  with  the  jerkin.  Either  had  sleeves  oj 
not,  as  the  wearer  fueled;  (or  by  the  htveft. 
tories  and  wardrobe  aceoanta  of  the  time,  i 
find  that  the  sleeves  were  freqnently  separata 
articles  of  dress,  and  attached  to  the  doublet, 
jerkin,  coat,  or  even  woman's  gown,  by  lacaa  o 
ribbons,  at  the  pleasure  of  the  wearer.  J 
"doblet  jaqnet'  and  hooe  of  bine  velvet,  cat 
upon. cloth  of  gold,  embroidered,  and  a  "donb- 
let hose  and  jaqoet"  of  pnrple  velvet,  embrei- 
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dered,  and  cnt  upon  doth  of  gold,  and  lined  |  sometimes  of  ilftto.    The  Ardibialu^  of  Tott, 
with  black  ntln,  arc  entries  in  an  Inventory  of     in  '  Henij  IV.,'  laya 

^he  wudrobe  of  Henrj  Till. 
In  IS35,  a  jerkin  of  parple  velvet,  with  por- 
i  iBtin  gleeveg,   embroidered   all  over  with 
3  the  king  Ijy  Sir 


n 


Venice  gold,  w»m  presented 

Eichfttd  Cromwell;  and  another  jerkin  of  < 

1  velvet,  with  wide  Bleevea  of  the  same  co- 
loured satin,  IB  mentioned  in  Che  nine  inven- 

"  SCBSK  Til. 

"  The  laile  teherein  all  my  tJumghtg 

A  re  nimbly  dtaracter'd," 

The  allunion  U  to  the  table-book,  or  tables, 

which  were  used,  as  at  present,  for  noting  down 


Bometliing  t«  be  remembered.    Hamlet  nja : 
" My  UblH,-ni«t  It  It  I Ht  il down- 
The;  were  made  sometimes  of  ivory,  and 


•  Bob™  I. — "Myjeaioui  aim  might  err." 
"  My  dueonoT/  bt  nol  ainud  at" 
Stuvkhb  eiptains  the  noun  aim  as  meaning: 
gnat.  Bqt  atnt  also  ugnifies  purpose,  inten- 
tion. The  Duke  feared  that  his  "jealous  aim." 
— his  purpose — to  forbid  Valentine  liii  court 
might  "disgrace  the  man."— j4inied  at  is  also 
stated,  both  by  8t«eTens  and  Johnson,  to  mean 
'o  guMt.  The  common  interpretation  of  aim, — 
to  point  at,  te  level  at, — will,  however,  give  the 
meaning  of  the  passage  quite  as  well.  At  fiist 
sight  it  might  appear  that  the  word  aim,  which, 
litenlly  or  metaphorically,  is  ordinarily  taken 

aean  the  act  of  looking  towards  a  definite 
abject  with  a  precise  intention,  cannot  include 
the  random  determination  of  the  mind  which 
we  imply  by  the  word  guaa,  Bnt  we  mngt  go 
a  little  further.    The  etymology  of  both  worda 


thHcfoR,  >1U  ha  wipe  U>  tiU«  d-B.- 
Tlie  table-book  of  slate  is  engraved  and  de- 
ecrilied  in  Oesner*B  treatise,  De  Raram  FovHi'm  I 
FigvTi»,\b65;  and  it  has  been  copied  in  Donce'i 
Illustrationa. 

"  &CSSS  VII. — "A  Irae  dtmttd piigritiC 
The  comparison  which  Julia  makes  betseca 
the  ardour  of  her  pasuon,  and  the  enthanun 
of  the  pilgrim,  is  eiceedingly  beantifuL  When  I 
travelling  was  a  business  of  considerable  danger 
and  personal  sufifering,  the  pilgrim  who  wis  not 

•'  To  mHuun  Unidoui  with  bit  fMbti  Ke|>i,*  I 
to  encounter  the  perils  of  a  journey  to  Borne,  m  ' 
Loretto,  or  Compostella,  or  Jenualem,  wi>  *  i 
person  to  be  looked  upon  as  thoroughly  in  | 
earnest  In  the  time  of  Shakspere  the  pilgnm- 
ages  to  the  tomb  of  St  Tliomas  i  Beckct,  *l  I 
Canterbury,  which  Chaucer  has  rendered  in. 
mortal,  were  disconUnued ;  and  few,  periii[4 
undertook  the  sea  voyage  to  Jerusalem.  Bnt 
the  pilgrimage  io  the  shrine  of  St  Jame*,  or  St 
Jago,  the  patron-saint  of  Spain,  at  Compostellt, 
was  undertaken  by  all  classes  of  Catholics.  The  . 
house  of  our  Lady  at  Loretto  was,  however,  the  : 
great  object  of  the  devotee's  vowa ;  and,  at  par- , 
ticolar  seasons,  there  were  not  fewer  thai 
hundred  thousand  pilgrims  viuting  it  at  oi 


is  somewhat  doubtfiiL  Aim  is  supposed  to  be 
derived  from  aetimare,  to  weigh  attentivelv; 
guees,  from  the  Anglo-Saxon  wtM^an,  ich,  to 
think  (see  Richardson's  Dictionary).  Here  the 
separate  meanings  of  the  two  worda  almost  dide 
into  one  and  the  same.  It  is  certain  that  in 
the  original  and  literal  nse  of  the  word  aim,  in 
archery,  was  meant  the  act  of  tlie  mind  in  con- 
udering  the  various  circumstances  conuecteil 
with  the  Bight  of  the  arrow,  rather  than  the 
mere  operation  of  the  senae  in  pointing  at  the 
mark.  When  Locksley,  in  '  Ivauhoe,'  tella  iii 
adversary,  "  You  have  not  allowed  for  the  wind. 
Hubert,  or  that  would  have  been  a  better  shot," 
he  furnishes  Hubert  with  a  new  element  of  cal- 
culation for  hie  nert  aim.  There  is  a  pasrage 
of  Bishop  Jewell :  "  He  that  seeth  no  mark  muat 
shoot  by  aim."  This  certainly  does  not  mean 
mutt  Aoot  at  random — althongh  it  may  mean  I 
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TWO   0ENTI.E1CEN  OF  TEBONA. 
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1st  ilioot  by  calmlsUoo. 
Td  fire  lim,  in  mrchety,  wbb  the  biuuncsB  of  one 
who  lUod  withio  view  of  the  butts,  to  c«ll  out 
lio*  near  llw  uron  fell  to  the  mirk, — as 
I  '  Wide  00  tike  bo«  h«nd ; — vide  on  the  shafl- 
'  hand ;— ihort ; — gone."  To  give  aim  wag,  there- 
fan,  to  gire  the  knairleitge  of  a  bet,  by  which 
llw  intcstiOD,  the  aim,  of  the  archer  might  be 
btUer  regulated  in  futoie.  In  the  fifth  Act  (4th 
Ktnt)  of  thia  comedy,  the  panage 

"  MieU  hR.  tliU  (>Ti  ilni  Id  ill  Iby  oUhi," 

Ini  RfucDce  to  the  ain-^Ter  of  the  bqttB. 

*  ScDX  L — **  Bvat  ID  the  miii-KhUe  boM/m 
i  of  %  Ume." 

TV  My  of  the  niteenth  centuiy  had  a  small 
■  pocket  in  the  (tont  of  her  gt^ys,  in  which  the 
;  oniHl  her  letteis,  and  otber  matters  which  she 
,  nloed.  In  the  veriea  which  Valentine  haa  ad' 
itmei  to  SHrik.  he  says, 

-MjbnldUuuahtiiiitfaTpii        wn  mtfatm.- 
1a  '  Hamlet '  we  have  the  same  aUoaion : 
"  In  ha  aetHtot  wUu  boHin,  Hunt.' 
i  [anige  in  Lord  Sarrey'a  Bouneta  conTeya  the 
aiae  idea,  which  occnn  also  in  Cluocer's  Me^ 
dut'i  Tale  ;— 

i  "  TUi  puna  hath  ihe  in  hei  boiom  hid.** 

'  "  S/xn  l.—"aL  Jfie/iolas  be  Ihy  tpetd." 
Vha  ^eed  is  abont  to  read  I«unce'8  paper, 
laoaee.  who  haa  prerionily  said,  "  Thou  canst 
DM  read,'  invokes  St.  Nicliolas  to  asust  him. 
iml  Xicbolaa  was  the  patron  saint  of  acholsn. 
I  Tktrt  ii  a  sloiy  in  Donoe  how  the  sunt  attuned 
diit  distinction,  by  dIacoveriDg  that  a  wicked 
Inn  had  mnrdered  three  acbolaia  on  their  way 
u  idiool,  and  by  his  prayers  restored  their  soids 
u>  their  bodies.  This  legend  is  told  in  '  The 
U(b  of  SL  Nlchobs,'  composed  in  French  verse 
ti  Maiin  Ware,  chaplain  to  Henry  II.,  and 
<Uch  nmains  in  mannsctipl.  By  tike  Statutes 
'f  St  Put's  School,  the  Bcholais  are  required 
M  utend  divine  service  at  the  cathedtsi  on  the 
uuuTtnary  of  this  aunt.  The  pariah  clerks  of 
[^idon  weiv  incorporated  into  a  guild,  with  St. 
XKbobs  for  their  patron.  These  worthy  per 
<°n>  "ere,  probably,  at  the  period  of  their  iu- 
'  "inntioD,  more  worthy  of  the  name  of  clerhi 
'vMan)  than  wa  have  been  wont  in  modem 
'■'xa  u  consider.  But  why  are  thieves  called 
>^  Siebela^  cleAs  in  '  Henry  IV,  V  Warbur. 
"■*  Byi.  by  a  qnibble  between  Nicholas  and  old 
Si<t  Hi,  ire  donbL  Scholars  appear,  (torn 
^  udeat  statntea  aguikst  vagrancy,  to  have 
,  ^  gnat  tiaveUen  abont  the  country.    These 


statntea  genetally  recognise  the  right  of  poor 
scholars  to  b^ ;  but  they  were  also  liable  to  the 
penalties  of  the  gaol  and  the  stocks,  anlesa  they 
could  produce  letters  testimoDial  ftom  the  chan- 
cellor of  their  reapective  universities.  It  is  not 
unlikely  that  in  the  joumeya  of  these  hundreds 
of  poor  scholan  they  should  have  occamonally 
"  taken  a  parse  "  m  well  as  begged  "  an  alntesse," 
that  some  of  "  9t  Nicholas's  clerks  '  ahoold 
have  become  ss  celebrated  for  tbe  same  ac- 
complishmento  which  distinguished  Bardolph 
and  Peto  at  Oadshill,  as  for  the  learned  poverty 
which  entitled  them  to  travel  with  a  cbancellor'i 


"  SciHB  I.—"  The  <x 


T  qflhe  tail  hidtt  Ae 


The  large  salt-celUr  of  the  dinner-table  was  a 
assive  piece  of  plate,  with  a  cover  equally  sub- 
stantial. There  was  only  one  salt-cellar  on  the 
board,  which  was  placed  near  the  top  of  the 
table ;  and  the  distinction  of  those  who  sat 
above  and  below  the  salt  was  univenally  recog- 
nised. The  following  representation  of  a  salt- 
cellar, a,  with  its  cover,  b,  presented  to  Queen 
Elinbeth,  is  from  'Nichols's  Progresses.' 


^  Scene  II, 
"  7'htrtfore,  at  j/ou  trntnind  her  love  from  him, 
Lett  it  ahoald  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none. 
Tan  mutt  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me." 
This  Image,  derived  from  the  labours  of  the 
■empetreo,   had   found   its  way  Into  English 
poetry  before  the  time  of  Shakspere : — 


Ik,  ii  M 


.  oft  wlih  vinding  olfaDd  oo, 


ILLUSTBAIIOHS. 


[i(7T  IT. 


"  Scene  L— "  JfoWn  Hood"* /at /riar." 

The  jollj  Friar  Tack  of  the  old  Bobin  Uood 

balladB — the  almoal  eqnAU;  bMom  Friar  Tuck 

of  'iTtmhoe'- — U  the  penoiuge  whom  the  on 

laws  here  invoke.     It  U  uutieceaauy  fbr  ua  i 

It  upon  the  Itf^euda 


m  DnjtoQ  bM  it.  It  nuij  b«  lufficient  to  give 
■  represenlatian  of  hig  "  bare  scalp."  The  fol- 
lowing illuEttstioD  ia  copied,  with  a  Utile  im- 
prorement  In  the  drawing,  from  the  Fiiar  in  Mr. 
Tolleti's  painted  window,  representing  the  cele- 
bration of  May-day. 


Iht! 


before  Shalupcre's   lime  — '  A   Voman  i 

Veied,'  BtjB — 

The  ullla  It  ID)' ftrdk  mni  yrin  McalKr, 
For  1  Ad  cnr  lava  to  deal  hoDMlT  in  tk(  lick 
Th«se  primitive  daj-booka  and  ledgers 
equally  adapted  to  an  alehoiue  icora  and  i 
Uoq'b  retenne ;  for,  aa  our  readen  knoi 
continned  to  be  ueed  in  the  Bngtish  EidieqiKi 
till  within  a  ret.'ent  period. 


"  ScEifB  II,— 'M(  St.  Oregory'i  udl.' 
TbU  ig,  aa  &r  aa  we  know,  the  only  inslance 
in  which  holy  welle  are  meotioncd  bj  Shakapere. 
The  popular  belief  in  the  rirtnes  of  these  svalei 
wella  must  have  been  [iujiiliar  (o  bim.  Siinl 
Qrnigory'B  well,  the  place  where  Proteni  uid 
Thurio  were  to  meet,  might  have  been  found  in 
some  description  of  Italian  and  other  dticc. 
which  Shakspere  had  read ;  for  these  welU  wen 
often  contained  within  splendid  bnildingi,  raiaed 
by  some  devotee  to  protect  the  sacred  fount  from 
which,  he  believed,  he  had  derived  incstimnlil: 
advantage.  Such  was  the  well  of  Saint  Witd- 
fred  at  Holywell,  In  Flintshire.  Thii  lemui 
able  fountain  IhrowB  up  eighty-fonr  hofi^Bhctdg 
every  minate,  which  volume  of  water  fonni  > 
conaiderable  stream.  The  well  is  eneloud 
within  a  beaotifiil  QolUc  temple,  erected  by  Uk 
mother  of  Henry  Vil.  The  following  engnTiaj 
reprcMnts  this  rich  and  elegaat  bnilding. 


Shakspere  has  two  other  allndoni  to  H 
Hood.  The  old  duke.  In  'As  You  Like  It,' 
"  is  already  in  the  forest  of  Arden,  and  a  man; 
merry  men  wltJi  bim,  and  there  they  live,  like 
the  old  Bohin  Hood  of  England."  Uanter  Si- 
lence, that  "merry  heart,"  that  "man  of  mettle," 
aingB,  "in  the  sweet  of  the  night,"  of 

"Robin  Hood,  Scum,  MDd  John."  I 

The  honourable  conditions  of  Bobin's  lawless 
rule  over  his  followers  were  evidently  In  ( 
poet's  mind  when  he  makes  Valentine  say 
■'  1  Uke  rour  olfci,  imd  wID  l[<e  wlib  lou  i 
ProrWtd  Ihil  yim  do  no  outnga 
Oa  lUly  waaun,  or 


"  ScENB  II.—"  St  lored  A«-  out  qfaU  nick." 

His  love  was  beyond  ^1  reckoning.    The  nick 

was  the  notch  upon  the  tatly-atick,  by  which  ac- 

coonta  wsni  kept.     An  inn-keeper,  in  a  play 


.IT.] 
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"  San  IT.— "AiiqpttMloAcrtraMAcr.' 
nu  tbe  dioKhler  of  %  Duke  of  HiUa  shoald 
at  Lerapon  trma  a  trencher  ma;  appeij  some- 
rt»t  Rrange.  It  in»j  be  noted,  faowerer,  tluit 
I  ikc  Mb  bri  of  Northunberiuid,  in  1S12,  wsb 
I  ordiMnl;  wrred  on  wooden  trenehen,  uid  tint 
'  plaM  rf  pevter,  mean  M  we  m*;  now  tiiink 
I  tkm,  woe  Teaeired  in  hia  hndly  for  great  holi- 
,  it;*.  Tie '  NoTtkomberiand  Hoiuehald  Book,' 
tdjud  b;  BUhop  Percy,  fomkheB  seTeral  entries 
tluFh  esUbliih  this.  In  the  priTy-purae  ei- 
.  pduei  <^  Henr;  TIIL  there  ore  tiao  entries  re- 
culling  trencheiB;  >■,  for  eiunple,  in  1530, — 
, '  lUm,  paied  to  the  t'^eont  of  the  puitr7e  for 
I  ana  trenchon  for  tlie  king,  xii^*.  tuid.'' 

!     '■•  Son  IT,— "J  lutee  taiin&e  tiod:4." 

Imum  tfttka  AtiBilikri;  of  u  object  that  «M 
ikcUnorof  ngabondiis  «f  ety  Ifaigliah  Till^a^ 
Mb  "Aacient  CMtie'  of  Hndibiaa,— th« 

[  With  roof  ■»  low,  thill  uDdcTIt 

'  TbtTnrTaiuiid.liullkariiti 

[  AndyaC  iDftiuI.UMI  whawiiin, 

Is  tA  tba  uiddl*  itg  Ld  priaDO." 

CiriliBtlon  haa  bauiebed  the  etocka,  with  DMny 
:  nlwT  relica  <rf  a  bubaroua  age.    The  following 

Rpraenlation,  which  ia  taken  from  Foz'a  '  Acta 

ai  UoDiimeDtfl,'  and  tiiere  profewei  to  depict 
'"Uk  ttiaieht  handling;  of  close  priaoneta  In 

LoUuiU  tower,"  ma;  contribute  to  prcaerre 
e  of  Uiia  renowDod  "  Faimc." 


'"1 


'  Bcnnt  IT.—"  /  Aore  tiood  on  the  piUory.' 
The  ^Dot;  ia  also  abriiahed  in  all  ordluur 
""%  aad  petli^M  public  ojMnion  will  praTsnt 
■t  boBg  ncr  tgtia  naed.  Our  ancertora  wen 
*"(<■>«■  b  tha  Tari«tiea  of  Anm  in  which  the; 


T8 

Uieir  pillorie*.  Donoe  hw  engrarad 
no  lea  than  ax  apacimena  of  these  iaatmmenia 
of  poniahDMBt.  Th«  piUot;  that  waa  in  oaa 
amongat  nt  not  a  qnartar  of  a  oentur;  ago, 
^ipcaiB  to  have  differed  rer;  alightly  ^m  thai 
(g  the  Ume  of  Henr;  Till.  The  foUowing 
engiared  ilioatntioa,  which  repnsenla  ths  in- 
flictiw  of  the  punlahmant  upon  Robert  Oekham, 
in  that  rugn,  ia  copied,  lik«  the  pneadlng 
iUoatraUoD,  &om  Foi'a  '  HaTt;ia.' 


"  HcKJfB  IV. — "  San-ccptiting  nuuL' 
Stubbei,  in  hia  '  Anatomie  of  Abuaca,'  pub- 
lighed  in  1SS5,  thus  describes  the  muki  of  the 
ladies  of  Elizabeth's  time  :  "  When  the;  us 
ride  abroad  the;  hare  masks  and  ngora  n 
of  Tclyet,  wherewith  the;  cover  all  their  bees, 
haTing  holes  made  in  them  against  their  e;es, 
whenont  they  look." 


'  8cKn  IV.- 


"  Hot-  hair  it  att 


Capell  says  the  colour  of  the  h^r  marks  thia 
pU;  u  of  the  period  of  Elitabeth.  The  aubam, 
or  ;el]Dw,  of  tbe  qaeen'a  luur  made  that  ooloor 
beaalifiil- 

"  SciMB  IV.^ — "  A  ccima'd  perimg.'' 
Ko  word  has  puixled  et;mo1ogiste  more  i 
periwig.  It  has  been  referred  (o  a  Hebrew, 
Qreek,  Latin,  and  northern  origin,  and,  pcHiapa, 
with  equal  want  of  luccesa.  It  ia  (he  i 
wold  Mperwidc,  perivridce,  and  peruit.  Whiter, 
in  hia  vei;  curious  '  Et;molo^csl  Dictionary,' 
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thinks  it  ia  »  compound  of  two  word*,  or, 
nUier,  combinatioiia  of  soundi,  common  to 
man;  Isngiuges.  "  The  wio  belonging  to  the 
hMd,"  be  Myi,  "  mesna  the  raUed  up,  jij/1 
coTcring.  In  the  paraqut,  or  perri-wio,  the 
PBQ,  or  PR,  meeiu,  I  beliere,  the  mdogwrt,  u 
in  park,"  When  ire  smile  »t  Jnlift'a  ezpnii^oii, 
"  t,  eoloni'd  periwig,"  we  most  recollect  th&t,  in 
Shakgpeie'a  time,  the  word  had  not  &  ludicrong 
mewling,  FiIm  hur  waa  worn  bj  Isdiee  long 
beGire  wiga  were  adapted  bj  men.  In  a  bean- 
titdl  paasage  in  '  The  Merchant  of  Venice,' 
LBpere  more  particnlarlj  notices  thia  female 
&8hion : 

"  Sa  in  tfaoH  crisped,  nukT.  golden  locki, 
Which  make  inch  nnton  gunholi  vHh  Ihe  wlDd, 
UpoD  luppueed  Uiueu,  often  known 


"  ScEiB  IV. — "  Her  eye»  are  gray  at  gkui ; 

The  gUaa  of  Shakapere'a  time  «aa  not  of  the 
coloorleaa   qoalitj  which  now  couatitutcs  the 


perfection  of  glasi,  bat  of  a  ligfat-blne  tint; 
hence  "  aa  giay  aa  glaas."  "  £7eu  ta  gnj  u 
glane,"  in  the  old  romances,  ezprenea  tha  pile 
cemlean  blue  of  thoae  ejea  which  nauallj  u- 
company  a  Mr  complexion — a  compleiioa  be- 
longing to  the  "anbum"  and  "  jellow"  hair 
of  Julia  and  Silvia. 

**  SoBin  IV. — "  My  ivbttiuiee  Aould  he  tlatue 
in  As  itead.' 
The  worda  Matue  and  piditre  weK  often  naed 
without  distinction.  In  Masainger'i  '  Citj 
Madam,'  Sir  John  Frugal  dedreg  that  hit 
danghl«n 

"miTtUelean 
Of  Ib^  III*  nillon'  (tUus." 

Luke  replies — "  there  they  hang."  Slow,  speik- 
iDg  of  Queen  Eliabeth'a  hmenil,  mentiona  "  her 
atatne  or  picture  lying  upon  the  coffin ; "  uid  in 
one  of  the  inrentories  of  Hem?  YIIL'a  fiimi- 
ture,  pidaree  qf  eortA,  that  ia,  bnita  of  Itm 
coUa,  are  recited. 


'  Thih  pasnge  has  mnch  perplexed  the  com- 
mentatoia.  Pope  tbinka  it  very  odd  that  Va- 
lentine should  give  np  hia  mistreaa  at  once, 
without  any  reason  alleged ;  and  consequently 
two  lines  spoken  by  Valentine,  after  hia 
LTBneas  of  Protons, — 

■  And,  Uul  aj  Ion  mir  appau  pUln  and  ftw. 
All  tlHt  «H  mine.  In  SIItU,  I  gin  thee,'— 

are  considered  to  be  interpolated  or  transposed. 
Sir  W.  Blackalone  thinks  thej  should  be  spoken 
by  Thurio.  In  our  first  ediUon  we  auggestcd, 
without  altering  the  text,  that  the  two  lines 
might  be  spoken  by  Silvia.  A  correspondent 
(J.  J.  Lonadale,  Esq.)  had  the  kindness  to  supply 
i  with  an  explanation  which  ia  preferable  to 
ur  own  BoggesCion.  Our  correspondent  writes 
)  follows: — "  It  appears  to  me  that  the  lines 
belong,  propeily,  to  Valentine,  aa  given  in  all 
the  editions,  and  not  to  Silri^  aa  suggested  by 
you.  The  error  of  all  the  previous  comment*- 
aod,  as  I  think,  the  one  into  which  yon 
have  Ulen,  is  in  nnderatanding  the  word  '  all ' 
to  b«  used  by  Shakspere,  in  the  above  ptaage. 


in  the  sense  of  '  everything,'  or  as  applying  to 
'  love '  in  the  previous  line ;  whereas  it  refers  U 
'  wrath '  In  the  line  which  immediately  precedu 
the  above  couplet.  The  way  is  which  I  would 
read  these  three  lines  is  as  follows : — 
"  *  Bt  penHaic«  thi 
And  thflt  laj  love  {l  t 
■ad  free, 

at)  Silvia,  I  give  the*  (l.iiflvethteup— (Unta).' 

In  Other  words,  Valentine,  having  paidoued 
Protons  for  his  treachery  to  himaelf.  In  order  U> 
convince  him  how  uDcera  was  his  reeoDciliation 
{jnstifylng,  however,  to  himaelf  what  he  its 
about  to  do  by  the  consideration  that  even 

■■  'Bt  penitence  the  Etanul'iwnlli'iappeBMI. 
also  forgives  him  the  Insult  he  had  oKred  to 
Silvia.  The  use  above  saggetd«d  of  the  pre- 
position '  in '  appears  to  me  to  be  bigblv 
poetical.  It  distinguishes  between  Valentbe'i 
wrath  on  hia  own  account,  for  Prot^ns's  treacheiy 
to  himself,  and  that  of  Silvia  Ha  the  indiguilj 
oSbred  her  by  Preteua,  which  latter  Valentine 
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I  ulgpU  ind  MkM  hi*  own,  and  k  olla  kla 
I  mtk  in  airia.  The  nn  of  ths  von]  '  m* ' 
■bo  nppotU  tluB  radlng.  VklenUue  wiahta 
tai  cipna  that  hii  wnth  via  pM(:  had  bs 
Iwcn  qieakiBg  <rf  hU  '  lore '  ho  wonld  hare 

Brt  w«  originaOr  eipnwwd  our  bdief  Uiat 
'■Act 'ill,  it  might  be  Inlmded  that  Talen- 
dae,  m  a  tt  if  romanoe,  ahoold  giro  np  hia 
aiAs.*  Vr.  Djee  obaerrBa,  tliat  the  "  0  me, 
I  ok^pT,*  (f  Jolia,  implica  thia  renniunatioii, 
pointing  ont  that  in  L«unb'a  '  Tale*  from  Shaks- 
I  ifttn '  lUa  ia  treated  aa  "  an  DTcntiained  and 
I  uo  gtnenna  act  of  Criendaliip.'  It  i*  to  be 
tame  in  mind  that  Talentine'i  ooaduot  to 
FnUM  hia  tl\  along  been  Uwt  of  confiding 
lUckmeat.  When  he  welcome*  Proteoi  (Act 
IL,  Scene  4),  be  demies  SUrU  to 

"  CoafeH  lit  nl«ai*  wUk  MB*  qwcU  ftTOB.- 
VtloitinehBebeemracogniMdaBlier  "Hrraiit;' 


Al  ILii  ptdnt,  had  not  Pniteni  been  betrothed 
U  JnBt  with  the  knowledge  of  Talentlne,  Ta- 
Icetine  woold  himaelf  bare  committed  the  in- 
■UKRtiai  of  funiahing  oppertonit;  for  the 
OaAtrj  t>l  hia  biend.  Bememlieriiig  this, 
in  Ite  ame  apirit  of  a  nnnantie  Menddilp  he 
mj  iBkad  to  bj,  in  theae  amhigoona  woida — 
Hai  mj  lore  for  fiilria  may  appear  open  to  all, 
tnd  &«e  &mn  diagtuM  or  secret  piefbnnce,  1 
gin  ip  IDT  preaent  pixdUim — I  tnirender  mj 
idfut^e— «11  tlttt  iMU  mine  1  pve  thee.  But 
in  Oe  dnogtb  rf  m;  lore  I  hare  no  ttti  to 
^lepa  M  we  were:  Be  mj  "bUDW-Aemnt" 
i^in.  Thla  ia  not  to  gire  up  Silria,  bat  to 
Kounenee  a  new  career  oT  generooa  rivalij. 
IHiat  JnHa  ia  dJaoorered,  the  implied  lirali;  ia 


"  Boan  IT-—"  Trittmi^,  mirih,  tmd  ran 


Hdaoe,  in  a  note  on  thia  peaage, 
'  Trimif^  in  thla  and  many  other  pMnge* 
<i  Shakqme,  dgui^  maaqne*  and  rerelB." 
lUi  aBertlcin  ^qicaiB  to  na  to  hare  been  hMtlty 
made;  We  hare  leferted  to  all  the  pamagea  o~ 
^V^eie in  wiUch  the plnnJ  nonn  "trinmplu' 
<>>ed;Hid  It  appean  to  na  to  hare  a  dguifi- 


a  peifectl  J  dlsUnet  from  that  of  maaqn 
and  lerelt.    And  fint  of  '  Jnliiu  CnnT.'    A 

■■0,Dl(fatTCBHrI  IDat  Ihou  Ut  B  iDvt 
An  all  IhT  cm^ncati,  florin,  (rinmpht,  ipoDf , 
Gbnuik  Ic  tbli  Uttl*  nemifv  f 

'  T^tna  Andnndeo^'  Tamora,  addreniiig  her 
conqueror,  exclaim^ 


In  theae  two  qnotation*  we  bare  the  original 
me*niiig  of  tritunpha-'tiaDielj,  the  eolenn 
pioceesionB  of  a  conqueror  with  liia  captivea 
and  ^oili  of  TicloTf.  The  triumpha  of  modem 
times  were  goigeona  ahowa,  in  imitation  of  theae 
pompe  of  tntiqnitj.  When  Colnmbni^  retnni- 
log  from  hia  fiiat  Toyige,  preaeuted  to  the 
BOTereigm  of  Castile  and  Aragoo  the  piodae- 
tioua  of  the  countries  which  he  had  dlBcovered, 
the  lolemn  procegaiou  on  that  memorable  occa- 
uon  waa  a  real  Tritai^ih.  Bat  when  Edward 
IT.,  in  Shakipere  ('HeuryTI.,  Part  IIIO  ez- 
■"latTT^f,  after  hia  final  conqueat — 

"  And  DDW  whit  i«t>,  but  IfaU  n  nmd  Oh  dBH 

he  refen  to  thoae  ceremonials  which  the  genlna 
of  chivalry  had  adopted  from  the  mightier 
pomp*  of  antiqui^,  imitating  aomethiog  of 
their  splendour,  but  laying  adde  their  M 
demoDstiaUon*  of  outward  eznUaUon'orer  their 
vanquiahed  foes.  There  were  no  human  ei^ 
Utc*  in  maadTc  diuna — no  lions  and  elephanta 
led  along  to  the  amphitheatte,  for  the  giatlfica- 
tion  of  a  turbulent  populace.  Edward  ezdaima 
of  Ilia  priaoner  Maigaret— 

"  Awar  irllli  Iw,  and  waft  her  1mo«  Eo  Fmue ! 


expoaujeln 


The  dread  of  Cleopatia  wM  that  o 
the  Triumph : — 

"  shin  dWT  lul't  DW  IT 

AodibowmttodwiliflfitiBf  Tarial 
Of  UDiuitng  RanM  t" 

Here^  theu,  wM  the  difibrence  rf  the  Boman 
and  the  feudal  mannei*.  Tba  triumphs  of  the 
middle  agea  were  show*  of  peace,  decorated 
with  the  pomp  of  aims;  but  altogether 
scenic  repnaentatlons,  deriving  their  name 
from  the  more  •olemn  triumpha  of  antiqai^. 
But  they  were  not  masque^  i  ~~  ' 
sUted.  The  Duke  of  York,  in  '  Biehaid  II.,' 
"in 

.  Oifocd  I  bM  (hMtJoM  end  tiliiniplii  P 


7y  OOBTl 

•nd  for  thwe  "joata  ud  triumplu "  Annteii* 
hu  prepwed  hU  "  gKj  appvel,"    There  u  on« 

e  pa«B«g«  which  appe&ra  to  db  conclonTe 
■a  to  the  UBS  of  the  word  Triumpha.  The 
pteuge  iB  in  '  Periclea :'  SinanideB  aak^ 

'•  An  Itte  knJftati  tmij  to  bagfn  the  triumph )' 
And  when  uwwerad  that  thej  tre,  he  nys^ 


Slu  hen,  inie  bMUlf'*  chUiI.* 

The  triumph,  Ihen,  meant  the   "jouHtes  of 

The  Dake  of  HiUui,  in  thji  pl&y,  desires  to 
"  inclade  *11  Jus,"  not  onlf  wtUi  "  trininphs,'' 
but  with  "  mirth  and  rare  Bolemiiity."  The 
"  mirth  '  and  the  "  Bolemnitj  "  would  include 
the  "  pageMit " — the  hvoDrite  diow  of  Uie  dajH 
of  Gliabeth.  The  "  mwque  '  (in  iU  highest 
HigniGcation)  wu  a  more  refined  and  elshonle 
device  than  the  pageant;  and,  thereTore,  we 
Bhaii  confine  tlie  remainder  of  this  IHusttatlon 
to  some  tew  general  obsemUong  on  the  subject 
3f  "pageants." 

We  maf  infer,  from  the  expression  of  Julia 
in  the  foorth  act, — 

Wlm  in  ear  pigwili  ot  Might  •KRplaT''l.''— 
that  the  pageant  wh  a  religious  ceremonial, 
eonnecled  with  the  featlTals  of  the  church. 
AndaaltoiiginallTwiA  (See  '  Btvdies,' page  8.) 
It  is  clear,  (RHn  the  psMage  in  wliich  Julia 
describes  her  own  part  In  the  "  pagesnla  of 
delight^"— 

■■  Arkdoe  piatoaliig 
For  Ttifna-rtriiiry  uid  urjurt  lll(ht.-— 


1h  the  foUo  of  1023,  there  are  no  indications 
f  the  localities  of  tlw  sevetal  Bcnns.  The 
oticcs,  each  as  "An  open  Place  in  Terona, 
The  Oarden  of  Julia's  Hoose,  A  Boom  in  the 
Duke's  Palace,  A  Forest  near  Mantua,*  are  ad- 
ditions that  have  been  usefully  made,  tram  time 
ime.  The  text,  either  qieciaily  or  by  ^- 
m,  of  coune  fumishee  llie  authority  for 
these  direcUons. 

Cesare  Vecellio,  the  brother  of  Titian,  in  his 
roriona  worit,  '  Habiti  Antiche  e  Modem!  di 
tutto  il  mondo,'  completed  in  1SS9,  presents  us 
with  the  general  costume  of  the  noblemen  and 


gentlemen  of  Italy,  which  has  been  made  b 
miliar  to  us  by  the  ffcli-known  portruta  ot  Uic 
contemporary  monarchs,  Francis  I.  and  our  cwn 
Henrj  VIII.  He  tells  us  that  they  wore  a  ton 
of  diadem  surmounted  by  a  turbao-Uks  o^  ot 
gold  tissue,  or  embroidered  silk,  a  plaited  shin 
low  in  tho  neck  with  a  mull  band  or  r^,  • 
ooat  or  casMck  of  the  German  babiMi,  short  ie 
the  w^t  and  reaching  to  the  knee,  hsTing 
sleeves  down  t«  the  dhow,  and  fhtm  thence 
showing  the  arm  covered  enlj  by  the  shin 
with  wristbands  or  ruffles,  lie  cassock  ww 
ornuaented  with  stripes  or  bordan  of  clcth. 
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■It,  N  Tdret  4f  dUtnnt  eoloui,  or  of  gold 
Im  (r  aibnidei;,  •ccording  to  the  wetlUk  or 
j  iMe  «f  tha  vever.  Witk  tU*  drsM  thej 
I  oBcUniM  nore  doobleti  and  ftoniaclieiH,  or 
1  plaaardi,  it  tbej  were  ealied,  of  different  co- 
loni*,  tbeir  Aota  being  of  velvet,  lile  thooe  of 
I  th(  Gennuu,  th&t  it,  ver;  broid  %t  the  toes. 
I  Orcr  IhfiM  cuBOcka  agaio  were  occadoiullr 
!  mrn  diaki  or  mantles  of  ulk,  velvet,  or  cloth 
of^ld,  with  ample  tam-over  cellars  of  for  or 
'diet,  having  Lai;ge  arm-holea  through  which 
ik  fill]  poffed  deevea  of  the  cawock  paaaed, 
ud  nmetimca  loose  hanging  ileevea  of  their 
en,  «Uch  could  either  be  worn  over  the 
I  otben  or  thrown  behind  at  pleasure. 


I  ^i 


SichoUi  Hoghenberg,  in  hig  coriaoB  series  of 
finla  exhibiting  the  trinmphol  processions  and 
I  wbtt  ccTemonies  attending  the  entry  of  Charles 
j  ^.  into  Bologna,  a.d.  1530,  affords  us  mme  fine 
[  iptdmnui  of  the  coetnmc  at  this  period,  worn 
bj  Ok  German  and  Kalian  nobles  in  the  train 
of  itie  Emperor.  Some  are  in  the  cassocks  de- 
[loibed  bj  Vecellio,  othera  in  doublets  with 
■  ■'ulied  hose ;  confined  both  ftbove  and  below 
U"  knee  bj  garters  of  sUk  or  gold.  The  tnr- 
j  I"  besd^resi  is  worn  by  the  principal  herald ; 
,  Ixn  the  nobles  generally  have  caps  or  bonnets 
j  irf  tlwth  or  vdret  placed  on  Ibe  Me  of  the 
I  Irad,  Mmelimes  over  a  caul  of  gold,  and  oma. 
'•KMtA  with  feathers,  in  some  instances  pro- 
l^j.    These  we  most   probably  the  Milan 


cftps  or  boiuwta  of  which  we  kear  ao  much  in 
wardrobe  aeoovitB  and  other  record!  of  the 
time.  They  wef«  sanietinMfl  slubed  and  puffed 
ronnd  Uie  edges,  ted  adorned  with  "  points"  or 
"  agieUa,"  i.  e.  tags  or  aigiillette*.  The  fealhen 
in  them,  also,  were  occasionally  ornamented 
with  drops  or  spangles  of  gold,  and  jewelled 
Dp  tlie  quills. 

Milan  was  likewise  celebrated  for  its  ulk 
hose.  In  the  inventory  of  the  wardrobe  of 
Henry  TIIL,  Harleian  MSS.,  Nob.  1419  and 
1420,  mention  is  made  of  "  a  pair  of  hose  of 
purple  dlk,  and  Venice  gold,  woven  like  onto 
a  can],  lined  with  blue  silver  sarcenet,  edged 
with  a  paaemain  of  purple  silk  and  gold, 
wrou^t  at  Milan,  and  one  pair  of  ho«e  ot 
while  ulk  and  gold  knits,  bought  of  Chris- 
topher MiUener.''  Our  readeis  need  scarcely 
be  told  that  the  present  term  milliner  is  de. 
rived  fran  Milan,  in  conseqneuce  of  the  repu- 
tation ef  that  d(y  for  its  fabrication  as  well 
"of  weeds  of  peaee'  ss  of  "hameas  for  war;" 
but  it  may  be  fteoeesaiy  to  inform  them  that 
by  hose  at  this  period  it  invariably  meant 
breeches  or  npper  stocks,  the  ^oekingt,  or  ne- 
Our  stoobf,  beginning  now  to  form  a  sepaiato 
portion  of  male  attire. 

The  ladies,  we  lesm  from  Vecellio,  wore  the 
same  sort  of  tnrbaned  head-dresg  ss  the  men, 
resplendent  with  various  colonrs,  and  embroi- 
dered with  gold  and  silk  in  the  form  of  rose 
leaves,  and  other  devices.  Their  neck-chains 
and  girdles  were  of  gold,  and  of  great  value. 
To  the  latter  were  attached  hns  of  feathera, 
with  richly  ornamented  gold  handles.  Instead 
of  a  veil  they  wore  a  sort  of  collar  or  necker- 
chief (bavaro)  of  lawn  or  cambric,  pinched  or 
plaited.  The  skirts  of  their  gowns  were  usually 
of  damask,  either  crimson  or  purple,  with  a  bor- 
der lace  or  trimming  round  the  bottom  a  quar- 
ter of  a  yard  in  depth.  The  sleeves  were  of 
velvet  or  other  stuff,  large  and  slashed,  so  as  to 
show  the  lining  or  under  gonaent,  terminating 
with  a  small  band  or  ruffle  like  that  round  the 
edge  of  the  collar.  The  body  of  the  dress  was 
of  gold  stuff  or  embroidery.  Some  of  the 
dresses  were  made  with  trains,  which  were 
either  held  up  bj  the  hand  when  walking,  or 
attached  to  the  girdle.  The  head-dress  of  gold 
brocade  given  in  one  of  the  plates  of  Tecellio 
is  not  unlike  the  beretts  of  the  Doge  of  To- 
nice  ;  and  caps  very  similar  in  form  and  ma- 
terial are  still  worn  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Linz  in  Upper  Austria. 


The  Ulltn  bonnet  mm  dso  worn  by  Udi««  h 
well  u  men  at  thii  period.  Hall,  the  chro- 
nicler, ipetka  of  Bome  who  wore  "Hjlliin  tioD- 
neta  of  crjmoijoe  Mttin,  drawn  through  (t.  e. 
dashed  tud  puffed)  with  cloth  of  gold;' and  in 


the  roll  of  pioTinona  tbr  Uie  marriage  of  the 
danghten  of  Sir  John  NcTil,  temport  Henry 
TIIL,  the  price  of  "a  Millao  boimet,  dreaaed 

with  agletta,'  U  marked  aa  lit. 


ityGoo^lc 


PERSONS  BEPBEBENTED. 
Sounds,  Dttte  of  Rhesus. 
Xaeos,  a  nurcAont  o/Syracutt. 


AKTiFHOLua  or  Efhbbus,  ttomirtither  lo  An- 

Upholua  of  Syracuse,  but  unknown  to  Ut?), 

and  mm  to  ^^n  and  Emilia. 

in«n.  Act  IIL  K.  L    ActlV.K.l.    AetV.  k.  I. 
AHTiPHOLDa  OF  BiSAODSE,  (un'n-brof^  to  An- 

tdpholoB  ot  Epheaufl,  but  unhunen  to  Atm, 

<md  ton  to  .Sgeon  mtd  Jmili*. 

.Jfiwn,  Aft  I.  K.  1.    AOII.B.!.    Actlll.K>. 

AelIV.K.3i  10.4.    AetV.lcl. 

Dbouo  of  Efhbsds,  lumt-ftroChfr  to  Dromio 

of  Syracuse,  and  on  aUeadanl  on  Anti- 

pholnE  of  Bpbenu. 


ClII.B 


ctlll.ie 


ARIV.K.!)  ic*.    AttV. 
Dbohio  of  Sthacuse,  tunniro&ar  to  Dromio 

of  Epheam,  and  on  attendant  OR  Auti- 

pholua  of  Bymcuae. 
.tutwn. Act  1. K.  1.  Acill.ic.t.  Actin.K.liie.1. 

AMIV.Kll  Bvlt  K-ai  R.4.     ACtV.K.l. 


Anoelo,  a  goldtmith. 


4fpHn,ActI.tc>.    AnlV.K.L    Act  V.  ic.  I. 

PiNOH,  a  tdioolma^ler  and  a  an^urer. 

Afrian.Asin.ic.t. 

Kvn.ti^  w^e  to  XgBo-a,  an  oMew  at 


LccuKA,  tiatfr  to  Adriuw. 

Vwn.Aot  ll,K.Ij  act.    Adlll.n 

ActlV.icli  K.1.    ACIV.HS.L 

LuCB,  her  etrvanL 

A  Courtemn. 


BCENB— Epebsib. 


INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


'  To  COMKDT   OF  EbBOBS'  VM  filtt  prillt«d 

in  tbs  lolio  coUeetion  of  ShakqiCTe's  PUyi 
in  ISSS.  Thla  eapj  pKMnIa  man;  typo- 
gnfdiical  blHtdfii^  Hid  in  »  few  pungta 
the  text  is  muiUEfltlr  ooiropt.  The  diffi- 
eohicB,  howBTBT,  »Te  not  my  conwdenble. 
Tbe  Coined;  ni  cleulj  one  of  Sliiktpere'i 
Tcij  emrij  ^jt.  It  WH  probably  ontonehed 
far  ita  aDlhor  after  ita  finl  production. 

In  a  work  by  Francis  Herw,  published  in 
1598,  it  la  mentioned  amongst  other  dnmas 
td  Sitkapen.  The  ehief  eridenoe  of  Its 
being  a  Tery  early  play  !a  to  be  found  in 
the  great  preralenee  of  that  meMnre  which 
vaa  known  to  our  langoage  aa  eaily  at  the 
time  of  Chauoer  by  the  name  of  "  rime 
doger^'  Thi*  peculiari^  is  to  be  obaerred 
only  in  thne  of  our  authoi's  plv>> — i" 
'  Lore'i  Idbmr '»  Lcet^'  in  '  The  Taming  of 
the  Sbitw,'  and  in  '  The  Comedy  of  Errora.' 
It  WM  •  diatingnithing  diwaeterietle  of  the 
earij  t'^if*'  dnma.  '  The  Comedy  of 
Enon'  WM  nnquMtionably  aoggtated  by 
'  The  Mennchmi '  of  Plantua ;  aud  it  fur- 
nidiec  abondant  proof  irf  Shakspere'e  &mi- 
liarity  witli  thai  ancient  dtamatiaL 

Ciitidim  lua  justly  held  that  '  The  Co- 
laedy  of  Erron'  ia  eoentially  a  brce,  and 
WM  meant  to  be  ao.  Coleridge  aaya,  "A 
pniper  bree  ia  mainly  diatingniahed  from 
comedy  bj  tiie  licence  allowed,  aud  eren  re- 
qaind,  in  the  bbl^  In  order  to  produce 
■tnsge  and  laughable  litaatlonB."  No- 
thing however,  csn  be  managed  with  more 
ikill  than  the  whole  dnmatie  action  of  thia 
bne.  It  hat  been  objected  Uiat  the  riddle 
vhidi  ia  pieaented  thtoDghoDt  the  piece 
Ineea  and  weariea  the  reader  and  the  ipeo- 
Mor.  Hailitt  ajt,  "  Id  reading  the  play, 
bom  the  nmenen  of  the  namee  of  the  two 
AaUpbolnaM  and  Uie  two  Diomioe,  «e  well 
M  bom  their  being  c<Histant1y  taken  for 
i       fA  other  by  those  who  aee  them,  it  la  dif- 


ficult, without  a  punfbl  eflbrt  of  attention, 
to  keep  the  characteia  distinct  in  the  mind. 
And  again,  on  the  stage,  uther  the  complete 
similarity  of  their  peraoni  and  dreaa  must 
produce  the  same  perplexity  whenever  they 
first  enter,  or  the  identity  of  appeannce, 
which  the  Etory  supposes,  will  be  destroyed. 
We  still,  howerer,  baring  a  clue  to  the  dif- 
ficulty, can  tell  whicb  is  which,  merely  ^m 
the  contiadictioua  which  ariae  as  aoon  aa  the 
different  parties  be^  to  speak ;  and  we  are 
indeninified  for  the  perplexity  and  blun- 
ders into  which  we  are  thrown,  by  seeing 
others  thrown  into  greater  and  almost  inex- 
tricable onea."  Hailitt  has  here,  almost  on- 
designedly,  pointed  oat  the  source  of  the 
pleasuro  which,  with  an  "  effort  of  atten- 
tion,"— not  a  "  painfol  effort,*  we  think, — 
a  reader  or  spectator  of  '  The  Comedy  of 
Errois'  ia  sure  to  reoeive  from  thia  drama. 
We  have  "a  due  to  the  difficulty;" — we 
know  mora  than  the  acton  in  the  dnma; 
— we  ma;  be  a  little  perplexed,  but  the  deep 
perplexity  of  the  chancten  ia  a  ooustantly- 
incn«sing  triumph  to  ns.  The  spectatois, 
the  reader^  have  the  clue,  are  let  into  the 
■eeret,  by  the  stoi^  <tf  the  firat  scene.  No- 
thing can  be  mon  beautif^diy  managed,  or 
is  altogether  more  Shaksperean,  Uian  the 
nanatiTB  of  £geon ;  and  that  narratlTe  la 
BO  clear  and  so  impreedve,  that  the  reader 
noTcr  forgets  it  amidst  all  the  errors  and 
perplexities  which  fbllow.  It  appears  to  as 
thai  OTeiy  one  it  an  audimee  of  '  The  Co- 
medy of  Snrois,'  who  keepa  his  eyes  open, 
will,  after  he  has  become  a  littie  fitmlliar 
with  Uie  persons  of  the  two  Antipholuses 
aud  the  two  Dromioe,  find  out  some  clue  by 
which  he  can  detect  a  difference  between 
each,  even  without  "  the  practical  contra- 
dictions which  arise  as  8oon  as  the  different 
parties  begin  to  qtsak."  Each  pair  of  per- 
sons selected  to  play  tiie  twins  most  be  of 


INTRODUCTOBT  BEHASKS. 


the  tamt  height, — with  nich  geneml  resem- 
blancw  of  ths  featnrM  u  may  be  nude  to 
ftppear  identical  hy  the  colour  and  ttlie  htir 
of  the  tiriDg-room, — and  lie  dresaed  with  ap- 
parently perfect  umilaritj.  Bat  let  eiery 
cue  be  taken  to  make  the  deception  per- 
fect, yet  the  obaemng  gpectalor  will  detect 
ft  di^rence  between  each;  aome  peculiarity 
of  the  Toiee,  some  "  trick  o'  the  eye,"  some 
diadmilarity  in  gsjt,  gome  minnte  TUiation 
in  drsM;  and,  while  bU  curiosity  is  kept 
alive  by  the  effort  of  attention  which  is  ne- 
ceanry  for  Uub  detection,  the  riddle  will  not 
ooly  not  t«Aae  him,  bat  itn  perpetual  aolutian 
will  afford  him  the  utmost  gaUsfaction. 

Bat  haa  not  Shakspere  himaelf  furnished 
a  eine  to  the  onderstanding  of  the  Errora, 
by  hii  marrellouB  Hkill  in  the  delineation  of 
cbaraclerl  Pope  forcibly  remarked  that,  if 
OUT  pcet'e  dramsB  were  printed  wilbont  the 
names  of  the  perwnu  represented  being  at- 
tached tc  the  individual  apeeehea,  we  should 
know  who  ia  apeaUng  by  hie  wonderful  dis- 
criminaUoD  In  aaugning  to  every  character 
appropriate  modes  of  thought  and  ezpres- 


don.  It  appean  to  ui  that  thia  ia  onqun- 
Uonably  (he  case  with  the  characters  of  each 
of  the  twia-brotbeiB  in  '  The  Comedy  of 
Errors.'  The  Antipholns  of  Ephesua  i> 
strikingly  opposed  to  the  Antipholus  of 
SytaeuM ;  he  is  neither  sedate,  nor  geatk, 
□or  truly  loving,  as  his  brother  is ; — he  hu 
no  habits  of  self-command;  —  his  tempen- 
meut  ia  Bensual.  The  two  Dromies  eacL 
have  their  "merry  jeata;'  they  each  bear  ■ 
beating  with  wonderfiil  good  temper;  thej 
each  cling  faithfully  to  their  masters'  in- 
terestA  Bat  there  is  certunly  a  maiked 
difference  in  the  quality  of  their  mirth 
The  Dromio  of  Epheeua  is  preciae  aod  u- 
tithelical,  striving  to  utter  his  jests  with 
infinite  gravity  and  discretion.  On  the  coa- 
trary,  the  "  merry  jefltB'  of  Dromio  of  Syra- 
cuse all  come  from  the  outpouring  of  bit 
gladaome  heart.  Of  course  the  charaelen  of 
the  twins  eoald  not  be  nolently  oonlnsled, 
for  that  would  have  destroyed  the  illuseu. 
They  must  still 


[AemoMt  t^a  GaU  at  fpbmr.l 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  \.—A  Hall  in  (A*  Duke'i  Palace. 
Enter  Duke,  ^qeon.  Gaoler,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants. 

£oE.  Proceed,  Solinue,  to  procure  my  telh 

And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  all. 
DcxE.  Merchant  of  Sjracusa,  plead  no  more ; 

I  am  Dot  partial,  to  infringe  onr  laws  ; 

The  enmi^  and  discord,  which  of  lat« 

Sprung  from  the  nmcoroas  outrage  of  joor  duke 

To  mercbante,  our  well-dealing  countrymen, — 

Who,  wanting  gilders  to  redeem  their  lives, 

Hare  seal'd  his  rigorous  statutes  with  their  bloocb, — 

Excludes  all  pity  from  our  threat'ning  looks. 

For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  jars 

Twixt  thy  seditions  countrymen  and  us. 

It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed, 

Botk  by  the  Syracnsans  and  ourselves, 

To  admit  no  traffic  in  our  odveTie  towns : 

Niy,  more,  If  any,  bom  at  Ephesue, 

Be  seen  at  any  Syracnsan  marts  and  fairs, 

A^in,  If  any  Syracnsan  bora. 
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Gome  to  Uie  ba/  of  Ephesna,  be  diee. 

His  goods  confiscate  to  the  duke's  dispose ; 

Unless  a  thoasand  marks  be  levied, 

To  quit  tbe  penalty,  and  to  ransom  him'. 

Tby  sabst&nce,  valued  at  the  highest  rate, 

Cannot  amount  unto  a  hnndred  marks ; 

Therefore,  hj  law  thou  art  condemn'd  to  die. 
^OE.  Yet  this  mj  comfbrt ;  when  jour  words  are  done, 

iiy  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evetiiag  sun. 
DcKE.  Well,  SyracusoD,  saj,  in  brief,  tbe  cause 

Whj  thoa  departedst  from  thy  native  home ; 

And  for  what  cause  thou  cam'et  to  Epbesns. 
Mqe-  a  beaTier  task  could  not  have  been  impos'd. 

Than  I  to  speak  my  grie&  unspeakable. 

Tet,  that  tbe  world  may  witness  that  my  end 

Was  wrought  by  nature*,  not  by  vile  ofienoe, 

1 11  utter  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 

In  SyracBsa  was  I  bom ;  and  wed 

Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me. 

And  by  me,  too,  hod  not  our  hap  been  bad''. 

With  her  I  liv'd  in  joy ;  our  wealth  increas'd. 

By  proaperoos  voyages  I  often  made 

To  Epidamnum,  till  my  factor's  death. 

And  the  great  care  of  goods  at  random  lefts 

Drew  me  from  kind  embracements  of  my  spouse : 

From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  months  old. 

Before  herself  (almost  at  fainting  under 

The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear) 

Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me. 

And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was. 

There  had  she  not  been  long,  but  she  became 

A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons; 

And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  other 

As  could  not  be  distingoish'd  but  by  names. 

That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  inn, 

A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered*' 

Of  such  a  burthen,  male  twine,  both  alike : 

Tboae,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 

I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 

*  8f  naturt    by  the  impnlM*  of  nitiire,  hy  natoisl  affection,— as  opposed  to  vOa  ofmct,  t>i> 
Ttolatlon  of  the  miiDidpal  lawi  of  Ephema. 

*  The  word  too  la  this  line  wm  Bnp[died  in  tfae  teeoui  Adio. 

*  The  flnt  folio  read*— 

"  And  t<  greU  care  of  goodi  tx  landom  left' 
Malone  mads  the  text  eaiy  and  dear  b;  the  mlwUtntloo  of  Om. 
'  Th«  word  poor  Id  thla  line  was  added  in  the  leoond  fblio. 
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My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys, 

Made  duly  motions  for  our  home  retani : 

Unwilling  I  agreed;  alas,  too  soon.     We  came  aboard*: 

A  l«agoe  from  Epidamnnm  had  we  saD'd 

Before  the  alwsys-wind'obeying  deep 

Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm : 

Bnt  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope ; 

For  what  obscured  light  the  heaTens  did  giant 

Did  bat  conv^  unto  oar  fearfnl  minds 

A  donbtfoi  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 

Which,  tboogb  myself  would  gladly  have  embrsc'd, 

Tet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife, 

Weeping  before  for  what  she  eaw  most  come. 

And  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babes, 

That  moum'd  for  isshion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 

Forc'd  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 

And  this  it  was,— for  other  means  was  none. — 

The  saUois  sou^t  for  safety  by  our  boat. 

And  left  the  ship,  then  sinking-ripe,  to  us : 

Hy  wife,  most  careful  for  the  latter  horn. 

Bad  fastened  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast. 

Bach  as  seafiiring  men  provide  for  etorms : 

To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound. 

Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedfiil  of  the  other. 

The  children  thus  dispos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 

Fuzing  onr  eyes  on  whom  onr  care  was  flx'd, 

Fasten'd  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast ; 

And  floating  straigfat,  obedient  to  the  stream. 

Were  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 

At  length  the  sun,  ga^g  upon  the  earth, 

Dispers'd  those  vapoars  that  offended  oa ; 

And,  by  the  benefit  of  his  wished  light. 

The  seas  wax'd  calm,  and  we  discovered 

Two  ships  from  far  making  amain  to  us. 

Of  Coiinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this : 

But  ere  they  came, — O,  let  mo  say  no  more ! 

Gather  the  sequel  by  that  went  before. 
Duke.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off  so ; 

For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 
JEat.  0,  had  the  gods  done  ho,  I  had  not  now 

Worthily  tenn'd  them  merciless  to  us ! 

For  ere  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues, 

•  Ttifl  panntiiatiaiKif  theorigiiiBlgiTeiaDnwvlut  of  a  diffsranC  meaning:— 
"  UnwDUng  I  agreed,  alss,  too  sooo  we  came  aboard." 
Tbe  line  ia  printed  thus,  without  a  hemltUch. 
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We  were  encounter'd  by  &  might/  rock ; 

Which  being  Tiolently  borne  upon*. 

Our  helpful  ship  wu  aplitted  in  the  midst. 

So  that,  in  this  unjust  divorce  of  ua. 

Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 

What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 

Her  part,  poor  sonl !  seeming  as  burdened 

With  lesser  weight,  but  not  with  lesaer  voe. 

Was  carried  with  more  speed  before  the  wind ; 

And  in  onr  sight  they  three  were  taken  up 

By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thonght. 

At  length,  another  ship  had  seiz'd  on  us ; 

And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save, 

Gave  healthful  welcome  to  [heir  shipwreck'd  guests; 

And  would  have  reft  the  fishers  of  their  prey, 

Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail. 

And  therefore  homeward  did  tbey  bend  their  course. 

Thus  bate  you  beard  me  sever'd  from  my  btiss ; 

That  by  misfortanes  was  my  life  prolong'd. 

To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishi^is. 
DuKB.  And,  for  the  sake  of  them  thou  sonowest  for. 

Do  me  the  favour  to  dilate  at  full 

What  hath  befall'n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 
MoE.  My  youngest  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest  care. 

At  eighteen  years  became  inquisitiTe 

After  his  brother;  and  importuo'd  me, 

That  his  attendant  (so  his  case  was  Uhe\ 

Reft  of  his  brother,  but  retain'd  hie  name) 

Might  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  him  : 

Whom  whilst  I  labour'd  of  a  love  to  see, 

I  hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  I  loi'd. 

Five  summers  have  I  spent  in  farthest  Oreece, 

Roaming  clean  tbnit^h  the  bounds  of  Asia, 

And,  coasting  homeward,  come  to  Ephesog; 

Hopeless  to  find,  yet  loth  to  leave  unsou^t. 

Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 

But  here  must  end  the  story  of  my  life ; 

And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 

Gonld  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 
Dusk.  Hapless  iBgeon,  whom  the  fates  have  mark'd 

To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  I 

Now,  trust  me,  were  it  oot  against  our  laws, 

*  Upon — the  original  bM  ly, 

*  So  at  eait  loat  UJk.    So  it  a»  rttding  nt  tiu  Ont  toUof-iut  out  wm  *»  Uke  Out  oCii^- 


D,ri-:*1L/C00^lc 
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A^imt  mj  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity. 

Which  princfiB,  noald  they,  may  not  diaannul, 

Hj  soul  Bboald  soe  as  advocate  for  thee. 

Bat,  though  thoa  art  adjadged  tn  th«  death. 

And  pu8ed  sentenoe  may  not  be  reoall'd 

Bat  to  our  honour'a  great  dispangemeot, 

Tet  wiU  I  fiirour  thee  in  what  I  can : 

Therefore,  merchant,  1 11  limit  thee  thia  day. 

To  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help*: 

Try  all  the  friends  then  hast  in  Epheeos : 

Beg  ihon,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  sum. 

And  live ;  if  no,  then  thou  art  doom'd  to  die : — 

Gaoler,  take  him  int«  thy  cuatody. 
GiiH.  I  will,  my  lord. 
Sqk.  Bopelees,  and  helpleas,  doth  Mgwm  wend. 

But  to  procrastinate  his  IiTelees^  end.  [Ba0unt. 


SCENE  U.—ApMioPlMe. 
Enter  AxnPBOLUs  and  Dbomio  of  Syracose,  and  a  Aferchant. 

Mm.  Therefore,  give  oat,  yon  are  of  Epidamnum, 

Leet  that  yonr  goods  too  soon  be  confiscate. 

This  very  day,  a  Syracuaan  merchant 

Is  ^rohended  for  arrival  here ; 

And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life, 

Aceordii^  to  the  etatute  of  the  town. 

Dies  ere  the  weary  son  set  in  the  west. 

There  is  yonr  money  that  I  had  to  beep. 
An.  8.  Go,  bear  it  to  the  Gentanr,  where  we  host. 

And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  come  to  thee. 

Within  this  hoar  it  will  be  dinner-time  : 

TSR  that,  1 11  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 

Femse  the  tradere,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 

And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  inn  ; 

For  with  long  travel  I  am  stiff  and  weary. 

Get  thee  away. 
Dao.  8.  Hany  a  mao  would  take  you  at  yonr  word. 

And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  s  mean.  [Exit  Sbo.  S. 

'Ttttttif  lufy.  Thli  li  tha  rouling  of  the  fblio.  Ur.  Colliar  hu  aaggtBtei  the  teadlag  oT 
"TomkthjifDHl^lMiiefidal  Ae^"  Ur.  Bairon  Field,  In  an  IntOTeating  tztialt  on  "  Otncnra 
fa"Ci».*  ('SfaakB^eare  3oaiB^'i  Pi^en,'  yoL  iL)  oonddon  this  onqjeotnn  valiMble,  ned  we 
■pnwtthhiio.    ItiicomirtaiitirlUiJlgMa'irgpIr:— 

"  Hvfden,  nnd  ia(pl«a,  iath  £geon  w«nd." 
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Ant.  S.  a  trustj  villain,  sir,  that  vbtj  oft, 

When  I  am  dull  with  core  aai  melancholy. 

Lightens  my  humour  with  his  meiry  jeata. 

Wliat,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town, 

And  then  go  to  mj  inn  and  dine  with  me? 
Mer.  I  am  iDTited,  sir,  to  certain  merchants. 

Of  whom  I  hope  U>  make  much  benefit ; 

I  crave  your  pardon.     Soon  at  five  o'clock". 

Please  you,  1 11  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart. 

And  afterward  consort  you  till  bed-time ; 

My  present  business  calls  me  from  you  now. 
Aht.  3.  Farewell  till  then  :  I  will  go  lose  myself. 

And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  city. 
Mer.  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  your  own  content.  {ExU  UerchaDt. 

Ant.  S.  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  own  content 

Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 

I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water. 

That  in  the  ocean  aeeks  another  drop ; 

Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 

Unseen,  inquisitive,  confounds  himself : 

So  I,  to  find  a  mother  and  a  brother, 

In  quest  of  thero,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 

Enter  Dbomio  of  Epbesus. 

Here  comes  the  ftlmmmn  of  my  true  date. — 

What  now  ?     How  chance  thou  art  return  'd  so  soon  ? 
Dbo.  E.  Retum'd  bo  soon !  rather  approach'd  too  late : 

The  capon  bums,  the  pig  falls  from  the  spit ; 

The  clock  hath  struckeu  twelve  upon  the  bell. 

My  mistreae  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek : 

She  is  BO  hot,  because  the  meat  is  cold ; 

The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  home ; 

Ton  come  not  home,  because  yon  have  no  stomach ; 

You  have  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  fast ; 

But  we,  that  know  what 't  is  to  fast  and  pray. 

Are  penitent''  for  your  default  to-day. 
Aht.  S.  Stop  in  jour  wind,  air;  tell  me  this,  I  pray  : 

Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  I  gave  you? 
Dro.  E.  0, — sixpence,  that  I  had  o'  Wednesday  last. 

To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress'  crupper ; 

'  ao«natJhtcfcliK^   Thl*  is  ordioMilj  printed, "  SooD,  >t  Ave  o'cloek."   But  Antipholni  aay*— 
"  Within  this  hour  It  will  be  dinner-timB." 
The  time  of  dinner  wMheeftw;  tlierefon:  Ave  o'clooh  wotiid  not  have  been  *)oa.    We  mtut  there- 
fore nuderstand  the  phraie  u  aboul  five  o'clock. 

*  PatUait — in  the  eenae  of  doing  penuee. 
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Tbt  Mddler  had  it,  nr ;  I  ke^  h  not. 
Akt.  3.  I  ua  not  in  a  sportiTe  bumoar  now : 
Tell  me,  snd  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  ? 
We  being  Btnngen  here,  how  dsi'at  thou  Crust 
So  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  custody  ? 
Deo.  E.  I  pray  yoo,  jest,  wr,  as  yon  sit  at  dinner ; 
I  ftvm  my  mistress  come  to  yon  in  post ; 
If  I  letnm,  I  shall  be  post  indeed*. 

For  she  will  score  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 

Uethinks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  yonr  clock  ^, 

And  strike  yon  home  without  a  messenger. 
AsT.  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  are  out  of  season ; 

Besem  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this : 

Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee  ? 
Dbo.  £.  To  me,  sir?  why,  you  gave  no  gold  to  me. 
Akt.  S.  Come  on,  sir  knave ;  have  done  your  foolishness, 

And  tell  me  how  thou  hast  dispos'd  thy  charge. 
Dbo.  E.  My  charge  was  bnt  to  fetch  you  from°  the  mart 

Hom«  to  yonr  house,  the  Phcenis,  sir,  to  dinner  ; 

Hy  mistress  and  her  sister  stay  for  you. 
A.VT.  S.  Nov,  as  I  am  a  christiau,  answer  me, 

In  what  safe  place  you  have  bestow'd^  my  money; 

Or  I  shall  break  that  merry  sconce  of  yonrs. 

That  standa  on  tricks  when  I  am  undispoa'd : 

Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me  ? 
Dbo.  E.  I  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my  pate, 

Some  of  my  mistress'  marks  upon  my  shoulders, 

Bnt  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both. 

If  I  shoold  pay  your  worship  those  again, 

Percfaaoce,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 
Akt.  8.  Thy  mistress'  marks  ?  what  mistress,  slave,  bast  thou  ? 
Dao.  E.  Tear  worship's  wife,  my  mistress  at  the  Phcenix ; 

She  that  doth  fast  till  you  come  home  to  dinner. 

And  prajB  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner. 
AxT.  S.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  onto  my  face. 

Being  forbid?    There,  take  you  that,  sir  knave. 
Dso.  E.  What  mean  you,  sir?  for  God's  sake,  hold  your  hands; 

Naj,  an  yon  will  not,  sir,  1 11  take  my  heels.  [} 

AxT.  3.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or  other, 

■  fWtaiiaaf.    ThapoK  of  s  Bhopwu  used  at  the  taU/'boaidof  n  publican  Uut 


•  Btttaie'd—^awtii,  depoaitsd. 
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The  villain  is  o'er-raught*  of  aU  mj  monej. 

They  say  this  town  is  full  of  cozenage ; 

As,  nimble  j  Idlers  that  deceive  the  eye. 

Dark-working  sorcerers  that  change  the  mind, 

Soul-killing  witches  that  deform  the  body, 

Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 

And  many  such  like  liberties  of  Bin*': 

If  it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 

1 11  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  eeek  this  slave ; 

I  greatly  fear  my  money  is  not  safe.  [Etii. 


L"  We  were  eoeounter'ii  by  m  nriglitj  rock."] 


ACT    II. 

SCENE  I.— A  public  Floes. 
Enter  Adkui^a  and  Luciama. 

Ads.  Ncdther  mj  huBband,  nor  tbe  slave  retum'd. 

That  in  such  hasU  I  sent  to  seek  bia  master ! 

Sore,  Lnciana,  it  ia  two  o'clock. 
Lcc.  Perhaps,  Bome  merchant  hath  invited  him. 

And  from  the  mart  he  'b  some^rhere  gdne  to  dinner. 

Good  fiuter,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret: 

A  man  is  master  of  his  liberty : 

Time  is  their  master;  and,  when  they  Bee  time. 

They  U  go,  or  come :  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 
Adr.  Why  should  their  liberty  than  ours  be  more  ? 
Lcc.  Because  their  business  still  lies  out  o'  door. 
Ana.  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it  ill*. 
Lcc.  0,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 
Adb  There 's  none  but  asses  will  be  bridled  so. 
Ltc.  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash'd  with  woe  ^. 

*  IB.  lUi  b  tlw  iMding  of  the  wcond  folio,  which  ia  neaeunj  tax  the  rh^e.  Ths  oiigiuBl 
kudw. 

'  IjiA'dwUt  wee.  Staornis  myt,  "  Should  it  not  rathor  be  leatA'df" — couplod  like  a  homuL 
lUhitDiM  (nm  thii  aoliitioii,  to  mggeat  that  "  laah'd  irilh  woe"  has  the  meaiiing  of  pwiuioii 
*ilii  wot.  To  Ink,  to  be  oader  lie  lotA,  ore  weU-knowc  eifntwioni,  which  reqaira  do  explana- 
IM.  BM  ft  loo,  a  leatk,  m  latch,  a  liuh,  is  each  a  Torm  of  eipreuliig  what  bindi  ta  Iaat«D«;  ud 
Uiu  "  headitrong  libeTt;"  and  "  woe"  are  bouiid  togethor — me  JDwparable. 
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There 's  nothing  situate  under  heaven's  eye 

Bat  hath  bis  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  skjr : 

The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  nii^d  fowls. 

Are  their  males'  subjects,  and  at  their  controla : 

Men,  more  divine,  the  masters  of  all  these, 

Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  water;  aess. 

Indued  with  intellectual  sense  and  soula, 

Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls, 

Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords  ■ : 

Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 
Adb.  This  eeiritude  makes  yon  to  keep  unwed. 
Lnc.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage-bed. 
Adb.  But  were  ;on  wedded  you  would  beu  some  sway. 
Luc.  Ere  I  learn  love,  I U  practise  to  obey. 
Adb.  How  if  jour  husband  start  some  other  where''? 
Loc.  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 
Adb.  Patience,  unmov'd,  no  marvel  though  she  pause ; 

They  can  be  meek  that  have  no  other  cause. 

A  wretched  soul,  bniis'd  with  adversi^. 

We  bid  be  quiet  when  we  hear  it  cry ; 

But  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain. 

As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain : 

So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee. 

With  urging  helpless  patience  would  relieve  me : 

But,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft. 

This  fool-begg'd  patience'  in  thee  will  be  left. 
Loo.  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try; — 

Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband  nigh. 

Enter  Drokio  of  Ephesus. 

Adb.  Say,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand  ? 

Dbo.  E.  Nay,  be 's  at  two  hands  with  me,  and  that  my  two  ears  can  witness. 

Adb.  Say,  didst  thou  apeak  with  him?  know'et  thou  his  mind? 

Dbo.  E.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine  ear. 

Besbrew  his  hand!  I  scarce  could  understand  it. 
Ldo.  Spake  he  so  doubtfully  thou  couldst  not  feet  his  meaning  ? 

■  In  tba  orjgjiud  we  have— 

"  Man,  more  divine,  the  taaiter  of  tXI  these, 
Lord  of  tbs  irida  world."  &D. 
BDt  tha  talJMilDent  use  (/  "  totUt"  uid  of  the  plaral  rarh,  nndaTs  the  change  oiianudaltle. 

k  Johiuon  would  read,  "  glart  ume  other  hare."  But  when  hu  here  the  power  of  a  noon,  and  !l 
tued,  w  in  '  Hsnr;  VIII.,'—"  tha  king  hath  sent  me  olkenckere."  We  have  lost  thli  njode  of  ajiDg 
wAen  in  cmnpoaition ;  bnt  we  retaio  oAenoite,  in  a  different  guiui  we  undeiatand  oliaiBkilt,  at 
a  different  time;  and  we  can  therrfore  have  no  difficulty  wiUi  olienelurr,  in  a  different  pfaeK 

•  Joimaon  conuden  thi*  an  •llndon  to  the  pfBotka  of  "  begging  a  fool"  Gw  tbagnardiaoah^ef 
hii  tortUDO. 
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Dbo.  E.  Nay.  he  Btmck  so  plunl;  I  could  too  well  feel  his  blows ;  mtd  withal 

BO  donbtfnll;  ibat  I  could  scarce  understaiid  them*. 
Adb.  Bat  Btj,  I  prithee,  is  he  coming  home  ? 

It  seems  he  hath  great  care  to  please  his  wife. 
Dbo.  £.  Vfhj,  miatrees,  sure  mj  master  is  hora-mad. 
Adk.  Hom-maid,  then  TJUain? 
Dbo.  E.  I  mean  not  cockold  mad; 

Bnt  Bore  fae  is  stark  mad : 

When  I  desir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner. 

He  ask'd  me  for  a  thoosand  marks'*  in  gold: 

"  T  is  dinnef'time,"  quoth  I ;  "  Mj  gold,"  qooth  be : 

"  Tour  meat  doth  born,"  qnoth  I ;  "  Mj  gold,"  quoth  he : 

"  Will  jon  come?"'  qooth  I ;  "  My  gold,"  quoth  he : 

"  Where  is  the  thousand  marks  I  gave  thee,  villain?" 

"  The  pig,"  qaoth  I,  "  is  buro'd  ; "  "  My  gold,"  quoth  he : 

"  My  mistress,  air,"  quoth  I ;  "  Hang  up  thy  mistress; 

I  know  not  thy  mistress  ;  out  on  thy  mistress  1 " 
Luc.  Quoth  who? 
Dbo.  E.  Quoth  my  master: 

"  I  know,*  quoth  he,  "  no  house,  no  wife,  no  mistress ; " 

So  that  my  errand,  due  nnto  my  tongue, 

I  thank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  shoaldera ; 

For,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 
Adb.  Go  bock  again,  thon  slave,  and  fetch  him  home. 
Dbo.  E.  Go  back  ^ain,  and  be  new  beaten  home  ? 

For  God's  sake  send  some  other  messenger. 
AsR.  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across. 
Dbo.  £.  And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with  other  beating : 

Between  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head. 
Adb.  Hence,  prating  peasant!  fetch  thy  master  home. 
Dbo.  £.  Am  I  so  round  with  you,  as  you  with  me. 

That  like  a  football  you  do  spurn  me  thus''? 

Ton  spurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither : 

If  I  last  in  this  serrica  you  must  case  me  in  leather.  [Exit. 

Ldc.  Fie,  how  impatience  loureth  in  your  &ce ! 
Ai>b.  His  company  must  do  his  minions  grace, 

Whilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 

Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 

*  Uademamd  tt«M— itand  undor  them.    Wi  have  the  same  quibble  in  '  The  Two  Gentlemen  ot 
Verona'-.^  Vj  auS  nndentatub  me." 

^  A  liaaamd  lurb  ii  the  reading  of  the  ucoad  folio— the  flnt  hu  "  a  kamdrtd." 

■  This  line  ia  OKliaaiii;  printed,  in  txienctiaa  of  the  gnppoaeil  deDciencj  of  metre — 
"  Will  jon  come  iome  t  qaoth  I ;  1117  gold,  quoth  he." 
The  retardatiaii  of  the  line,  Bcoording  to  the  original,  ia  not  &  defect. 

'ToIm  nMiadirith  anj one  ia  to  be  plain-qiDken;  aa  tn  ' Hamlet '—" Let  hv  be  niMMf  with 
him.'    Dromio  naea  the  word  in  a  doable  senaa,  when  he  allndea  t«  the  fbotbalL 
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FrtHn  my  poor  cheek?  then  he  hfttfa  mated  it : 

Are  mj  discaaieee  doll?  bamn  mj  wit? 

If  Tolnble  and  Bhsrp  discouise  be  marr'd, 

UnkindnesB  blunts  it,  more  tlum  nuible  hard. 

Do  their  gaj  Tmtments  his  affections  bait  ? 

That  'a  not  my  iault,  ho  's  master  of  my  state  r 

What  ruins  aie  in  me  that  can  be  found 

By  him  not  niin'd?  then  is  he  the  ground 

Of  my  defeatures*;  My  decayed  fair" 

A  sunny  look  of  his  would  soon  repair: 

But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  tiie  pale, 

And  feeds  from  home :  poo^  I  am  but  his  staled 
Luo.  Self-harming  jealousy  I — fie!  beat  it  hence. 
Adb.  Unfeeling  foola  con  with  such  wrongs  dispense. 

I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere ; 

Or  else,  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here  ? 

Sister,  you  know  he  promis'd  me  a  chain  ;— 

Would  that  alone  alone  ho  would  detain^, 

So  he  would  keep  fiur  qaarter  with  his  bed  t 

T  see,  the  jewel  best  enamelled 

Will  lose  his  beauty ;  and  though  gold  'bides  still, 

That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 

Wear  gold ;  and  so  no  man  that  hath  a  name, 

But  falsehood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame  *. 

Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye, 

1 11  weep  what 's  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 
Luc.  How  many  fond  fools  serve  mad  jealousy  I  [Exewit. 

'  D^taturtt — want  of  beauty — defect  of  features. 

'  nw-  a  uMd  Bubetuitjve];,  for  beant;. 

'  Sa2<  is  stalking  borse ;  Chiu,  in  Beo  Joiuaii') 'Catiline' — 

"  Dull,  Btapid  Lentuliu, 
My  tuie,  with  whom  I  ttali." 
*  In  the  flrtt  folio  we  have — 

"  Would  that  ilone  a  Iom  he  would  detain.'' 
The  otjriani  error,  aaft  Ma]one,  whs  comjcted  in  the  lecond  tblio.    Bat  what  eattM  bare  we  etr 
lained  \ij  the  oorreotioa  ?     The  repetition  of  the  word  alont  perpleieii  the  aenw,  without  randenuf 
the  passage  emphatlo. 

■  Thii  possage  has  baeo  altered  tiy  Pope,  Warbnrton,  and  Steeveni,  fh>m  the  original  j  and  it  a 
so  imposutde  to  gain  a  tolerable  reading  withoot  changing  the  text,  ikM  «s  leave  it  ai  ft  Is  com- 
monly rec^ved.    In  the  fint  folio  the  reading  is — 

■'  I  see  the  Jewel  beat  enamelled 
Will  lose  hi>  beanty ;  gel  the  gold  bides  stUl 
That  others  toocb ;  md  often  tonchlng:  will 
Wltert  gdd;  and  no  man,  that  hath  a  name, 
Bg  falsehood  and  onruptioQ  doth  it  shame." 
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SCENE  U.—TheMtne. 
Enitr  AsTiPHOLUS  of  Sjracose. 

Akt.  S.  The  gold  I  gtre  to  Dromio  ia  laid  np 
Safe  at  the  Centaur;  and  the  heedful  alare 
Is  mnder'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out 
By  oompatation,  and  mine  host's  report, 
I  conld  not  Bpeak  with  Dromio,  dnce  at  first 
I  Bent  him  from  the  mart :  See,  here  be  comes. 

Eater  Dsoino  of  SyracuBe, 

How  now,  rir  ?  is  yoor  meny  hnmoor  alter'd? 

As  jtm  lore  strokea,  ao  jest  with  me  again. 

Ton  know  no  Centaur?  yon  receiv'd  no  gold  ? 

Tear  mistreas  sent  to  have  ms  home  to  dinner? 

My  honse  was  at  the  Pbcenix?  Wast  thon  mad. 

That  thne  so  madly  thoa  didst  answer  me  ? 
Dbo.  S.  What  answer,  sir  ?  when  apske  I  auch  a  word  ? 
Amt.  S.  Et90  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour  since. 
Dbo.  S.  I  did  not  see  yoa  aince  you  sent  me  hence, 

Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  yon  gave  me. 
AxT.  8.  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  receipt. 

And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  dinner ; 

For  which,  I  hope,  thoa  felt'st  I  was  displeas'd. 
Dbo.  S.  I  am  ^«d  to  see  yon  in  this  merry  vein : 

What  means  this  jest?  I  pray  yon,  master,  tell  me. 
Amt.  S.  Tea,  dost  thoa  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  the  teeth? 

Think'st  thon  I  jest?    Hold,  take  thon  that,  and  that.  {BMUmg  Ann. 

Dbo.  S.  Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake :  now  yonr  Jest  is  earnest : 

Upon  what  bargain  do  you  gire  it  me  ? 
AxT.  S.  Beeaose  that  I  &miliarly  sometimes 

Do  use  yon  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  yoo, 

Tour  saadness  will  jest  upon  my  love. 

And  make  a  common  of  my  serious  hours*. 

When  the  sun  shines  let  foolish  gnats  make  sport. 

But  creep  in  oanniee  when  he  hides  his  beams. 

If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect. 

And  fashion  yonr  demeanour  to  my  looks. 

Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  yonr  sconce. 
Dbo.  8.  Sconce,  call  yon  it  ?  so  yon  would  leave  battering,  I  had  rather  hare 

it  a  head :  an  yon  use  these  blows  long,  I  most  get  a  sconce  for  mj  head. 
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snd  insconce  it*  too ;  or  else  I  shall  seek  mj  wit  ia  mj  shoolden.    But, 

I  praj,  sir,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 
Akt.  S.  Dost  thou  not  know? 
Dbo.  S.  Nothing,  sir ;  but  that  I  am  beaten. 
Ant.  a.  Shall  I  tell  you  why  ? 

Deo.  S.  Ay,  air,  and  wherefore ;  for,  they  say,  every  why  hath  a  wherefore. 
A}<T.  S.  Why,  first, — for  fiouting  me  ;  and  then,  wherefore, — 

For  urging  it  the  second  time  to  me. 
Dbo.  S.  Waa  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  out  of  season  ? 

When,  in  the  why,  and  the  nberefore,  is  neither  rhyme  nor  reason? 

Well,  sir,  I  thank  you. 
Ant.  8.  Thank  me,  sir?  for  what? 

Dbo.  S.  Marry,  sir,  for  this  something  that  yon  gave  me  for  nothing. 
AxT.  S.  1 11  make  you  amends  next,  to  give  you  nothing  toe  aooMloL^    Bnt 

aay,  sir,  ia  it  dinner-time? 
Dbo.  8.  No,  sir ;  I  think  the  meat  wants  that  I  horc. 
AxT.  S.  In  good  time,  sir,  what 's  that  ? 
Dbo.  S.  Basting. 

Ant.  8.  Well,  sir,  then 't  will  be  diy. 
Dbo.  8.  If  it  be,  sir,  I  pray  yon  eat  none  of  it. 
Ant.  S.  Your  reason  ? 

Dbo.  S.  Lest  it  make  you  choleric,  and  purchase  me  another  dry  basting. 
Ant.  B.  Well,  sir,  team  to  jest  in  good  time.     There  's  a  time  for  all  things. 
Dbo.  S.  I  durst  have  denied  that,  before  you  were  so  choleric. 
Ant.  8.  By  what  rule,  sir? 
Dbo.  8.  Many,  sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  plain  bald  pate  of  fiuher  Time 

himself. 
Ant.  3.  Let 's  hear  it. 

Dbo.  8.  There 's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  his  hair,  that  grows  hald  by  natun. 
Ant.  S.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery? 
Dbo.  S.  Tea,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  periwig  ^  and  recover  the  lost  hair  of  anathet   ' 

Ant.  8.  Why  ia  Time  such  a  niggard  of  hair,  being,  as  it  ia,  so  plsntiibl  an   | 

excrement  ? 
Dbo.  8.  Because  it  is  a  blessing  that  ha  bestows  on  beasts :  and  tibU  he  hitli 

scanted  men  '  in  hair,  he  hath  given  them  in  wit. 
Ant.  8.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more  hair  than  wit. 
Dbo.  S.  Not  a  man  of  those  but  be  hath  the  wit  to  lose  his  hair. 
Ant.  S.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  haiiy  men  plain  dealers  withoat  wit 
Dbo.  3.   The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost :  Tet  be  loaeth  it  in  a  kind  of 

jolli^. 
AxT.  S.  For  iriiBt  reason? 

■  Iievce  it—deflmd  it— fcrti^  it. 

^  Ftrtmig.    This,  Ihswrad  in  the  folio,  la  oniburajpriiitMlp«r«d«. 

'  Jfen.    The  original  haa  then;  dd  doQbt  a  t}TagraphioaI  error. 
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Dbo.  B.  For  two ;  and  Bound  ones  too. 

An.  8.  N&j,  not  aound,  I  pra;  70a. 

Du.  8.  Son  ones  then. 

An.  3.  Ni^,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  bdaing  ^ 

Dio,  S.  Certain  ones  tlien. 

Anr.  3.  Nsbm  thom. 

Dbo.  S.  Tb«  one,  to  save  the  money  that  he  spends  in  tiring^ ;  the  otb«r,  that 

tX  dinner  thej  shonld  not  drop  in  his  porridge. 
An.  S.  Yon  wonld  all  this  time  hare  proved  there  ia  no  time  for  all  things. 
Dbo.  S.  iSaxrj,  and  did,  sir  ;  namely,  in  "  no  time  to  reooTer  hair  lost  by  nature. 
An.  8.  Bat  jonr  reason  was  not  substantial,  why  there  is  no  time  to  reoover. 
Dbo.  S.  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himself  is  bald,  and  therefore,  to  the  world's 

end,  irill  have  bald  followers. 
An.3.  I  knew  'twould  be  a  bald  oonclusloD:    Bat   uftl   wha   wafts  us 

jender? 

EtMr  Adbuhji  and  Lvouha. 
AsB.  Ay,  ay,  Antipholos,  look  strange,  and  frown ; 

Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  aweet  aspects : 

I  UQ  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 

The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg'd  wonldst  tow 

TW  never  words  were  mosic  to  thine  ear. 

That  nerer  ol^ect  pleasing  in  thine  eye, 

That  never  touch  well-welcome  to  thy  hand, 

That  never  meat  sweet-eavoar'd  in  thy  taste, 

Cnless  I  spake,  or  look'd,  or  touch'd,  or  carv'd  to  thee 

How  oomea  it  now,  my  hnsband,  oh,  how  comes  it, 

That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself  ? 

Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me, 

That,  midividable,  inoorpoiate. 

Am  better  than  thy  dear  self  s  better  part. 

Ah,  do  net  t«ar  away  thyself  firom  me ; 

For  know,  my  love,  ss  easy  mayst  thon  fall  <* 

A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gnlf. 

And  tafca  tmminfiled  thence  that  drop  again, 

Without  addition  or  diminishing, 

*  FMaf    th»  pitielple  of  the  obaoleta  verb  la  faUa.    SuJupeie  oaes  IhEi  verb  once  <»ily,  vli. 
ta '  Cjabeiilie,' Act  IL,  Soane  8  r— 

"TtagoW 
Wlikh  bn;i  kdmittacoe;  oft  it  dothi  7«a,  uid  aukw 
DiuA'i  nagBnfidit  thenuelvea." 

*  TWy    itllilrfl      In  lb*  SaBo  m  have  bjpmg,  in  obvimu  typognifUial  amir,  eatreotel  by 

'I*.   So  t]i«  Bitt  AiBo.    Hw  cnliiiM7  reading  1«  "Vet  no  tinw."    Bnt  Jn  ^reei  wtf  vkhi^ 
«UtlHkBgiakeil>OBt  "hair"  and  "paiwlB."    Dromlo  ptorM  that  "than  is  no  tima  Ae  all 
,     tktap,"  btcasH  a  man  raooven  Ui  hair,  I7  maana  of  •  p«rtwlg,  "ia  no  tlOM." 

*  Fall  It  ban  naed  ai  a  verb  active. 
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Ab  take  from  me  tbjself,  uid  not  me  too. 

Hon  doftrl;  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick 

Shouldst  thou  but  hear  I  were  liceatiouB ! 

And  that  this  body,  oonseciate  to  thee, 

By  nifGan  luet  should  be  contaminate  ! 

Wonldst  thou  not  epit  at  me,  and  Hpum  at  me. 

And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  my  face. 

And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  off*  my  harbt  brow. 

And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding-ring, 

Ackd  break  it  with  a  deep-diiorcing  tow  ? 

I  know  thou  canst ;  and  therefore,  see,  thou  do  it. 

I  am  poBsess'd  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 

My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  lust : 

For,  if  we  two  he  one,  and  thou  play  false, 

I  do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh. 

Being  atnimpeted  by  thy  contt^on. 

Keep  tiien  fair  league  and  trace  with  tfay  true  bed ; 

I  live  unstain'd'*,  thou,  undiahonoured. 
Aht.  S.  Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame?  I  know  yon  not: 

In  Epfaeaus  I  am  but  two  hours  old. 

As  Btrai^  unto  yoor  town  as  to  your  talk  ; 

Who,  erery  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scann'd. 

Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  understand. 
Lnc.  Fie,  brother  !  bow  the  world  is  cbang'd  with  you  ! 

When  were  yon  wont  to  use  my  deter  thus  ? 

She  sent  for  yon  hj  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 
Ant.  S.  By  Dromio? 
Deo.  S.  By  me? 
Adr.  By  thee ;  and  this  thou  didst  return  from  him, — 

That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and,  in  hia  blows 

Denied  my  house  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 
Ant.  S.  Did  you  converse,  sir,  with  this  gentlewoman? 

What  is  the  course  and  drift  of  your  compact  ? 
Dro.  S.  I,  air?  I  never  saw  her  till  this  time. 
Akt.  S.  Villain,  thou  liest^  for  even  her  very  worde 

Didst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 
Dbo.  8.  I  never  spoke  with  her  in  all  my  life. 
Ant.  S.  How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  our  names. 

Unless  it  be  by  inspiration  ? 

iOf.  The  fbllo  hu  ^,  u  in  ■imilu' ouea,  for  of:  We  may  n>d  q^  htn,  vitliMit  iqjiii7  to  the 
•enae,  tbongh  of  ii  more  natonl  and  mora  emphatio. 

^  Umtam'd.  The  origiiial  hea  MtUMd,  nhu^  mouu  itatiied,  daSIed.  Theobald  hoUi  tluU  we 
mart  dthar  re>d  ftaiaedi  or,  by  adding  a  hyphen,  give  the  prepoeitlop  iii  a  privatlTB  force.  Bat 
we  mnM  recollect  that  Ml  aolOT  mnld  not  ipeiik  ft  hyphen,  Ws  agree  with  Hr.^roe  in  the  rimplor 
jeading  of  WMtain'd. 
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Adb.  How  ill  agreee  it  ffith  toot  gnvity. 

To  coanteifeit  thus  gross];  with  your  slave, 

Abetdag  him  to  thwart  me  in  mj  mood  I 

Be  it  mj  wrong,  joa  ar«  from  me  ezem[>t*, 

Bat  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 

Gome,  I  will  tastea  on  this  sleoTS  of  thine  : 

Thou  art  an  elm,  mj  husband,  I,  a  vino  '  ; 

Whose  weakness,  married  to  thy  stronger  *■  state, 

Hakes  me  with  thj  strength  to  communicate ; 

If  aa^t  possess  thee  firom  me,  it  ia  dross, 

Uaorping  ivy,  briar,  or  idle  ■  moes ; 

Who,  all  for  want  of  prnning,  with  introsion 

Infisct  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confosion. 
Art.  S.  To  me  she  speab  ;  she  mores  me  for  her  theme  : 

What,  was  I  married  to  her  in  my  dream  ? 

Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this  ? 

What  error  drives  oar  eyes  and  ears  amiss  ? 

Until  I  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 

in  entertain  the  offer'd'  fallacy. 
Lno.  Dromio,  go  bid  the  servants  spread  for  dinner. 
Dbo.  S.  0,  for  my  beads  I  I  cross  me  for  a  sinner. 

litis  is  the  faiiy  land  ' ; — 0,  spite  of  spites ! 

We  talk  with  goblins,  owla  *,  and  elvish  '  sprites ; 

If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensae. 

They  11  sock  oar  breath,  or  pinch  ns  black  and  bine. 
Ltrc  Why  piat'st  thon  to  thyself,  and  answer'st  not  ? 

Dromio,  thou  Dromio  ■,  thon  snsil,  thou  slug,  thon  sot ! 
Dbo.  S.  I  am  transformed,  master,  am  not  I  >■? 
AxT.  S.  I  think  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I. 
Dsa  S.  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind,  and  in  my  shape. 

•  Sxaipt.  labnaaa  n^  the  wonl  here  meuu  Mfnratoill  But  nmly  AdiiuiA  Intends  to  a,j 
(has  ihe  mart  bear  the  wrong;  Qui  Antipholai,  bdng  bar  hosbuid,  !■  iel«ued,  aoquitted,  tatmpt, 
ftva  any  oounqamicei  of  Chia  wrong. 

k  gtmger.     The  original  haa  ifraa^. 

•  Hh  UMleei,  froltlnaa  aa  hi  "  deaarta  idU.'  An  adMt  egg  l>  tn  idta  egg.  ShakqMce  ld«ji 
DpuD  the  wonla  in  '  Tnrilni  and  Crenlda : ' — "  If  you  love  an  ai^  egg  aa  well  ai  yon  love  an  W» 
bead,  yos  wimU  eat  chickeni  i'  the  aheU." 

'  (^ei'd.    In  the  flrrt  Mio,  freai. 

•  Owb.  Theobald  ckangtd  owU  to  cxpkr,  upon  the  plea  that  owl*  oonld  not  mok  breath  and 
pinch,  yartnrton  malntaina  that  the  oiBf  bare  U  the  rtrfa  of  the  anclBnte— ihe  daatroyer  of  the 
nrariled  infant 

"  Nocte  ToUnt,  pneroaqne  petunt  notrioia  egentea, 
Bt  vldant  cnnl*  ooipois  repta  ■nia.'— Ovm.  Faiti,  Ub.  vL 
'  £Inl  ia  wanting  In  the  first  liidia,  bnt  ia  found  In  the  aeoond. 

■  Dromia,  So  the  cngioal,  which  diadaotly  giT«a  Dromio  with  a  oapdtal  D,  and  In  itallo,  aa  a 
proper  name.  Theobald  altered  it  to  inmt.  Tlie  vene,  ha  myz,  "  ia  half  a  fiiot  too  long."  Thla 
ia  a  rcaaon  agaimtt  the  alleniUon. 

•  AmuotlT    In  the  original"  an  raotr" 


Aht.  S.  Thou  bast  thine  own  form. 

I>RO.  S.  No,  J  ftm  &n  ape. 

Loo.  If  thou  Ut  chADg'd  to  tm^t,  't  is  to  an  aas. 

Bro.  S.  T  is  tne ;  she  rides  me,  and  I  long  for  grass. 

Tis  GO,  I  am  on  ass  ;  else  it  could  never  be, 

But  I  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows  me. 
AsB.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool. 

To  put  the  finger  in  the  eje  and  weep. 

Whilst  man,  and  master,  lai^  m;  woes  to  scorn. 

Come,  sir,  to  dinner ;  Dromio,  keep  the  gate : — 

Husband,  111  dine  above  with  jou  ia-3ay. 

And  shrive  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks  ; 

Sirrah,  if  an;  ask  you  for  your  master. 

Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter. 

Come,  sister :— Dromio,  play  the  porter  well. 
Aht.  S.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell? 

Sleeping,  or  w§king  ?  mad,  or  well  adris'd  ? 

Known  onto  these,  and  to  myself  disguia'd  t 

1 11  say  as  they  say,  and  persever  so. 

And  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 
Dbo.  S.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  ? 
Adb.  Ay;  and  let  none  enter,  lest  I  bietJc  your  pate. 
Ldd.  Come,  come,  Antipholns,  we  dine  too  lato.  [. 


ACT    III. 

SCENE  l.-~The  lame. 

Enter  AKnPHOtoa  of  Ephesua,  Dbomio  of  Epheaus,  Anoelo,  and  Balthazae. 

Abt.  E.  Good  signior  Angelo,  you  must  excuse  us  all. 
My  wife  is  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  hours : 
Say,  that  I  linger'd  with  you  at  your  shop. 
To  see  the  making  of  her  carCanet*, 
Asd  that  to-moiTow  yon  will  bring  it  home. 
Bat  here 's  a  Tilkin,  that  would  fiice  me  down 
H«  met  me  on  the  mart;  and  that  I  beat  him, 
And  cbarg'd  him  with  a.  thousand  marks  in  gold ; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  house : 
Tbon  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by  this? 
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Dbo.  E.  Say  what  jou  will,  sir,  but  I  know  what  I  know : 

That  ;ou  beat  me  at  tbe  m&rt,  I  have  your  hand  to  show: 

If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you  gave  wera  ink. 

Your  own  handwriting  would  tell  yoa  what  I  think. 
Ant.  E.  I  think  thou  art  an  ase. 
Dbo.  E.  Karr;,  bo  it  doth  appear 

By  the  wrongs  I  suffer  and  the  blows  I  bear. 

I  shotdd  kick,  being  kick'd ;  and,  being  at  that  pass. 

You  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of  an  ass. 
Ant.  E.  You  are  sad,  signior  Balthazar:  'Pray  Ood,  our  cheer 

May  answer  my  good,  will,  and  your  good  welcome  here. 
Bal.  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap,  sir,  and  your  welcome  dear. 
Akt.  E.  0,  signior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh  or  fish, 

A  table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty  diab. 
Bal.  Good  meat,  sir,  is  common ;  that  every  churl  affords. 
Ant.  £.  And  welcome  more  common ;  for  that 's  nothing  but  words. 
Bal.  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  a  merry  feast. 
Ant.  E.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more  sparing  guest : 

But  though  my  catea  be  mean,  take  them  in  good  part ; 

Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better  heart. 

But,  soft;  my  door  is  lock'd.    Go  bid  them  let  us  in. 
Dbo.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian,  Jen'! 
Dbo.  S.  IWithm.}  Mome*,  malt-horse,  capon,  coxcomb,  idiot,  patch"! 

Either  get  thee  firom  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  tbe  hatch: 

Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'st  for  such  store. 

When  one  is  one  too  many?    Go,  get  thee  from  the  door. 
Dbo.  E.  What  patch  is  mads  our  porter?     My  master  stays  in  the  street. 
Dbo.  S.  Let  him  walk  from  nhence  he  came,  lest  he  catch  cold  on 's  feet. 
Ant.  E.  Who  talka  within  there?  ho!  open  the  door, 
Dbo.  S.  lUght,  sir,  I II  tell  you  when,  and  you  '11  tell  me  wherefore. 
Ant.  E,  Wherefore?  for  my  dinner;  I  have  not  din'd  to-day. 
Dbo.  S.  Nor  to-day  here  you  most  not;  come  again  when  you  may. 
Ant.  E.  What  art  thou,  that  keep'st  me  out  from  the  house  I  owe°? 
Dbo.  S.  The  porter  for  this  time,  sir,  and  my  name  is  Dromio. 
Dbo.  £.  0  villain,  tfaou  hast  stolen  both  mine  office  and  my  name ; 

The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle  blame. 

If  thou  hadst  been  Dnimio  to-day  in  my  place, 

Thou  wouldst  have  chang'd  thy  ^e  for  a  name,  or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 
Luce.  [WUhin.]  What  a  ooil  is  there  1  Dromio,  who  are  those  at  the  gate? 

•  ^MuiB  the  Frenoh  word  for  a  bnffooa;— moiur  b  togoindi^nlH;  henoe  wi—iHiy.  But 
mamt  hen  meuu  a  blockhead,— aomething  fooUdi.  Mmtchimea  oipi'Mm  the  behavloiir  of  one 
who  hu  nDthliig  to  nj  for  hlnuelf. 

*  FabA  li  k  pretendsr,  a  dvceitfal  fallow,  one  who  is  patclttd  up.  Shakipera,  in  '  Troiliu  aod 
Crenlds,'  naeajwIcAwy  In  the  wou  ofrogoei?:  "Hera  li  looh  patcfaery,  such  juggling,  and  such 
kMiTBty."  *  Owe— own. 
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scm  lJ  ooxsdt  of  errokb. 

Dbo.  E.  Let  mj  master  is,  Lace. 

Lcci.  Faith,  no;  he  comes  too  late  , 

And  60  toll  joaz  master. 
Dbo.  E.  0  Lord,  I  moat  Ungh ; — 

Hare  at  jon  irith  a  proverb. — Shalt  I  aet  in  my  etaff  ? 
LccB.  ^re  at  joa  with  anotber :  that  'a, — When  ?  can  jou  tell  ? 
Dbo.  S.  If  thf  name  be  called  Luce,  Luce,  thou  hast  aoswer'd  him  well. 
Act.  E.  Do  3rou  hear,  jou  miuion?  jrou  11  let  us  in,  I  hope  ? 
LncL  I  thought  to  have  aak'd  ;ou. 
Dbo.  S.  And  you  stud,  no. 

Dbo.  E.  So,  oome,  help ;  well  etmck ;  there  was  blow  for  blow. 
Ami.  £.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 

LncB.  Can  jon  tell  for  whose  sake  ? 

Dro.  E.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 

Ldce.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 

Aar.  E.  Toa  11  ay  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat  the  door  down. 
LncK.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  stocks  in  the  town? 
Adr.  [Within.]  Who  ia  that  at  the  door,  that  keeps  all  this  noise? 
Dbo.  S.  Bj  mj  troth,  your  town  Is  troubled  with  unruly  boys. 
AxT.  E.  Are  yon  there,  wif^?  you  might  have  come  before. 
AsB.  Your  wife,  sir  knave !  go,  get  you  from  the  door. 
Dbo.  E.  If  yon  went  in  pain,  master,  this  knave  would  go  sore. 
Am.  Here  is  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welcome ;  we  would  fain  have  either. 
BiL.  In  debatiI^;  which  was  best,  we  shall  part  with*  neither. 
Dbo.  E.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master ;  bid  them  welcome  hither. 
An.  E.  There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that  we  cannot  get  in. 
Dbo.  E.  You  would  say  so,  maat^,  if  your  garmente  were  thin. 

Yoor  cake  here  is  warm:  mlhin ;  you  stand  here  in  the  cold : 

It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck  to  be  so  bought  and  sold. 
An.  E.  Oo  fetch  me  something,  1 11  break  ope  the  gate. 
Dbo.  S.  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  1 11  break  your  knave's  pate. 
Die.  E.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  yon,  sir ;  and  words  are  but  wind : 

Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  bo  he  break  it  not  behind. 
Dbo.  S.  It  seems,  thou  want'st  breaking :  Out  upon  thee,  hind  1 
Dbo.  E.  Here 's  too  much,  out  upon  thee !     I  pray  thee,  let  me  in. 
Dbo.  8.'  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and  &sh  have  no  fin.   . 
Aft.  E.  Well,  1 11  break  in :  Go,  borrow  me  a  crow. 
Dbo.  E.  a  crow  without  feather;  master,  mean  you  so? 

For  a  Sah  without  a  fin,  there 's  a  fowl  without  a  feather : 

If  a  crow  help  ua  in,  sirrah,  wo  H  pluck  a  crow  together. 
Akt.  E.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron  crow. 
Bal.  Have  patience,  sir,  0  let  it  not  be  so. 

Herein  yoa  war  against  your  reputation. 

And  draw  within  the  compass  of  suspect 
.  *  Pari  viA — dei«rt  with. 
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The  nnTioIated  honour  of  your  vife. 

Once  this*, — Your  long  experience  of  her**  visdom, 

Her  sober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty. 

Plead  on  her  part  eome  cause  to  ;oa  unknown ; 

And  doubt  not,  air,  but  she  mH  well  excuse 

Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made  agtunet  you*. 

Be  nil'd  by  me;  depart  in  patience, 

And  let  us  to  the  T^er  all  to  dinner : 

And,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone, 

To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restnuoL 

If  by  BtroDg  hand  yon  offer  to  break  in. 

Now  in  the  etirring  passage  of  the  day, 

A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 

And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout. 

Against  your  yet  uugalled  estimatioa. 

That  may  with  fool  intrusion  ester  in. 

And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  yon  are  dead: 

For  slander  lives  upon  succession; 

For  ever  housed,  where  it  gets  possession. 
Ant.  E.  You  have  prevail'd.     I  will  depart  in  quiet. 

And,  in  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 

I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  disconrse ; 

Pretty  and  witty :  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle ; — 

There  will  we  dine ;  this  woman  that  I  meaui 

Idy  wife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert) 

Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 

To  her  will  we  to  dinner.     Get  you  home, 

And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  this,  I  know,  't  is  mndc : 

Bring  it,  T  pray  you,  to  the  Porpentiae^ ; 

For  there 's  the  honse ;  that  chain  vrill  I  bestow 

(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife) 

Upon  mine  hostess  there :  good  sir,  make  haste ; 

Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me, 

1 11  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they  11  disdain  mS' 
Anq.  I U  meet  you  at  that  place,  some  hour  hence. 
Ant.  E.  Do  BO.    This  jeet  shall  cost  mo  some  azpenBO.  [£!anM 

SCENE  II. — Tk«  lams. 
EnUr  LuouDA  md  Aktifholdb  o*  Syraciae. 
Lnc.  And  may  it  be  that  yon  have  quite  forgot 
A  husband's  office  ?  shall,  Antipholus, 

*  One*  Mt—oax  tor  tH. 

*  Ber.    Tha  ralginal  hu  fMU*;  and  the  auna  mlriAke  ooonn  In  tlie  next  line  Imt  sM. 

*  To  mUs  th«  door  la  Btlll  b  prorindal  expreuiou. 

*  Porpemtimt.     Thia  void  b  tnTuUblr  oaed  throoghoat  the  ««t1;  editiotu  of  Shakspm  fii 
fwm^piM.    It  ■nt,  DO  doubt,  the  bmiUar  mvti  In  ShaJcqwn'i  time,  and  ought  not  to  %«  chained. 
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Etbd  in  the  apring  of  love,  tfaj  loTe>Hprings  rot? 

Shall  lore,  in  buildiug,  grow  bo  ruinous*? 
If  yoD  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth, 

Hieu,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more  lundness : 
Or,  if  yon  like  elsewhere,  do  it  bj  stealth ; 

Muffle  Tour  &Ise  love  with  some  show  of  blindness: 
Xjet  not  my  sister  read  it  io  your  eye  ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  ehame  s  orator ; 
Look  sweet,  speak  &ir,  become  disloyalty ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbinger : 
Bear  a  fair  presence,  -though  your  heart  be  tainted ; 

Teach  sin  the  carnage  of  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  secret-false :  What  need  she  be  acquainted  ? 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  ? 
Tia  double  wrong  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board : 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  Jame,  well  managed ; 

ni  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women!  make  ns  bat"  believe. 

Being  compact  of  credit',  that  yon  love  us ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  ns  the  sleeve  ; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again ; 

Comfort  my  sister,  cheer  her,  call  her  wife ; 
1  is  holy  sport,  to  be  a  little  vain  ', 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  strife. 
AxT.  S.  Sweet  mistress,  (what  your  name  is  else,  I  know  not. 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  of  mine,) 
Lees,  in  your  knowledge,  and  yoor  grace,  you  show  not. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder ;  more  than  earth  divine. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speak; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthy  gross  conceit, 
Bmotber'd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labonr  yon. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  nnknovm  field? 
Are  you  a  god?  would  you  create  me  new? 

~       "  e  then,  and  to  your  power  1 11  yield. 

(,iithareftiiliig  of  the  folio.    To  m*ke  a  ih^a  to  niwKa,  Theobald 
d  tha  in>d  tote  in  the  eecond  hue—"  Shall,  Antipholus,  AoM,"— glull  h&ta  rot  thf  lov»- 
^ri^i?    The  oonvatien  of  rsinafe  to  rmoiu,  auegested  by  SteeTsni,  though  not  idopted  bjhim, 


"-"-'i','^ 


k  Bw.    The  oiigiiial  h>i  not,  whloh  U  eaotrvs  to  < 

*  Caapacl  gf  cmJit — credaUnu. 

*  FoL    JdkBtaa  inteipnti  thia  light  qf  tangut. 
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Bat  if  tbat  I  am  I,  then  well  I  Imov, 
Your  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine, 

Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 
Far  more,.&r  more,  to  you  do  I  dedine. 

0,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note. 
To  drown  me  in  thy  sister  ■  flood  of  tears ; 

Sing,  airen,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote  : 

Spread  o'er  the  silrer  waves  thy  golden  hairs. 

And  ss  a  bed**  1 11  take  thee,  and  there  lie; 
And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 

He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die  :— 
I<et  Lore',  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink! 
Luo.  What,  are  yon  mad,  that  you  do  reaeoa  so  ? 
Amt.  S.  Not  mad,  bat  mated'';  how,  I  do  not  know. 
Luo.  It  is  a  &ult  that  springeth  from  year  eye. 
Ant.  S.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun,  being  by. 
Luo.  Gaze  where*  yon  should,  and  that  will  clear  your  sight. 
Amt.  S.  As  good  to  wink,  sweet  love,  as  look  on  night. 
Luo.  Why  odl  yon  me  love  ?  call  my  sister  so. 
AsT.  S.  Thy  sister's  sister. 
Luo.  '  That  'b  my  sister. 

Aht.  8.  No ; 

It  is  thyself,  mine  own  selfs  better  part; 

Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart ; 

My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim. 

My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim. 
Ldo.  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be. 
AsT.  S.  Gall  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim  thee ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life; 

Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  vrife : 

Qive  me  thy  hand. 
Luc.  0,  soft,  sir,  hold  you  stall ; 

1 11  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  will.  \Emt  Luo 

Enter,  from  the  koute  of  AunpHOLtis  of  Ephesus,  Dboido  of  Syracuse. 
Amt.  8.  Why,  how  now,  Dromio  ?  where  runn'st  thoa  so  fsst? 

*  Airier  litfaerMdtDg  of  the  SiMfoUoj  niter'j  ia  that  of  tin  Kcoiid  folio,  which  ii  ordinaillT  re- 
ceived: filter  ii  mon  cdegsnt,  nalng  the  noan  u^ectivel;,  which  la  frequent  with  Shakspnv. 

*  Btd.  The  fblia  readg  bitd.  Tliere  can  be  no  doubt,  wa  think,  of  the  propiietr  of  the  orano- 
tiuQ.  "Thegoldeubain'' which  are"  apread  o'er  the  nlTer  waves' will  fonn  llw  bed  itf  the  lovar. 
It  haa  been  mggMted  that  we  ihonld  read,  "  And  u  a  bed  1 11  take  rtem." 

*  Lovt\i  here  luedM  the  queen  of  love.    In  the  '  Venus  and  Adonle,'  Venni,  ipeaUng  of  hsr- 

"  Love  U  a  (pirit,  all  compact  of  fire, 
Not  gtoM  to  rink,  but  l^ht,  and  will  asiHre.'' 
'  To  mait — to  omoto— la  to  make  aenieleM, — to  etnpify,  as  in  a  dream.    Matan  (A.  S.)  ia  to 
dream.  •  WUrt.    The  original  baa  bAol 
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Dbo.  8.  Do  70U  know  me,  air?  am  I  Dromio?  am  I  jour  man?  am  I  mjself? 

AxT.  S.  Thon  art  Dromio,  tbou  art  mj  man,  thou  art  thyself. 

Dbo.  S.  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  wonum's  man,  and  besides  myself. 

Akt.  S.  What  mnnan's  man?  and  how  besides  thyself? 

Dbo.  S.  Ifarry,  sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due  to  a  woman ;  one  that  oUims  me, 

one  that  lunnts  me,  one  that  will  have  me. 
AsT.  S.  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee? 

Dbo.  S.  Harry,  tax,  such  claim  as  you  would  lay  to  yonr  horse ;  and  she  irould 
have  me  as  a  beast :  not  that,  I  being  a  beast,  she  woold  bare  me ;  but  that 
she,  being  a  Teiy  beastly  creature,  lays  claim  to  me. 
Am.  S.  What  is  she? 

Dso.  3.  A  vety  rererent  body ;  ay,  such  a  one  as  a  man  may  not  apeak  of, 
without  he  say,  sir  reveienoe*:  I  have  but  leao  luck  in  the  match,  and  yet 
IB  she  a  wondrous  &t  marriage. 
AiiT.  S.  How  doat  thou  mean  a  fat  marriage? 

Dbo.  S.  Many,  sir,  she  'a  the  kitcheu-wench,  and  all  grease ;  and  I  know  not 
what  USB  to  put  her  to,  but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by  her 
own  light  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  tallow  in  them,  will  burn  a  Poland 
winter :  if  she  lives  till  doomsday,  she  11  bom  a  week  longer  than  the  whole 
worid. 
AxT.  6.  What  complexion  is  she  of  ? 
Dbo.  S.  Swart,  like  my  shoe,  but  her  fsce  nothing  like  so  clean  kept.     For 

why?  she  sweats;  a  man  may  go  over  shoes  in  the  grime  of  it. 
Akt.  8.  That 's  a  &olt  that  water  will  mend. 
Dbo.  S.  No,  sir,  't  is  in  grain ;  Noah's  flood  could  not  do  it. 
AxT.  8.  What's  her  name? 
Dbo.  S.  Kell,  sir;  but  her  name  and"  three  quarters,  that's  an  ell  and  threo 

quarters,  will  not  measure  her  from  hip  to  hip. 
AxT.  8.  Then  she  bean  some  breadth? 
Dbo.  8.  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than  from  hip  to  hip :  ahe  is  spherical, 

like  a  ^obe.     I  could  find  out  countries  in  her*. 
Akt.  8.  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Ireland  ? 
Dbo.  8.  Marry,  air,  in  her  buttocks.     I  found  it  out  by  the  bogs. 
An.  8.  Where  Scotland*? 

Dbo.  S.  I  found  it  in  the  baireimeea ;  hard,  in  the  palm  of  the  hand. 
Am.  8.  Where  France? 

Dio.  8.  In  her  forehead ;  armed  and  reverted,  making  war  ^^nst  her  heir'. 
An.  S.  Where  England? 

Dbo.  8.  I  looked  for  the  chal^  clifb,  but  I  could  find  no  whiteness  in  them : 
but  I  guess  it  stood  in  her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran  between  France 
and  it. 
An.  8.  Where  Spun? 
Dio.  8.  Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  but  I  felt  it,  hot  in  her  breath. 
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A»T.  S.  Where  America,  the  Indies'? 

Dbo.  S.  0,  sir,  npon  her  nose,  all  o'er  embelUsbed  irith  rubiea,  carbandes, 

s^phires,  declining  their  rioh  aspect  ta  the  hot  breath  of  ^«ia;  who 

Bent  whole  annadas  of  cairacks  to  be  ballast  at  her  noee. 
Ant.  S.  Where  stood  Belgia,  tiie  NetherUuds? 
Dbo.  S.  O,  sir,  I  did  not  look  so  low.     To  conclnde,  this  drudge,  or  diviner, 

laid  claim  to  me;  called  me  Dromio;  swore,  I  was  assured*  to  her;  told  me 

what  privj  marks  I  had  about  me,  as  the  mark  of  my  shooldBr,  the  mole  in 

my  neck,  the  great  wart  on  m;  left  arm,  that  I,  amazed,  ran  from  her  as  a 

witch: 

And,  I  think,  if  my  breast  had  not  been  made  of  foith,  and  mj  heart  of  eteel. 

She  had  transform'd  me  to  a  curtaiMog,  and  made  me  tarn  i'  the  vKeel^ 
Ajit.  S.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the  road ; 

And  if  the  wind  blow  any  yiaj  from  shore, 

I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-night. 

If  any  bark  pot  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 

Where  I  will  walk,  till  thoa  retnm  to  me. 

If  ereiy  one  knows  ue,  and  we  know  none, 

T  is  time,  I  think,  to  tmdge.  pack,  and  be  gone. 
Dbo.  S.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  life. 

So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  [Gnt. 

Ant.  S.  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here; 

And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 

She,  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 

Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fair  sister, 

Poaseea'd  with  auch  a  gentle  sovereign  grace, 

Of  snch  enchanting  presence  and  discoorae. 

Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself: 

But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to"  self-wrong, 

1 11  stop  mine  ean  againet  the  mermaid's  song. 

Enter  Ai»>elo. 
Aso.  Master  AndpholuB? 
Ant.  3.  Ay,  that 's  my  name. 
Ana.  I  know  it  well,  sir.    Lo,  here  is  the  chain ; 

I  thought  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Poq)entin6 : 

The  chain  unfinish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 
Ant.  8.  What  is  your  will  that  I  shall  do  with  this  ? 
Ang.  What  please  yourself,  sir;  I  have  made  it  for  you. 
Ant.  S.  Made  it  for  me,  sir  t  I  bespoke  it  not 

*  J*nr«i— ■fOanoed. 

*  Ve  luTe  pduUd  theu  two  liiiM  u  vone.  The  doggrel,  like  >oma  of  Snift's  atrnDar  uttwnpt^ 
ocmlaiDa  >  ■nperabnniUiice  of  efU&bles;  bnt  ve  have  little  doubt  that  DnHnio'i  deeoription  of  tba 
kttohen-nuid  vu  intoaded  to  condnde  empbuioallj  with  rhjoia. 

*  Ovi&i  eo— not  qf—yrit  the  phrueotogy  of  Shakipere's  time. 
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Axe.  Not  0DC6,  nor  twice,  bnt  tventj  times  you  hare : 

Go  home  with  it,  and'please  jour  vife  withal ; 

And  aoon  tX  sopper-tiiDe  1 11  visit  70U, 

And  thsD  ree«iTe  1117  money  for  the  chain. 
Aht.  8.  I  pnj  joQi  sir,  receive  the  money  now, 

for  tear  jan  ne'er  see  chain  nor  money  more. 
Ase.  Yon  are  a  merry  man,  sir;  fare  you  well.  ^Exit. 

AxT.  a.  What  I  should  think  of  this  I  cannot  tell : 

Bat  this  I  think,  there  's  no  man  is  bo  vain 

That  wonld  refoae  so  &ir  an  offer'd  chain. 

I  see,  a.  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts. 

When  >□  &e  streeU  he  meets  such  golden  gifts. 

]  11  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay ; 

If  anj  ship  pat  ont,  then  straight  away.  [EieU. 


[Aematw  qfAt  GjprutatiMin,  Ephevu.'] 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.~Tke  tarn. 
Enter  a  Merchant,  Akoeix),  and  an  Officer. 

McB.  Yoa  ItDOW,  Bmce  Pentecost  the  sum  is  due. 

And  Bince  I  have  not  much  importun'd  you. 

Nor  now  I  hod  not,  bat  that  I  am  bound 

To  Persia,  and  want  gilders  for  my  voyage: 

Therefore  m&ke  present  satisfaction, 

Or  1 11  attach  you  by  this  officer. 
Ano.  Even  just  the  sum  that  I  do  owe  to  yon 

Is  growing  to  me*  by  Antipholus : 

And,  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  you. 

He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o'clock 

I  shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same : 

Pleaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  bis  house, 

I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  yoa  too. 

Enttr  ANTiPHOLtiB  of  Ephesus,  ami  Drouio  of  Ephesus. 

Off.  That  labour  may  you  save ;  see  where  he  comes. 
Amt.  E.  While  T  go  to  the  goldsmith's  house,  go  thou 
And  buy  a  rope's  end ;  that  will  I  bestow 
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Among  m;  irife  and  her*  confederates. 

For  locking  me  out  of  mjr  doors  bj  da;. 

Bat  soft,  I  see  the  gt^dsmitli : — get  thee  gone ; 

Bdj  tboa  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 
Dro.  E.  I  haj  a.  thons&nd  ponnd  a  year !  I  haj  a  rope !  [Emit  Dltoioo. 

AxT.  £.  A  man  ie  well  help  up  that  trusts  to  jou. 

I  promised  jonr  preeeuce,  and  the  chain ; 

But  nether  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me : 

Belike,  joa  thou^t  our  lore  irould  last  too  long. 

If  it  were  chain'd  together ;  and  therefore  came  noL 
Ak6.  Saving  jonr  merry  hamour,  here 's  the  note 

How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat ; 

The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  chargefol  bsfaiou ; 

Which  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 

Than  I  stand  debied  to  this  gentleman : 

I  pray  you,  see  him  presently  diacharg'd, 

For  he  is  bound  to  sea,  and  stays  bat  for  it 
Akt.  E.  I  am  not  fnmish'd  with  the  present  money ; 

BesideB  I  have  some  bosinees  in  the  town : 

Good  ajgnior,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house. 

And  with  yon  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 

Disburse  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 

Perchance,  I  will  ^  be  there  as  soon  as  you. 
Ako.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  younelf  ? 
Akt.  E.  No  ;  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  oome  not  time  enough. 
Ako.  Well,  sir,  1  will :  UaTC  you  the  chain  about  you  ? 
AsT.  E.  An  if  I  have  not,  air,  I  hope  yon  have; 

Or  else  you  may  return  without  your  money. 
Ana.  Kay,  come,  I  pray  you,  air,  give  me  the  chain ; 

Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman, 

And  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 
Abt.  E.  Good  lord,  yon  use  this  dalliance  to  excuse 

Tour  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porpentine : 

I  shonld  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it, 

But,  like  a  shrew,  yon  first  begin  to  brawl. 
Meb.  The  hour  steals  on ;  I  prey  you,  sir,  despatob. 
Ana.  You  hear,  how  he  importnnes  me ;  the  chain— 
Akt.  E.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your  money. 
Ako.  Gome,  come,  you  know  I  gave  it  you  even  now; 

Either  send  the  obsin,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 
An.  E,  Fie !  now  you  nin  this  humour  ont  of  breath  : 

■  Ber— tha  orlgintd  bM  Aar.  Thii,  and  ■imilu'  mlatakei  of  tbe  prDaonn,  aibe  bam  the  A- 
bn^Mknu  of  the  nunoicript. 

'  ^rrff,  InrtMil  iTf  I  Alii,  ii  ■  Soottictom,  mjb  Donee  (an  Englishmka);  it  is  an  Iri^sn,  ajt 
Bacd  (»  Scotmun) ;  and  in  anoimit  An^ioim,  mjB  Kalone  (an  Iruhmao). 
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Come,  where 's  the  chain?  I  pray  joa,  let  me  see  it. 
Mer.  Mj  buemeafi  cannot  brook  thb  dalliance : 

Good  air,  Bay  wheV  jou  11  answer  me  or  no  ; 

If  not,  I II  leave  him  to  the  ofiGcer. 
Ant.  E.  I  auBwer  jou .'  What  afaoold  1  answer  jon  ? 
Ana.  The  monej  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 
Art.  B.  I  one  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 
Aho.  You  know  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 
Abt  E.  You  gave  me  none ;  you  wrong  me  mooh  to  say  so. 
Ano.  You  wrong  me  more,  air,  in  denying  it : 

Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  oredit. 
Mer.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 
Opf.  I  do ;  and  charge  you  in  the  duke's  name,  to  obey  ma. 
Ano,  This  touches  me  in  reputation : — 

Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me, 

Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer. 
Ant.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had ! 

Arrest  me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 
Ana.  Here  is  thy  fee;  arrest  him,  officer.  . 

I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case. 

If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 
Off.  I  do  arrest  you,  sir;  yon  hear  the  suit.  | 

Ant.  E.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  bail :  i 

But,  sirrah,  yon  shall  buy  this  sport  aa  dear 

As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer.  ! 

Anq.  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  in  Ephesua, 

To  your  notorious  shame,  I  doubt  it  not.  { 

EnUr  Dbomki  of  Syracuse. 

Dbo.  S.  Master,  there 's  a  bark  of  Epidamnum, 

That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard. 

And  then,  sir,  she  bears  away :  our  fraugbtage,  sir, 

I  have  convey'd  aboard ;  and  I  have  bought 

The  oil,  the  balsamam,  and  aqua-vits. 

The  ship  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  wind  i 

Blows  fair  from  land :  they  stay  for  nought  at  all. 

But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself.  [ 

Akt.  E.  How  now  !  a  madman?  Why,  thou  peevish*  sheep,  I 

What  ship  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  me  ? 
Dro.  S.  a  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waftage.  j 

*  Fetviii — rflly.     SAwp  uid  Mp  were  pronounced  alike.     Thra  Speed'i  jest  in  tbe  '  Two       I 
aenUemcD  of  Veroo«:'— 

"  Twenty  in  one  theo  hs  It  Mpp'd  alretdj, 
And  I  have  play 'd  tba  ttwp  in  loting  hiio.'' 
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Akt.  E.  Thou  dniDlieii  slave,  I  sent  thee  for  a  rope; 

And  told  thee  to  vhat  purpose,  and  what  end. 
Dbo.  S.  Yon  sent  me,  sir,  for  a  ropo's-end  as  soon : 

Toa  sent  me  to  the  baj,  sir,  for  a  bark. 
Ayr.  E.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leisure. 

And  teach  yonr  eare  to  list  me  with  more  heed. 

To  Adriona,  Tillain,  hie  thee  strught: 

Gire  ber  tfab  key,  and  tell  her,  in  tiie  desk 

That's  covered  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry. 

There  is  a  purse  of  ducats ;  let  her  send  it ; 

Tell  ber,  1  am  arrested  in  the  street. 

And  that  shall  bail  me :  hie  thee,  slave :  be  gone. 

On,  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come. 

[EiceuM  Merchant,  Akoeio,  0£Bcer,  and  Airr.  E. 
Dbo.  S.  To  Adriana !  that  is  where  we  diu'd, 

Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husband : 

She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass. 

Thither  I  must,  althongb  against  my  will. 

For  servants  most  their  masters'  minds  fulfil.  [Ea^. 


SCENE  U.—The  tame. 

Enter  Adriana  and  Luctaka. 

Adr.  Ah,  Lnciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so  ? 

Mightet  thon  perceive  austerely  in  his  eye 

That  he  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no  ? 
Look'd  be  or  red,  or  pale ;  or  sad,  or  merrily  ? 

What  obeervadon  mad'st  thou  in  this  case, 

Of  bis  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  bis  face  ? 
Lcc.  First,  he  denied  yon  bad  him  in  no  right". 
Ana.  He  meant  he  did  me  none ;  the  more  my  spite. 
Lcc.  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  here. 
Adr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn  be  were. 
Liic  Then  pleaded  I  for  yon. 
Adr.  And  what  said  he  ? 

Ldc.  That  love  I  begg'd  for  you,  be  begg'd  of  me. 
Adr.  With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  thy  love  ? 
Lcc.  With  words  that  in  an  honest  suit  might  move. 

First,  he  did  praise  my  beauty ;  then,  my  speech. 
Adr.  Didst  speak  him  &ir  ? 
Leo.  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 

*  Tbi  modam  coutrnetioii  ircmid  be—"  Ha  denied  ;oq  had  la  blm  a  right;"  but  this  n 
Ekaiipcn'a  phru«ology,  and  that  oT  Ma  tiuw. 
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Adb.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  atill ; 

My  tongue,  though  not  mj  he&rt,  ehall  have  his  will. 

He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere, 

ni-fac'd,  worae-bodied,  shapeless  everywhere ; 

Vicious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind ; 

Stigmadcol*  in  making,  worse  in  mind. 
Luc.  Who  would  he  jealous  then  of  such  a  one? 

No  eril  lost  is  wtdl'd  when  it  is  gone. 
Adb.  Ah !  but  I  think  him  better  than  I  say. 

And  yet  would  herein  others'  eyes  were  worse  : 

Fax  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries,  sway"; 

Uy  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do  ourae. 

EnUr  Dbouio  of  Syracuse. 
Dbo.  S.  Here,  go :  the  desk,  the  purse ;  sweet,  now,  make  haste. 
Ldc.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath? 
Dbo.  S.  By  running  fast. 

Adb.  Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio  ?  is  he  well  ? 
Dbo.  S.  No,  he  's  in  Tartar  limbo,  worse  than  hell. 

A  devil  in  an  everlasting  garment  hath  him ; 

One  whose  hard  heart  is  button'd  up  with  steel ; 

A  fiend,  a  fairy,  pitiless  and  rough ; 

A  wolf,  nay,  worse, — a  fellow  all  in  buff*; 

A  back-friend,  a  8bolllde^clapper,  one  that  countermands 

The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands ; 

A  hound  that  runs  connt«r,  and  yet  draws  dry-foot  well  '*"; 

One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  souls  to  hell". 
Adb,  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter? 

Dbo.  S.  I  do  not  know  the  matter ;  he  is  'rested  on  the  case. 
Adk.  What,  is  he  arrested  ?  t«ll  me,  at  whose  suit. 
Dbo.  S.  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  is  arrested,  well ; 

But  is  in  a  eait  of  buff,  which  'rested  him,  that  can  I  telt : 

Will  you  send  him,  mistress,  redemption,  the  money  in  his  desk? 
Adb.  Go  fetch  it,  sister. — This  I  wonder  at,  [Emit  Lvc. 

That  ^  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  in  debt : — 

Tell  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  band '  ? 
Dbo.  S.  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing ; 

A  chain,  a  chain :  do  you  not  bear  it  ring  ? 
Adb.  What,  the  chain  ? 
Dbo.  S.  No,  no,  the  bell :  't  is  time  that  I  were  gone. 

It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  strikes  one. 

*  SllgmatiaU — branded  In  form — with  ft  mark  upon  Mm. 

*  Tial,  according  to  the  lecoDd  folio.    The  original  hat  (Am. 

■  Band—K  lav  bond.    Drninio  qnlbUes  on  the  more  common  hm  of  inti.    EMh  unmm  nnw- 
thing  irhiob  bind*. 
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Adb.  The  hoars  come  bAck  I  that  did  I  neTer  hear, 

Dbo.  S.  0  JOB.     If  taaj  hour  meet  a  sei^eant,  a'  turns  back  for  very  fear. 

Abb.  Am  if  Time  were  in  debt!  how  fondly  doet  thou  reason  ! 

Dbo.  3.  Time  is  a  toij  bankroDt,  and  owes  more  than  he 's  worth,  to  season. 

Naj,  he  'e  a  thief  too  :  Have  yon  not  heard  men  say. 

That  Time  comes  Bt«aliug  on  by  night  and  day  ? 

If  he  *  be  in  debt,  and  theft,  and  a  sergeant  in  the  way. 

Hath  he  n<rt  reason  to  turn  back  an  bonr  in  a  day  ? 

Enter  Luciaha. 
AsB.  Go,  Dromio  ;  there  'a  the  money,  beu  it  straight ; 
And  bring  thy  master  home  immediately. 
Come,  sister ;  I  am  press'd  down  with  conceit ; 
Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  injuiy.  [EMtm 


SCENE  III.— T**  tame. 

Enter  Anttpholus  of  Syracuse. 

&xt.  3.  There  'b  not  a  man  I  meet  but  doth  salute  me, 
Aa  if  I  were  their  well-acqaainted  friend  ; 
And  CTeiy  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me  ; 
Some  other  give  nie  thanks  tor  kindnesses; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy : 
Even  now  a  tailor  call'd  me  in  his  shop, 
And  sbow'd  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  me, 
And.  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sore,  diese  are  but  imaginary  wiles. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 

EnUr  Dbomio  of  Syracuse. 
Dbo.  S.  Haster,  here  'a  the  gold  you  sent  me  for : 

What,  have  yon  got  [rid  of  ^]  the  pioture  of  Old  Adam  new  a|^)are11ed  ? 
Akt.  3.  What  gold  is  this  7    What  Adam  dost  thou  mean  ? 
Dbo.  S.  Not  that  Adam  that  kept  the  paradise,  but  that  Adam  that  keeps  the 

priaon :  he  that  goes  in  the  calf  s>skin  that  was  killed  for  the  prodigal ;  he 

that  came  behind  you,  or,  like  an  eril  ai^l,  and  bid  yoa  fonake  your 

liberty. 
Axt.  S.  I  nnderstand  thee  not. 
Dbo.  8.  No?  why,  't  is  a  plain  ease:  he  that  went  like  a  base-viol,  in  a  case 

*  flc.    Ths  ori^iul  bM  /.    Ualona  made  the  ebange. 

'  TbeOtnld  innrtad  rido/i  uul  the  words  iqtpear  neeeuar;— for  the  "  fellow  all  b  buff"  wu 
BM  with  th«  Antipholm  of  SjracDMi. 
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of  leather ;  the  man,  sir,  that,  irhen  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob, 

and  'rests  them ;  he,  sir,  that  takea  pitj  on  decayed  men,  and  gives  them, 

suits  of  durance  ;  he  that  seta  up  bis  rest  to  do  more  exploits  with  fais  mace 

than  a  morris-pike  '. 
Ant.  S.  What !  thou  meon'st  on  officer  ? 
Dso.  3.  A  J,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band ;  he,  that  brings  anj  man  to  answer 

it  that  breaks  his  band ;  one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed,  and 

says,  "  God  give  you  good  rest !  " 
Akt.  S.  WeU,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery.     Is  there  any  ship  puts  forth  to 

night?  may  we  be  gone? 
Deo,  S.  Why,  sir,  I  brought  you  word  an  hour  since,  that  the  bark  Expedition 

put  forth  to-night;  and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant,  to  tarry 

for  the  hoy  Delay  ;  Here  are  the  angels  that  yon  sent  for,  to  deliver  you. 
Atrr,  S,  The  fellow  ia  distract,  and  so  am  I ; 

And  here  we  wander  in  illusions ; 

Some  blessed  power  deliver  as  from  hence  1 

Enter  a  Conrtezan, 
GocR,  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Antipfaolus. 

I  see,  sir,  you  have  Eoond  the  goldsmith  now  : 

Is  that  the  chain  you  promia'd  me  to-day  ? 
Ant.  S.  Satan,  avoid !  I  charge  thee,  tempt  me  not ! 
Dbo,  S.  Master,  is  this  mistress  Satan  ? 
Ant.  S.  It  is  the  devil, 
Dbo,  S.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  devil's  dam ;  and  here  she  comes  in  the 

habit  of  a  light  wench ;  and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches  say,  "  God 

damn  me,"  that  'e  as  much  as  to  say,  "  God  make  me  a  light  wench."    It  is 

written,  they  appear  to  men  like  angels  of  light :  light  is  an  effect  of  fire, 

and  fire  nill  bum  ;  ergo,  light  wenches  will  bum.     Come  not  near  her. 
GouR.  Tour  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry,  sir. 

Will  yon  go  with  me  ?    We  11  mend  our  dinner  here. 
Dbo.  8.  Master,  If  you  do,  expect  spoon-meat,  or  bespeak  a  long  spoon. 
Ant.  S,  Why,  Dromio  ? 

Dbo.  S.  Marry,  he  must  have  a  long  spoon  that  must  eat  with  the  devil. 
Ant.  8.  Avoid  then,  fiend !  what  tell'st  thou  me  of  sopping? 

Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  sorceress : 

I  coi^nre  diee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 
CouB.  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at  dinner. 

Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis'd ; 

And  1 11  he  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you, 
Dbo.  S,  Some  devils  ask  but  the  paring  of  one's  nail, 

A  rash,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 

A  nut,  a  cheny-stone  ;  bat  she,  more  covetous, 

A  marrv-piit  vu  Che  |dkfl  of  the  Moors.    TIte  wuipoQ  ie  mentloiiHl  by  Holindicd. 
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Would  b&Te  b  chain. 

Ulster,  be  wise  ;  an'  if  yon  give  it  her, 

The  deril  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  iL 
CouB.  I  praj  jon,  sir,  m;  ring,  or  else  the  chain ; 

I  hope  joa  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. , 
An.  S.  AvBont,  tJion  witch  I  Come,  Dromio,  let  oa  go. 
Dbo.  8.  Flj  pride,  says  the  peacock  :  Mistress,  that  you  know. 

[Eaetint  Ant.  S.  and  Dbo.  S- 
Cous.  Now,  ont  of  doubt,  Antipholus  is  mad. 

Else  would  he  never  so  demean  himself : 

A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats. 

And  for  the  same  he  promis'd  me  a  chain ; 

Both  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 

The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 

(Beddea  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 

la  a  mad  tale  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 

Of  his  offn  doors  being  shut  against  his  entrance. 

Belike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 

On  parpose  shut  ibe  doors  against  his  way. 

Uy  way  is  now  to  hie  borne  to  his  house. 

And  tell  bis  wife,  that,  being  lunatic. 

He  rosb'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce 

Uy  ring  away :  This  course  I  fittest  choose ; 

For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  lE^. 

SCENE  lY.—The  tamt. 

Enter  Ahtipholds  of  Epbesns,  and  an  Officer. 

AsT.  £.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  avray : 
I II  ^ve  tbee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
Hy  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day ; 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger : 
That  I  should  be  attach'd  in  Epbesus  *, 
I  tell  yon,  't  will  sound  harshly  in  her  ears. — 

EnUr  Dbohio  of  Ephesus,  with  a  ropa't  md. 
Here  comes  my  man ;  I  think  he  brings  the  money. 
How  now,  sir?  have  yon  that  I  sent  you  for? 

*  TUiboidliurilj  printed— 

"  And  vlll  Dot  lightly  tnut  tlie  mcsunser, 
That  I  ahonld  be  attach'd  Id  Epheana." 
Ai  ire  [ciatthepanage,  hit  wib  will  not  Ughtif.eadlr.tnut  the  meueDgor  with  the  mtmej;  fbr 
it  wiD  tau^  hanUy,  itatagAj,  is  her  tan  that  her  hoband  should  b«  attached  in  Ephesua 
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Dro.  E.  Here 's  thut.  I  warrant  you,  will  pay  them  all ". 

Amt.  E.  But  where  'e  the  money  ? 

Dro.  E.  Why,  air,  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope. 

Aht.  E.  Five  hundred  ducate,  villain,  for  a  rope? 

Dro.  E.  1 11  servo  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at  the  rate. 

Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home  ? 

Dro.  E.  To  a  rope's  end,  sir,  and  to  that  end  am  I  return 'd. 

Ant.  E,  And  to  that  eod,  eir,  I  will  welcome  you.  [Beating  him. 

Off.  Good  sir,  be  patient. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  't  is  for  me  to  be  patient ;  I  am  in  adversi^. 

Off.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Dbo.  E.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  bold  his  bands. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  whoreson,  seaseless  villain  ! 

Dro.  E.  T  would  I  were  eenaeleas,  sir,  that  I  might  not  feel  your  blows. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows,  and  so  is  an  ass. 

Dbo.  E.  I  am  an  aas,  indeed ;  you  may  prove  it  by  my  long  ean.  I  have 
served  him  from  the  hour  of  my  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nolhiog 
at  his  hands  for  my  service,  but  blows ;  when  I  am  cold,  he  hoRts  me  with 
beating ;  when  I  am  warm,  he  cools  me  with  beating ;  I  am  vrabed  with  it, 
when  I  sleep ;  raised  with  it,  when  I  sit ;  driven  out  of  doors  with  it,  when 
I  go  from  home ;  weloomed  home  with  it,  when  I  return :  nay,  I  bear  it  on 
my  shoulders,  as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat ;  and,  I  think,  when  he  hath  lamed 
me,  I  shall  beg  with  it  from  door  to  door. 

Enter  Adsiina,  Lucuna,  and  the  Courtezan,  wUk  Finch,  and  othtn. 

Ant.  £.  Come,  go  along ;  my  wife  is  coming  yonder. 

Dro.  E.  Mistress,  rnpke  Jlnem,  respect  your  end;    or  rather  the  prophecy, 

like  the  parrot,  "  Beware  the  rope's  end." 
Ant.  E.  Wilt  thou  Htill  talk?  [BeaU  km. 

GoDR.  How  say  you  now  ?  is  not  your  husband  mad  ? 
Adb.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less. 

Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a  conjurer; 

Establish  him  in  his  true  sense  again. 

And  I  vrill  please  you  what  you  will  demand. 
IjUC.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  sharp  he  looks ! 
CouB.  Mark,  bow  he  trembles  in  his  extasy  I 
Pinch.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel  your  pulse. 
Ant.  E.  There  ia  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  your  ear. 
Pinch.  I  cha^e  thee,  Satan,  hous'd  within  this  man. 

To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers, 

And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  hie  thee  straight ; 

I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 
Ant.  E.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace ;  I  am  not  mad. 
Ads.  0,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed  soul  1 
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An.  E.  Too  minion,  ^on,  are  tfaeM  ;our  costomen  'I 

Did  tbia  compuiioii  with  the  safiron  fiiM 

Rerel  and  feaet  it  at  my  bouse  to-daj, 

Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doora  were  ahnt. 

And  I  denied  to  enter  in  mj  honae  ? 
Ads.  0  hnsband,  God  doth  know,  you  din'd  at  home, 

Where  wonld  jtHi  bad  ramtun'd  until  this  time, 

Free  from  these  slanders,  and  this  open  shame  1 
Ayr.  £.  Din'd  at  home  I     Thou  villain,  what  saj'st  thou  ? 
Dbo.  £.  Sir,  soelli  to  say,  joa  did  not  dine  at  home. 
AsT.  E.  Were  not  my  doore  lock'd  up,  and  I  shut  out? 
Dbo.  E.  Perdy,  your  doors  were  look'd,  and  you  shut  out. 
AsT.  E.  And  did  not  she  herself  rerile  me  there  ? 
Dro.  E.  Sans  &ble,  sbe  herself  revil'd  you  there. 
Ant.  E.  Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  taunt,  and  scorn  me  ? 
Dbo.  E.  Certes,  she  did ;  tlie  kitchen- vestal  scom'd  you. 
A\T.  E.  And  did  I  not  in  rage  depart  from  thence  ? 
Dbo.  E.  In  varily,  yon  did ; — my  bonee  bear  witness, 

That  since  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 
Ask.  Is  't  good  to  sootb  him  in  these  oontraries  ? 
FucH.  It  is  no  shame;  the  fellow  finds  bis  vein. 

And,  yielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 
A<(T.  E.  Tbon  hast  subom'd  the  goldsmith  to  arrest  me. 
Aoa.  Alaa !  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you. 

By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  baste  for  it. 
Dbo.  E.  Honey  by  me?  heart  and  good-will  yon  might. 

But,  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 
Ant.  E.  Went'st  not  thou  to  hsr  for  a  pnrse  of  ducats  ? 
Adb.  He  eune  to  me,  and  I  deliver'd  it. 
Ldc.  And  I  am  witness  with  her,  that  she  did. 
Dbo.  E.  God  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me  witness, 

That  I  was  sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope  I 
PncH.  Mista«s8,  both  man  and  master  is  poesess'd ; 

I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks '. 

Tb^  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 
Akt.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  forth  to-day  ? 

And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 
Adb.  I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  look  thee  forth. 
Dio.  E.  And,  gentle  master,  I  receiv'd  no  gold ; 

But  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 
Adk.  Dissembling  villain,  tbon  speak'st  ^Ise  in  both, 
Axt.  E.  Diseemblii^  harlot,  thon  art  lalse  in  all; 

And  art  confedemte  with  a  damned  pack. 

To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  of  me : 

But  with  these  nails  1 11  pluck  out  these  false  eyes. 
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That  would  behold  in  me  this  shameful  sport. 

[Finch  and  his  A^istants  bind  Akt.  E.  and  Dbo.  E. 
AsR.  0,  biud  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come  near  me. 
PiHCH.  More  company;  the  fiend  ie  strong  within  him. 
Leo.  Ah  me,  poor  man  1  how  pale  and  wan  he  looks ! 
AuT.  E.  What,  will  you  murder  me?     Thou  gaoler,  thou, 

I  am  thy  prisoner :  wilt  thou  suffer  them 

To  make  a  rescue  ? 
OpF.  Masters,  let  him  go : 

He  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 
PiHCH.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 
Adb,  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish  officer? 

Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a  wretched  man 

Do  ontiBge  and  displeasure  to  himself? 
Off.  He  is  my  prisoner;  if  I  let  him  go. 

The  debt  he  owee  will  be  reqair'd  of  me. 
AsR-  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thee : 

Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor, 

And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  it. 

Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  convey'd 

Home  to  my  house.     O  most  unhappy  day  ! 
Ant.  E.  0  most  unhappy  strumpet  I 
Dbo.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  enter'd  in  bond  for  you. 
Aht.  E.  Out  on  tbee,  villain  1  wherefore  doat  thou  mad  me  ? 
Dao.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing?  be  mad,  good  maal«r;    ciy,  the 

devil. — 
Lno.  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they  talk  I 
Adr.  Go  bear  him  hence.— Sister,  go  you  with  me. — 

[Eiseunt  Pihch  and  Assistants,  with  Akt.  E.  and  Dbo.  E. 

Say  DOW,  whose  suit  is  be  arrested  at  ? 
Off.  One  Angelo,  a  goldsmith.     Do  you  know  him  ? 
Adr.  I  know  the  man :  What  is  the  sum  he  owes? 
Off.  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

Off.  Due  for  a  chain  your  husband  had  of  him. 
Adr.  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  for  me,  but  had  it  not. 
CooR.  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rage,  to-day, 

Came  to  my  hovse,  and  took  away  my  ring, 

(The  ling  I  saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 

Stra^ht  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 
Adr.  It  may  be  so,  but  I  did  never  see  it : — 

Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is ; 

I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 
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Enttr  AiiTiPHOi.cs  of  Syracnse,  teitk  Ata  rapier  drawn,  and  Dromio  of  Sjiacuse. 

Lcc.  God,  for  tb^  mercy !  they  are  loose  again. 

AcB.  And  oome  with  naked  awords ;  let  'a  call  more  help, 

To  have  them  bound  again. 
On.  AwBj,  they  11  kill  ua. 

[Exeunt  Officer,  Adb.,  and  Loc. 
Aht.  S.  I  see,  tbese  witches  are  afraid  of  swords. 
Dbo.  8.  She  that  woold  be  your  wife  now  ran  from  you. 
Ant.  8.  Come  to  the  Centaur ;  fetch  our  stuff  from  thence : 

I  long  that  we  were  safe  aod  sound  aboard. 
Dro.  S.  Faith,  stay  here  this  uigbt.  they  will  sorely  do  us  no  harm;   you  saw 

they  speak  us  &ir,  give  us  gold :   metbinks  the;  are  such  a  gentle  nation, 

that,  bat  for  the  mountain  of  mad  flesh  that  claims  marriage  of  me,  I  could 

find  ID  my  heart  to  stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 
Akt.  S.  I  will  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  town ; 

Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  »  aboard.  [Exeunt. 

'  Simf—iuggtge.    "  The  king*!  ■tofl"'  is  often  metttioned  In  the  ord«n  limed  Tor  rof «1  pro- 
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ACT   V. 

SCENE  I.— TXtfWBM. 
Enter  Merchant  and  Ahoblo. 

Aho.  I  am  Sony,  sir,  that  I  hare  hinder'd  jou  ; 

But,  I  protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me. 

Though  most  diehonestlf  he  doth  deny  it. 
Meb.  How  is  the  man  eeteem'd  here  in  the  city  ? 
Ado.  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  air, 

Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd, 

Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city; 

His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 
Mer.  Speak  softly  ;  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 

Enter  Antipholus  and  Dbomio  of  Syracuse. 

Ano.  Tis  bo;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  neck, 
Which  be  forswore,  most  monstrously,  to  have. 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  me,  I  '11  speak  to  him. 
Signior  Antipholus,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  circumstance  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 


This  citain,  which  now  7011  wear  so  openly : 

Beside  the  chai^,  the  shame,  impriMDinent, 

Too  baTe  done  wroag  to  this  mj  honeat  friend ; 

Who,  but  lor  staying  00  our  controTersj, 

Had  hoisted  sail,  and  pot  to  sea  to-day : 

Hub  cbaiii  yon  had  of  me,  can  you  dsny  it  ? 
Ajrr.  S.  I  think  I  had  ;  I  never  did  deny  it. 
Mee.  Tea,  that  yon  did,  sir ;  and  forswore  it  too. 
Aht.  S.  Who  heard  me  to  deoy  it,  or  forswear  it? 
Ues.  Theee  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowest,  did  hear  thee  : 

Fie  on  thee,  wretch !  't  is  [nty,  that  thou  Uv'st 

To  walli  where  any  honest  men  resort. 
Avr.  S.  Thou  art  a  rillain  to  impeach  me  thus : 

1 11  prove  mine  honour  and  mine  honesty 

Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 
Mek.  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain.  [Tk«g  draw. 

Enttr  Adbuma,  Luoiaka,  Courtezan,  and  oth^n. 

Adb.  Hold,  hurt  him  not.  for  God's  sake ;  he  is  mod ; 

Some  get  wiUiin  him  ■,  take  hia  eword  away : 

Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  tbem  to  my  house. 
Dso.  S.  Ron,  master,  run ;  for  God's  sake  take  a  bouse  K 

Thia  IB  some  priory. — In,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 

^Exmmt  Akt.  S.  a/ui  Dbo.  3.  to  the  Prwrif. 

EnUr  ih»  Abbess. 
Abb.  Be  quiet,  people.    Wherefore  throng  you  hither  ? 
AsB.  To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  husband  hence : 

Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  fast. 

And  bear  faim  home  for  his  recoveiy. 
Aho.  I  knew  be  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 
Mbb.  I  am  smry  now  that  I  did  draw  on  him. 
Abb.  How  long  hath  this  possession  held  the  man  ? 
Adb.  This  week  be  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  ssd, 

Aod  much  difierent  ttota  the  man  be  was ; 

But,  till  this  afternoon,  his  passion 

Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 
Abb.  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wrack  of  sea  ? 

Buried  some  dear  friend  ?    Hath  not  else  bis  eye 

Stray'd  his  affection  in  unlawful  love  ? 

A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 

Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
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Whicb  of  these  boitowb  ia  lie  aul^ect  to  ? 
Ada.  To  nona  of  these,  except  it  be  the  last ; 

Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  oft  from  home. 
Abb.  You  should  for  that  have  reprehended  him. 
Adb.  Why,  BO  I  did. 

Abb.  Aj,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Adb.  As  rougblj  aa  mj  modest;  would  let  me. 
Abb.  Haply,  in  private. 

Adb.  And  in  assemblies  too. 

Abb.  Ay,  bat  not  enough. 
Adb.  It  was  tbe  copy  of  om:  conference : 

Id  bed,  be  slept  not  for  my  urging  it ; 

At  board,  he  fed  not  for  my  urging  it;    ' 

Alone,  it  was  the  subject  of  my  theme; 

In  company,  I  often  glanced  it ; 

Still  did  I  Ull  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 
Abb.  And  therefore  came  it  that  the  man  was  mad : 

The  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  woman 

Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog'a  tooth. 

It  seems  his  sleeps  were  hinder'd  by  thy  railing : 

And  thereof  comes  it  that  bis  bead  is  light. 

Thou  say'at  bis  meat  was  sauc'd  with  thy  upbnudings : 

Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digestions. 

Thereof  tbe  raging  fire  of  fever  bred ; 

And  what 's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madness  ? 

Thou  say'st  his  sports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawls : 

Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  ensue 

But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 

KinsmaD  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair*. 

And,  at  her  beels,  a  huge  infectious  troop 

Of  pale  diatemperatures,  and  foes  to  life? 

In  food,  in  sport,  and  life-preaerring  reat 

To  be  diaturb'd,  would  mad  or  man,  or  beast : 

The  consequence  ia  then,  tby  jealooa  fits 

Have  acar'd  tby  bnaband  from  the  use  of  wits. 
Luo.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly. 

When  he  demean 'd  himself  rough,  rude,  and  wildly. 

Why  bear  you  these  rebukea,  and  answer  not  ? 
Adb.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof. — 

■  Ctpell  took  an  amnaiiig  method  of  coirecling  tho  lappoied  confaiioD  in  the  sex  of  melui- 
cholf,  re«dliig  thus;— 

"  But  moodj'  uid  dull  meluioholy,  tmt- 
Woman  to  grim  and  oomfortleu  desptii." 
Thli  ii  u  good  M 

"  I  Mudied  in  the  U- 
Ifivtrti^  of  Gottiugeu." 
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Good  people,  eater,  and  Uy  hold  on  him. 
Abb.  No,  not  &  cre&tnre  entere  in  mj  hoose. 
Adb.  Then,  let  joor  ssrranta  biing  mj  hoBb&nd  forth. 
Abb.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctuaij, 

And  it  shall  prinlege  him  from  your  hands, 

Till  I  have  brou^t  him  to  hia  wits  again, 

Or  loe«  m;  labour  in  asaayii^  it. 
Adb.  I  will  atUnd  m;  husband,  be  his  nurse. 

Diet  hia  sickness,  for  it  ia  my  office. 

And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myself; 

And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 
Abb-  Be  patient :  for  I  will  not  let  him  stir. 

Till  I  have  used  tl>e  approved  means  I  have. 

With  wholesome  syni|H,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers. 

To  make  of  him  a  fonnal  man  again ; 

It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 

A  charitable  duty  of  my  order ; 

Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 
Adb.  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  husband  here ; 

And  iU  it  doth  beseem  your  holiness. 

To  separate  the  husband  and  the  wife. 
Abb.  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  thon  shalt  not  have  him.  [Exit  Abbess. 

Luo.  Complain  nnto  the  duke  of  this  indigni^. 
Adb.  Come,  go ;  I  will  fell  prostnte  at  his  feet. 

And  never  rise  until  my  teara  and  prayers 

Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither. 

And  take  perfon^  my  bnsband  from  the  abbess. 
Meb.  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  five : 

Anon,  I  'm  sore,  the  duke  himself  iu  person 

Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale, — 

The  place  of  depth*  and  sorry  execution. 

Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 
Alto.  Upon  what  cause  ? 
IfsB.  To  see  a  reverend  Syracosan  merchimt. 

Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay. 

Against  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
Beheaded  publicly  for  his  offence. 
Ako.  See,  where  they  come ;  we  will  behold  hia  death. 
Luc.  Kneel  to  the  duke  before  he  pass  the  abbey. 

*  na  place  tff  ifapet  Is  the  rmling  of  tho  origiiud.  The  nodeni  reading  ii  "  the  fUat  of 
ieatk.'  Ur.  finuler  ('  Diaqoiimofl  00  the  Tempest,'  p.  ISl)  condemiu  the  altenUioi]  n  "  iqjn- 
dicioiu  Bod  uyiutifiBlile;''  beUevIiig  that  the  orlgini]  iF<»d>  Indicate  the  ottae  of  ■  pertioDlai 
•pet  hi  the  dtj— The  Place  of  Depth.  But,  without  aooepting  the  wonla  with  a  loeal  meaning, 
they  appear  lo  nj  tu  have  a  general  ngniQcation,  wbidi  maf  dlgpeoaa  with  the  change  to  dtath. 
"  Tbe  place  of  depth"  ii  the  deep  abymn,  inlted  for  "  sorrr  e: 
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Entar  Duke,  atunded;  ^oeon,  bare-htadtd ;  mik  the  HeadBman  otwl  other 
Officers. 
Ddxe.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publiclj', 

If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 

He  shall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 
Adr.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the  abhess  I 
Dues.  She  is  a  virtnous  and  a  reverend  lady ; 

It  casnot  be  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 
AsB.  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antipholus,  my  husband, — 

Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had. 

At  your  important  letters,— this  ill  day 

A  most  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him ; 

That  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street, 

(With  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  he,) 

Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens 

By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thencs 

Rings,  jewels,  anything  his  rage  did  like. 

Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home ; 

Whilst  to  take  order  for  the  wrongs  I  went. 

That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 

Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  strong  escape*. 

He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him ; 

And,  with  his  uad  attendant  and  himself. 

Each  one  with  ireful  passion,  with  drawn  swords. 

Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  ns, 

Chas'd  na  away;  till,  raising  of  more  ud, 

We  came  a^ain  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled 

Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them ; 

And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  on  ns. 

And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 

Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 

Therefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command, 

Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for  help. 
DcxE.  Long  since,  thy  husband  serr'd  me  in  my  wars ; 

And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word. 

When  thou  didst  make  him  maator  of  thy  bed. 

To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could. 

Go,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate. 

And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me ; 

I  will  del«rmine  this,  before  I  stir. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sebt.  0  mistress,  mistress,  shift  and  save  yourself! 

My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose, 

*  Strang  ucapt — e>oap«  effcatod  \ty  Btrength. 
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Beaten  the  meidB  a-n>w*,  and  bound  the  doctor, 

Wboee  beard  tbey  have  aing'd  off  irith  brands  of  fire ; 

And  ever  as  it  blaz'd,  thoj  threw  on  him 

Great  pails  of  paddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair: 

11;  master  preaches  patience  to  him,  aad  the  while 

His  man  with  scissars  nicks  him  like  a  fool  *" ; 

And,  sure,  unless  jou  send  some  present  help. 

Between  them  thej  will  kill  the  coqjarer. 
Adb.  Peace,  fool !  thf  master  and  his  man  are  here ; 

And  that  is  false  thou  dost  report  to  ua. 
Sert.  Mistress,  upon  m;  life,  I  tell  you  true ; 

I  have  not  breath'd  almost  since  I  did  see  it. 

He  cries  for  you,  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  you. 

To  scorch  your  face,  and  to  disflgnre  you :  [Cry  HttAtn. 

Hark,  hark,  I  bear  him,  mistrees ;  fly,  be  gone. 
DuKR.  Come,  ataod  by  me,  fear  nothing :  Ooard  with  halberds. 
Ads.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband !  Witness  yon 

That  he  is  borne  about  invisible : 

Eren  now  we  hons'd  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 

And  now  he  'a  there,  past  thoi^ht  of  human  reason. 

Enter  Anufholos  and  Doomio  of  Epheass. 

AiiT.  E.  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  oh,  grant  me  jostice ! 

Eren  for  the  serrice  that  long  since  I  did  tbee. 

When  I  bestrid  thee  in  the  wars',  and  took 

Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life ;  even  for  the  blood 

That  then  I  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice  I 
£cR.  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me  dote, 

I  see  my  son  Antipholus  and  Dromio. 
AwT.  E.  Justice,  sweet  prince,  against  that  woman  there. 

She  whom  thou  gav'st  to  me  to  be  my  wife ; 

That  hath  abused  and  dishonoured  me, 

Eren  in  the  strength  and  height  of  iiyury ! 

Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong 

That  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me. 
Dun.  DisooTer  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  just 
Akt.  E.  This  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  doors  upon  me. 

While  she  with  harlots''  feasted  in  my  bouse. 

•  A-rom — «■  riHB— one  after  tfae  other. 

•  It  WM  tke  eoMom  to  thave,  or  tffop,  the  hflafla  of  Idiota.    "  Crop,  tlie  coi^nrer,'  wse  protMblj 
»  ntofcniine  tor  the  miliappy  tuOuroL 

'  Thai,  ia  '  Ettaj  IV.  Put  I.' :— "  Hal,  if  thou  ue  me  down  f d  the  battle,  and  ittbide  we." 

•  A  lorfM  me,  orlglDallf ,  ft  imJin;.    Ttam  in  Chnocer's 'Sompnonre'i  Tale:' 

"  A  sturdj  Aarlot  weot  hem  >y  Iwhhid, 
ThU  wu  hir  boftei  nun." 
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DrxE.  A  grieTona  fimlt:  Say,  womeiii,  didst  thou  bo7 

AsR.  No,  mj  goad  lord; — myself,  he,  tad  tnj  sister, 
To-day  did  dine  together :  So  be&l  my  soul 
As  tbis  is  false  he  burthens  me  withal  I 

Luc.  Ne'er  may  I  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  night. 
But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  truth ! 

A.1SQ.  0  peijur'd  noman!  they  are  both  forsnorn. 
In  this  the  madman  justly  chargeth  them. 

Aht.  E.  My  hege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say ; 
Neither  disturbed  with  the  efft^ot  of  wine, 
Nor  heady-raah,  pravok'd  with  raging  ire. 
Albeit  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  lock'd  me  out  this  day  from  dinner: 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with  her. 
Could  witness  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then ; 
Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain. 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Forpentine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
I  went  to  seek  him;  In  the  street  I  met  him; 
And,  in  hie  company,  that  gentleman. 
There  did  this  peijur'd  goldsmith  swear  me  down. 
That  I  this  day  of  him  receiT'd  the  chain. 
Which,  Qod  he  knows,  I  saw  not :  for  the  which, 
He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 
I  did  obey ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats :  He  with  none  return'd. 
Then  fairly  I  bespoke  the  officer, 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 
By  th'  way  we  met  my  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  mi 
Of  vile  confederates ;  along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch,  a  hungry  lean-faced  viUun, 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller; 
A  needy,  hollow-eyed,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man  :  this  pernicious  slave. 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer, 
And  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse. 
And  with  no  face,  as't  were,  outfacing  me. 
Cries  out,  I  was  poseess'd :  then  altogether 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
And  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man  both  bound  together; 
Till  gnawuig  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
I  gain'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
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lUn  faitber  to  toot  grace ;  whom  I  beseech 

To  giTe  me  unple  satisfaction 

For  these  deep  shamee,  and  great  indigoitiea. 
Axo.  Hj  lord,  in  truth,  thus  &r  I  witness  with  him. 

That  be  din'd  iM>t  at  home,  bat  was  lock'd  out. 
Ddzx.  Bat  bad  be  socb  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  ? 
Axs.  He  had,  mj  lord ;  and  when  be  ran  in  here. 

These  people  saw  the  chain  aboat  his  neck. 
Meb.  Beaidea,  I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of  mino 

Heard  jod  confeaa  70a  hod  the  chain  of  him, 

After  jou  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart, 

And,  thereupon,  I  drew  joj  sword  on  yoa  ; 

And  then  70a  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 

From  whence,  I  think,  joa  are  come  bj  miracle. 
Akt.  E.  I  never  came  within  these  abbey  walls, 

Kor  ever  didst  thoa  draw  thy  sword  on  me ; 

I  neTer  saw  the  chain :  bo  help  me  heaven 

As  this  is  false  you  burthen  me  withal  ■. 
DoKB.  Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this  I 

I  think  yon  all  have  drunk  of  Circe's  cup. 

If  here  you  bous'd  him,  here  he  would  have  been  r 

If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  coldly : 

Ton  say  he  din'd  at  home;  the  goldsmith  here 

Denies  that  saying : — Sirrah,  what  say  you  ? 
Dbo.  E.  Sir,  be  din'd  with  her  there,  at  the  Porpentine. 
CocB.  He  did;  and  from  my  finger  snatch 'd  that  ring. 
AxT.  E.  T  is  true,  my  liege,  this  ring  I  had  of  her. 
DuKS.  Saw'st  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here? 
CocB.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your  grace. 
DoKX.  Why,  this  is  strange  : — Go  call  the  abbess  hither ; 

I  think  yon  are  all  mated,  or  stark  mad.  [RtU  on  Attendant 

.£aE.  Host  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  speak  a  word  ; 

Haply,  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life, 

And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 
Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wilt. 
Sax.  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  call'd  Antipholus  ? 

And  is  not  that  your  bondman  Dromio  ? 
Dbo.  E.  Within  this  hoar  I  was  his  bondman,  sir. 

Bat  be,  I  tbask  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  oords : 


*  Id  a  icerioni  part  of  tbs  acene  AdriuiA  ixyi, 

"  80  befU  ID  J  ioqI 
Ai  thi*  it  fiilM  ha  bnrUunu  ma  trittuL" 
It  blUDillHn  topriiit,aiid'*«  fell  lato  the  arror, 

"  I  never  mr  tbe  clmiii,  u  help  me  heave 
Andailtiiaiic,'las. 


.v5^.9^<i 


133  OOVEDT  OV  EBBORS.  [ACT  T. 

Now  &m  I  Dromio,  and  his  man,  uobound. 
Mge.  I  am  sure  ;ou  both  of  joa  remember  me. 
Dro.  E.  Ourselvea  we  do  remember,  air,  by  jou ; 

For  lately  ve  were  boand,  as  jrou  are  now. 

Yoa  are  not  Pincb's  patieat,  are  you,  air? 
.SoK.  Why  look  you  atntnge  on  me  2  jou  know  me  well. 
Amt.  E.  I  never  eaw  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 
.£oB.  Oh!  grief  hath  chang'd  me,  aince  yon  saw  me  last; 

And  careful  boura,  with  Time'a  deformed  hand, 

Have  written  strange  defeaturea  in  my  foce : 

Bat  tell  me  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 
Akt.  E.  Neither. 

.£qb.  Dromio,  nor  thou  ? 

Dro.  E.  No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  I. 
^OE.  I  am  sure  thou  dost. 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  air  ?  bat  I  am  sure  I  do  not ;  and  whatsoever  a  man  denies  you 

are  bound  to  believe  him. 
Ma^  Not  know  my  voice  1  O,  time's  extremity  1 

Hast  thou  BO  crack 'd  and  aplitted  my  poor  tongue. 

In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  son 

Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untun'd  cares  ? 

Though  now  this  grained  face  of  mine  be  hid 

In  sap-consuming  winter's  drizzled  snow, 

And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up, 

Tet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory. 

My  wasting  lamps  some  fading  glimmer  left. 

My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear  : 

All  these  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  err) 

Tell  me,  thou  art  my  aon  Autipholua. 
Ant.  E.  I  never  aaw  my  father  in  my  life. 
MoK.  But  seven  years  since,  in  Syracusa,  boy. 

Thou  know'st  we  parted :  bat,  perhaps,  my  son, 

Tbou  sham 'at  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 
Ant.  E.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in  the  titj. 

Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so  ; 

I  ne'er  saw  Syracusa  in  my  life. 
Duke.  I  tell  thee,  Syracusan,  twenty  years 

Have  I  been  patron  to  Autipholus, 

During  which  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syracusa: 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 

Enter  tke  Abbess,  viith  AnTiPHOLua  of  Syracuse,  and  Droiuo  of  Syracuse. 
Abb.  Most  mighty  duke,  behold  a  man  much  wrong'd.       [AU  gather  to  let  km- 
Adb.  I  see  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  deceive  me. 
DoKB.  One  of  these  men  ia  genius  to  the  other; 


"3'^ 


■CKIE  l] 

And  M  of  Ibeee  :  Which  is  the  natural  man, 

And  vhich  the  spirit  ?  Who  deciphers  them  ? 
Dbo.  S.  I,  sir,  am  Diomio  ;  command  him  awaj. 
Dm.  E.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio;  pray,  let  me  stay, 
AxT.  S.  ^geon,  art  thou  not  ?  or  elso  hia  gboat  ? 
Dao.  S.  O,  my  (^d  maater,  wbo  hath  bound  him  here  ? 
AsB.  Whoerer  bound  him,  I  will  loose  hia  bonds, 

And  gain  a  husband  by  his  liberty : 

Speak,  old  ^geon,  if  thou  be'st  the  man 

That  hadat  a  wife  once  called  Emilia, 

That  bore  theo  at  a  burthen  two  fair  eons : 

0,  if  thou  be'st  the  same  ^geon,  speak. 
And  speak  unto  the  same  Emilia ! 

iEoK.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  Emilia  : 

If  thoa  art  she,  tell  me,  where  is  that  eon 

That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 
A^  By  men  of  Epidamntun,  be,  and  I, 

And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up  ; 

But,  by  and  by^  rude  fishermen  of  Coriuth 

By  force  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them. 

And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum  : 

What  then  became  of  them  I  cannot  tell ; 

1,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

Ddkb.  Why,  here  be^^ns  his  morning  stoiy  right. 

These  two  Antipholns',  these  two  so  like, 

And  these  two  Dromioa,  one  in  aemblance, — 

Besides  her  urging  of  her  wrack  at  sea, — 

These  are  the  parents  to  these  children, 

Which  accidentally  are  met  together*. 

Antipbolus,  thou  cam'et  from  Corinth  first? 
AsT.  S.  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 
DvKR.  Stay,  stand  apart ;  I  know  not  whi^  is  which. 
Am.  E.  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gracious  lord. 
Duo.  E.  And  I  with  him. 
Ami.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  famous  warrior 

Duke  Menaphon,  yonr  most  renowned  uncle. 
Adr.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  tonlay  ? 
Aht.  S.  I,  gentle  mistress. 

AsB.  And  are  not  you  my  husband  ? 

Am.  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 
Am.  S.  And  so  do  I,  jet  did  she  call  me  so ; 
And  this  £ur  gentlewoman,  her  steter  here, 

•  In  tba  origintl  (heie  lix  linai  of  the  Dake'i  ipeech  follow  the  Una  ipoken  by  ttM  Abb«M^ 
"  And  speak  nuto  the  uine  ^miLa." 
I       The  tnuiqx»ition,  which  wis  made  bj  Malone,  U  neecMif  to  the  aenae. 
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Did  call  me  brother : — Wbat  I  told  jou  then, 

I  hope  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good  ; 

If  this  be  not  a  dream  I  see  and  hear. 
Ana.  That  is  the  chain,  sir,  which  you  had  of  m& 
Ant.  S.  I  think  it  be,  air;  I  deny  it  not. 
Am.  E.  And  yon,  sir,  for  this  chun  arrestod  tne. 
Ado.  I  think  I  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not 
AsB.  I  Bent  yoa  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bul. 

By  Dromio ;  but  1  think  he  broaght  it  not. 
Dbo.  E.  No,  none  by  me. 
AsT.  S.  This  purse  of  duc^A  I  receiT'd  from  you. 

And  Dromio  my  man  did  bnng  them  me  : 

I  see,  ve  still  did'meet  each  other's  man. 

And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me. 

And  thereupon  these  Eitoib  are  arose. 
Ant.  B.  These  ducats  pawn  1  for  my  father  here. 
DcKE.  It  shall  not  need ;  thy  father  hath  his  life. 
Goua.  Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamond  £rom  you. 
Ant.  E.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my  good  cheer. 
AsB.  Benowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the  pains 

To  go  with  ns  into  the  abbey  here, 

And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  oar  fortunes : 

And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place. 

That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 

Have  Buffer'd  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company. 

And  we  shall  mak«  full  satisfaction. 

Twenty-five  years  have  I  bat  gone  in  travail 

Of  you,  my  sons ;  nor,  tjll  this  present  hour. 

My  heavy  bordena  are  delivered  ■ : 

The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both. 

And  yon  the  calendars  of  their  nativity. 

Go  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  go  with  me ; 

After  so  long  grief,  such  nativity  1 
Duke.  With  all  my  heart,  1 11  gossip  at  this  feast. 

\_Exeimt  Dusx,  Abbess,  Maiov,  Courtezan,  Merchant, 
Anoelo,  aiuf  Attendants. 
Dbo.  S.  Master,  shall  I  fetch  your  staff  from  shipboard  7 

*  The  paiugs  In  the  original  ituidi  thoa: — 

"  Thirtji-thm  years  hava  I  but  gooa  in  trevail 
Of  yon,  1117  BODi,  and  tOl  this  present  hoar 
U;  heavy  btirthen  are  delivered." 
Theobald  altered  the  nnmber  to  ttetalg-fin.    In  the  Grit  loene,  £gtoa  nyi,  that  at  ei^Utan  yean 
Ids  TOQDgeit  boj  became  iDqni^tive  after  his  brother:  aod  when  he  iupposea  that  he  recognisei 
this  son,  In  Che  lut  Kxa%  he  ■B7s,"bQt  Kvea  years  dnoe"  we  parted,    lb,  Dyoe  Taconinieads  sml 
to  be  retained  Instead  of  nor,  and  instead  of  on  to  sabstitate  ne'er.    Either  reading  0ve>  the  sensa, 
which  hu  been  obscured  by  a  typogr^thleal  mistake  of  one  or  the  other  word. 
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Akt.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hsst  thou  embark'd? 
Dbo.  S.  Your  goods,  tliat  la^  at  host,  air,  in  the  Centaur. 
Art.  S.  He  speoka  to  me ;  I  am  jour  master,  Dromio : 

Come,  go  with  ob;  we  11  look  to  that  anon : 

Embrace  thy  brother  there,  r^oice  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Ant.  S.  and  E.,  Ask.  and  Lnc. 
Dbo.  S.  There  is  a  fat  friend  at  yoor  master's  house. 

That  kitchen 'd  me  for  you  to-daj  at  dinner ; 

She  DOW  shall  be  mj  sister,  not  mj  wife. 
Dbo.  E.  Hethinks,  you  are  my  glass,  and  not  my  brother  : 

I  see,  by  you,  I  am  a  aweet-faced  youth. 

Will  you  walk  in  to  see  their  gossiping? 
Dao.  S,    Not  T,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dbo.  E.  That 's  a  qnestion :  how  shall  we  try  It  ? 
Dbo.  S.  We  will  draw  cuts  for  the  aeuior:  till  then,  lead  tbou  first. 
Dbo.  E.  Nay,  then  thus : 

We  came  into  the  world  like  brother  and  brother : 

And  now  let 's  go  hand  io  hand,  not  one  before  another.  [Exeunt 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


SOEDI  I. 

"  It  haOt  tn  totenm  ijptoda  been  decreed. 
Both  by  the  Sgraauatu  and  ouridva, 
To  adtnit  no  traffic  to  our  odverM  tovnu  ; 
If  ay  more.  If  any,  born  at  Ephenu, 
Be  men  at  anj/  Syraetaan  marta  aadfairt. 
Again,  If  any  Syraeutan  born. 
Come  to  the  bay  qf  Bphemu,  he  diet, 
Sii  good*  cot^Koie  to  Ihe  dvJ^a  diapoae  ; 
Uidete  a  thotuaad  Tnorfa  be  levUd, 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  lo  ranaom  him." 
ToB    offence  vliicli    £geoa    had    committed, 
knd  'tha  peosltj  Thich  he  had   ineuirad,  are 
pointed  ont  with  ■  miniitenMe,  b;  which  the 
poet  doubtleaa  Intended  to  conrej  Iub  aenae  of 
griMt  injustice  of  snich  enActments.      In 
'  The  Tuning  of  the  Shrew,'  written  moat  pro- 
babl;  about  the  aune  period  aa  '  The  Comed? 
f  EiTon,'  the  jealouuea  of  commercial  etttee, 
exhibiting  themMlve*  in  rlolent  decrees  and 
impracticable  regulatjona,  are  alao  depicted  bj 
lame  poweifal  hand : — 


IVc  or  MHHna.  tll  t—tOMITJ,  Qoi  forbid  I 


TVo.  T  li  d(Uh  (Or  (B 


iTt  for  thit  foet  hard. 


Vour  italpf  an  utU  u  Vnioti  mi  tba  duk* 
Fat  privatB  ifuuTvl  'twlit  your  dukv  and  him^ 
Hath  pubUah*d  and  proclalm'd  It  optm\j,'* 
At  ike  commencement  of  the  reign  of  Elln- 
beth,  the  juat  piinuplea  of  foreign  commerce 
B  aaierled  In  a  very  remarkable  manner  in 
the  preamble  to  a  statute  (1  Eliz.  c  1 S) :  "  Other 
foreign  prineea,  findljig  Ihemaelrea  aggriered 
with  the  «aid  MTetal  acta  ' — (alatulea  prohibitr 
Ing  the  export  or  import  of  merchandise  by 
Engliah  subjecta  in  any  but  Engliah  shipa)^ 


hart  and  prejudice  of  their  country  and  navy. 


haT^  made  like  penal  lawa  agonal  such  u 
■honld  Alp  ont  of  their  conntiies  in  any  other 
veaaela  than  of  their  several  coontries  aod 
dominions ;  by  rcMon  whereof  there  hatli  not 
only  grown  great  diapleaiure  between  the  foreign 
piincea  and  the  kinga  of  thia  realm,  but  tita 
the  merchants  have  been  aore  griercd  ud  es- 
damaged."  Tbe  incritablc  conaeqnencet  of  com- 
meidal  Jealounea  between  rival  alatea— the  Jt- 
laliationa  that  Invariably  attend  these  "  nam* 
and  malignant  poUtics,"  as  Hnme  fordbly  ei- 
preasea  it—are  here  clearly  set  forth.  Bat  ia 
five  or  six  years  afterwards  we  bad  acta  "  for 
•etting  her  H^esty'B  people  on  work,"  Iw- 
bidding  the  importation  of  fbrrign  ware*  nadj 
wTDu^t,  "  to  the  intent  tiiat  her  Hi^neta's 
mtbJectaDilglitbe  employed  tn^making  thertof," 
These  laws  were  directed  againat  the  prodnctiou 
of  the  Netherlands ;  and  they  were  Imme- 
diately followed  by  coauter-proclamstioDi,  tat- 
bidding  the  carrying  into  England  of  an; 
matter  or  thing  ont  of  which  the  same  vans 
might  be  made;  and  prohibiting  (he  importit 
tion  in  the  Low  Coontriea  of  all  En^iah  diicD' 
Gtcturea,  under  pain  of  confiscatiw.  Uader 
theae  laws,  the  Engliah  merchants  were  driren 
from  town  to  town-~&om  Antwerp  to  Embden, 
from  Embden  to  EFamborgh ;  their  ahipt  ieLied, 
their  gooda  confiscated.  Betaliation  of  coerse 
followed,  with  all  the  complicated  iiyiiriea  <J 
violence  begetting  violence.  Tlie  inatindin 
wiadom  of  our  poet  must  have  aeen  the  foUj 
and  wickedneas  of  such  proceedings;  and  *e 
bellere  that  these  pa«*get  are  Intended  U 
mark  hia  sense  of  them.  The  same  brate  foRt, 
which  would  eonflacate  the  gooda  and  bnni  ttie 
ahipa  of  the  merchant,  would  pot  the  merctut 
himself  to  death,  under  another  state  of  societt. 
He  ha«  ttigmatiaed  the  principle  of  eommereul 
jealouay  by  carrying  oat  its  consequences  under 
an  unconatnuned  deqmtism. 


ACT  II. 
y  hutband,  I 


1  image,  in     the  annotatota  of  our  great  epic  poet  uatunlll 
I  give  ua  the  parallel  paaaagea  in  Catnlliu.  ^ 
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j  Orid,  In  TiigU,  in  Honc&  Sh*kip«te  nn- 
qMidiiniblj  hid  llie  iituge  &om  the  Mine 
toairm.  Pknner  does  not  noUoe  thii  punge ; 
.  but  lad  ha  done  m  he  woald,  of  emine,  hftra 
'  Ann  thit  then  ven  tTMulaUona  of  '  The 
Gfofpo '  ud  '  Tlie  HetamotphoMi '  irtian 
I  ibii  pl^  sM  viUtML  It  kppcue  to  us  tluit 
I  ilii  line  of  Sbikq>ere  it  neitber  >  tmulation 
Mr  in  imitiUon  of  mj  of  the  weU-knom 
dwcal  iniimni  H ;  but  &  tmufiMioii  of  tha 
■prit  ti  the  mneieiit  poeta  by  one  who  w 

■  Sen  II.—"  7%w  i*  &e/airf  land." 
Is  the  Gnt  act  to  hare  the  (Ulowing  de- 
MipOoa  of  Um  Uilftwtiil  arts  of  Efdienii : 
"  TbiT  BT  tidi  invii  I*  fBB  «f  I 


'  Scon  IL— "  /  0MiU>uf  oMi  ttJKNlrwe  »  A«r.' 
t  probeblT  bad  th«  tdM  from 
e  where  Friar  John  map* 
I  mt  the  head  and  ehin  ot  Punrge  (L.  S.  c.  2B). 
,  "Tabifbeparleadlitlnctioiudti  grii,  da  blano, 
di  tinn^  et  dn  nolr,  me  aemble  one  uu^pe- 
Basde.  Begnde  lei.  Volla  Ame.  Id  aont 
I  ngria  et  TSofhntea.  Toils  Attieqne.  Id  e*t 
1>  moDlalgne  de  la  Lone.  Twis-tn  lee  paloB 
dsXil)  De^  est  Europe.  Yeois-tD  Theleme  t 
C«  lonppet  ici  toaC  btanc,  eont  lee  monts  Ej- 
perborfM." 

'  BcniB  II.—"  Whtrt  ScoHandf 
^  is  the  '  Xeicbant  of  Tenloe,'  where  Portia 
I  docribee  her  Bniton  to  Neritn,  we  bare  sn 
'  illnooa, — nreaatic  altbon^  tdajfalj^to  the 
I  ucicsi  eonleate  of  Beotlmd  with  England,  and 
of  Ibe  mpport  which  fnuce  genenllj  Tendered 
'  W  Ibe  wester  tide : 

"  \r.  Wbu  lUBk  TBB  of  th*  SeotUili  laid,  hb  ulfb- 


Tbe  void  BeotUA  is  found  in  the  original 
■TMito  of  this  play,  bat  io  the  folio  of  1S2S  it 
i>  chinged  to  aOier.  Halone  eongiden  that  the 
'  Menhut  of  Tenice '  being  performed  in  the 
line  of  Jsmee,  the  lUoaion  to  Scotland  wm 
nriuwed  by  the  Hsater  of  the  Berele;  but 


Dlifnliad  diflatin,  pnClDg  iDouiitflb«aka« 

And  nwT  ludi  Uk*  Ubntln  of  Hb.' 
It  «M  obaerred  by  Capeil  that  "  the  chaisrcter 
giren  of  Epbeane  in  thie  place  ii  the  reiy  wme 
that  it  had  with  the  ancients,  which  ma;  piM 
for  eome  note  of  the  poet's  leaning."  It  wis 
•careely  neceeaij,  however,  for  Shakspere  to 
aearck  for  this  ancient  character  of  Ephesus  in 
more  recondite  mutcm  than  the  meet  iatei««t- 
Ing  nana^Te  of  St.  Paul's  visit  to  the  dty, 
given  in  the  10th  diapter  of  the  Acta  of  the 
Apostles.  In  the  13th  vene  we  find  mention 
of  "  certtUn  of  the  vagabond  Jews,  scoivuti ; ' 
and  in  the  IStii  vene  we  are  told  that  "  many 
of  tliem  also  which  used  eurvmi  aril  brought 
their  books  together,  and  boned  them  before 
all  men."  The  ancient  proverbial  term,  Epke- 
aian  Ldten,  was  used  to  eiprea  every  kind  of 
charm  or  ipelL 


that  the  more  offen^ve  allusion  to  the  "  barren- 
neea*  of  Scotland,  in  the  psaesge  before  ua 
being  ret^ned  in  the  original  folio  edition.  Is  a 
proof  that  the  'Comedy  of  Errors'  was  not 
revived   after   the   aecenion   of   the    Scottish 

•  Sen™  II.—"  Making  tear  againtt  Aw  heir.' 
It  seems  to  be  pretty  geneially  sgived  that 
this  psaeage  is  in  illnaion  to  the  wsr  of  the 
Leigue.  In  the  fint  folio  we  have  the  spelling 
hart,  although  in  the  second  folio  it  wu 
changed  to  KaiTt.  Cpon  the  atuaeiaatiOQ  of 
Heoij  III.,  in  August,  IGBS,  the  great  contest 
commenced  between  his  heir,  Henty  t 
and  the  Lcagaeis,  who  opposed  his 
In  IflSl  Eliabeth  genl  an  armed  force 
•anstance  of  Beniy.  If  the  suppoaitioi 
thia  allndon  was  meant  by  Shakspote  be  correct, 
the  date  of  the  play  is  pretty  exactly  deter- 
mined; for  U>e  war  t^  the  League  was  in  effect 
concluded  by  Heniy'a  renunciation  of  the  Pro- 
testant bith  in  1G93. 

^  ScKHi  IL— "  Whart  America,  the  Indieit' 
This  is  cert^uly  one  of  the  boldest  Buachrm- 
Ismi  io  Sliskqtere  j  for,  althoogh  the  period  of 
the  action  of  the  '  Comedy  of  Emns '  may 
Inchide  a  range  of  four  or  Alt  centuries,  it 
eerWnly  be  placed  before  the  occnpatiofi  of 
Bpheens  by  the  Hohammedana,  and  therefore 
some  eentories  before  the  disoorerj  of  America. 


"tv^ 


nXlTSTHATIOHS. 


[act  IV. 


•  SosMB  IL — "  Far  Jrom  her  nttt,  At  b^mng 

This  image  me  a  faroariM  one  with  the  Eliza- 
beUum  «iit«rB.  In  Lil/s  '  Campaspe,'  IfiBi, 
we  hare,  "  Yoa  renemble  tho  Upwing,  who 
crieth  moat  where  her  nett  is  not."  Oreene 
and  Nash  also  hare  the  same  allnsioD,  which 
Sbakspere  repeats  in  '  Meaanre  for  Meaanre :' 
■■  Whb  malili  lotcem  lhelii|iir|]ig,  ladUijcit, 
Taofu*  far  trom  htmit," 


•  SoEJB  11.—"  ..1  /rfteuj  aU  in  buf." 
The  Prince  aeka  Falstaff,  "  Ii  not  a  buff 
Jerkin  a  most  sweet  robe  of  durancel"  The 
baff  jerkin,  according  to  Dromio'e  deSnition,  is 
"an  everUslIng garment," worn  by  "  a  shoulder- 
clapper."  The  commentators  have  thrown  away 
much  research  upon  theae  paasages.  Stoevens 
iDuntuna  that  evetiaiting  and  duranct  were 
technical  names  for  very  strong  and  durable 
cloth ;  but  there  can  be  no  doubt,  we  think, 
that  the  oecupation  oT  tlie  bailiff  being  aome- 
what  dangerans,  in  times  when  men  were  ready 
to  resial  the  eiecntion  of  the  law  with  the 
■word  and  rapier,  he  was  clothed  with  the  ox- 
skin,  the  buff,  whieh  in  warfare  subsequently 
took  the  place  of  the  heftvier  coat  of  mail    It 


"  On  whw  bud  tuait  U  buttoo'd  up  with  •toL'- 
'"  ScEHi  II- — "  A  lumnd  that  tiau  ootmter,  attd 
ytt  draat  dry-foot  wQ." 
The  hound  that  rniu  eomnler  mns  npon  a 
&lse  course ;  but  the  hound  that  drawa  dry-foot 
well,  follows  the  game  by  th«  scant  of  the  foot, 
as  Uie  blood-honnd  Is  said  to  do.  The  bailiff's 
dog-like  attributes  were  not  inconsiitant ;  for 
he  was  a  seijeant  of  the  eouMer  prito*,  and 
followed  his  game  a*  Bnunworm  deacritea  in 
'  ETei7  Man  in  his  Humour :'  "  Well,  the  truth 
is,  my  old  master  intends  to  follow  my  yoong 
maator,  dryfoot,  over  Hooifields  to  Loodoa  this 
momiDg." 

"  SoBHB  II.—"  One  Hud,  b^ore  tU  judgmail, 
carrinpoor  «ou^  to  hdL' 
The  meat  "  before  judgment '  is  that  apon 
metneproeai,  and  Shakepere  is  here  employing 
Us  legal  knowledge.  It  appears  that  Hell  wa« 
the  name  of  a  place  of  confinement  under  the 
Excheqaer  Chamber  for  the  debtors  of  the 
Crown.  It  is  described  by  that  name  in  the 
Journals  of  the  House  of  Commona  on  the 
occasion  of  the  coronation  of  William  and  Ittij. 

"Scnni  IT.— "Sere '»  lluU,  I  toarraat  yoa,  mil 
pay  them  ail.' 
Dr.  Gray  has  the  following  note  on  this 
passage :  "  If  the  honest  connttymaa  in  the 
Isle  of  Aibolm  in  Lincolnshire,  where  they 
grow  tittle  else  but  hemp,  had  been  acquainted 
with  Shakspere'g  Works,  I  shoold  haTS  imagiaed 
that  he  borrowed  his  jeat  &om  hence.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  rebellion  in  1641,  a  party  of 
the  parliament  soldiers,  seeing  a  man  sowing 
somewhat,  asked  him  what  it  was  he  was  Bow- 
ing, for  they  hoped  to  reap  his  crop,  '  I  am 
sowing  of  hemp,  gentlemen,'  (s^i  bej  '  and  I 
hope  I  hare  enough  for  yoa  alL' " 


COKEST    OF    EBfiOBS. 


ENGRAVINGS. 


The  period  ot  the  Mtjim  in  ilii*  eomcdj  being 
I  M  neooMiily  ondcfiaed,  we  hare  prettored  to 

■deet  our  nctorial  HIoEtiiidaiis  from  tlie  lUMt 
;  intb«n(ie  iBptMcnUUoiia  of  Um  STtrting  n- 

aaiaB  of  uident  Ephcnu,  M>d  ftom  viewi  of 
I  tbe  pnemt  atate  (UT  tiut  celebnted  dtj,  of 
:  CtHinth,  and  tit  SjiBcuse.    It  lli*y  be  ccoTcmient 

hoc  to  famiel)  %  briaf  eiplaiutiaa  of  these 


I     ne  Temple  of  Diana  ia  tbni  deMiibed  by 
I  Paco>i«:— 

"  Hm  Temple  of  Diana  is  jdtoated  tomida 

'  tke  nntk-Teat  comer  of  the  plain,  baring  a 

I  hke  on  the  wort  nde,  now  become  a  mons, 

I  extending  vestvard  to  the  Cajgter.    This  buitd- 

'  ing  and  the  coaita  aboat  it  irera  encompaosed 

I  tnrj-  wa;  with  a  tteing  wall,  that  to  the  west 

•  of  tlM  lake  and  to  Ute  nortli  waa  likewise  tl>e 

'  vail  id  Ou  ei^;  tlieie  is  a  double  wall  to  tlie 

■ratk.    Tithin  Okm  walk  were  finir  conrta : 

that  i^  «Be  on  erei?  Ait  of  Uh  temple,  and  on 

'  taelt  aide  of  the  oonit  to  the  weat  there  waa  a 

.  laige  open  portico,  or  colonnade,  extending  to 

I  the  Uce,  on  which  arclus  of  bricks  were  tnmed 

for  a  oorering.    Th«  bont  of  tlie  temple  was  to 

Uk  east    The  temple  waa  built  on  archea,  to 

I  whidi  Ibere  ia  a  deeeenL    I  went  a  great  way 

in,  till  1  was  stopped  either  by  eartb  thrown 

down,  or  by  the  water.    The;  consist  of  teTeral 

I  nanvw  archea,  one  witlun  another.    It  is  pro- 

'  haUe  Ukj  extended  to  the  porticoes  on  each 

'  nde  of  the  western  court,  and  serred  for  foonda- 

tkas  to  thoae  pillaiB.     This  being  a  moraaay 

,  gnond,  made  Ibe  expense  of  such  a  foundation 

I  M)  necctaKry ;  on  which,  it  is  sud,  as  mnch  wis 

I  bedowed  aa  on  the  bbric  above  gronnd.    It  is 

prvbaUe,  also,  that  the  ahores  [sewen]  of  the 

eitf  pasMd  Oiis  way  into  the  lake.     I  saw  a 

'  gnat  nnmber  of  pipes  made  of  earUienware 

in  tbeae  passages ;   bnt  It  may  be  questioned 

'  wtctier  they  were  to  conTCj  the  filti  of  the 

citT  under  these  paBBges,  or  the  water  from  the 

lake  to  the  basin  which  waa  to  the  east  of  the 

loDirie,  or  to  any  oUier  part  of  the  dty.     In 

the  front  of  the  temple  there  seems  to  have 

been  a  gnnd  portico.    Befbre  this  part  tiiere 

laj  three  pieces   of  red  granite  pillars,  och 

boBg  about  fifteen  feet  long,  and  one  of  gray 

;  bnikea  into  two  pieces;  the;  were  all  three 

I  fiM  and  a  half  in  diameter.    There  are  four 


pillaiB  of  tike  former  sort  in  the  mosque  of  St 
John,  at  die  Tillage  of  Aiasalonck.  1  aaw  also 
aflne  entablature;  and  on  one  of  the  colniuis 
in  tlie  mosque  there  is  a  most  beAutifol  compo- 
site capital,  which,  without  doubt,  belonged  to 
it  There  are  great  remains  of  the  pillan  of 
the  tomple,  which  were  built  of  large  hewn 
atone,  and  probably  cased  with  marble ;  bat, 
from  what  I  nw  of  one  part,  I  had  reason  to 
eonclDde  that  archea  of  brick  were  tnmed  on 
then,  and  that  the  whole  temple,  as  well  as 
these  pillars,  was  Incruated  with  rich  marblea. 
On  the  stonework  of  tlie  middle  grand  apart- 
ment tliere  are  a  great  number  of  small  holes, 
as  if  dedgned  in  order  to  fix  the  marble  casing. 
It  is  probable  that  the  statue  of  the  great 
goddess  Diana  of  the  Bphesiani  was  either  in 
the  grand  middle  compartment  or  opposite  to 
it" 

The  engraving  of  the  Temple  restored  is 
prindpally  founded  upon  the  deseriptiona  of 
Poco<Ae,  who  has  given  an  imaginary  ground- 
plan. 

The  '  Antiquitiea  of  Ionia,'  pubUsbed  by  tiie 
Dilettanti  Sodety,  and  the  'Yoyage  Pitto- 
resqne  de  la  Orice,'  of  K.  Choiseul  Ghiuffier, 
hare  furnished  Qte  authorities  for  the  other 
engnvings  of  Ephesian  remaina. 

Of  the  modem  population  of  Ephesos  the 
following  striking  deacription  was  fumished  by 
Chandler  sixty  years  sgo.  The  place  is  now 
far  more  desolate  and  wretched  : — 

"  The  Epheaians  are  now  a  few  Qreek  peasants, 
living  in  extreme  wretchedness,  dependence, 
and  insensibility ;  the  repressntatlvee  of  an 
illustrioDs  people,  and  inhabiting  the  wreck  of 
their  greatuess ;  some,  the  subetnctions  of  the 
glorious  edifices  which  the;  raised;  some,  be- 
neath the  raalts  of  the  Btadium,  once  tJie 
crowded  scene  of  their  dirersions;  and  some, 
by  the  abmpt  precipices  in  the  sepalchiM 
which  received  their  ashes.  We  employed  a 
couple  of  them  to  pile  stones,  to  serve  instead 
of  a  ladder  at  the  arch  of  the  Btadlom,  and  to 
clear  a  pedestal  of  the  portico  by  the  theatre 
from  mbbish,  Ws  had  occasion  for  another  to 
dig  at  the  Corinthian  t«mpte ;  sad,  sending  to 
the  Stadium,  the  whole  tribe,  ten  or  twelve, 
followed;  one  playing  all  the  time  on  a  rade 
lyre,  and  at  times  striking  the  sonnding-board 
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wiUi  the  fingen  of  his  left  b*nd  in  concert  with 
the  BtTiDgB.  One  of  them  hid  on  ■  p»it  of 
midtli  of  goat-akin,  laced  with  thongs,  and 
not  unconunon.  After  gmtifjing  their  cimoBity, 
thej  returned  bock  u  thej  cune,  with  their 
mnwciui  in  front.  Such  are  the  preaent  cilizeua 
of  Ephesiu,  »nd  aucb  is  the  condition  to  which 
that  renowned  city  hu  been  gnduallj  redaced. 
It  wu  a  ruinoua  place  when  the  Emperor  Jus- 
tinimn  filled  CooattuitinDple  with  iU  ertiitnei, 
and  raiied  (he  church  of  St  Etophla  on  ita 
columno.     Since  then  it  hai  been  aliooit  quite 


EHOBATINOB. 


if  goata  wu  drlTen  la  it 


ezhaoated.  A  herd  o 
for  shelter  from  the  s 
Sight  of  crows  from  ita  marble  quarries  Bcemcd 
to  intuit  ita  ailence.  We  heard  the  p*ilriiig« 
call  in  the  area  of  the  theatre  and  of  the 
Stadium.  The  glorioui  pomp  of  ita  heathen 
wonhip  It  no  longer  remembered ;  and  Chriiti- 
auity,  which  was  here  niuaed  b;  apostlea,  mi 
fostered  bj  general  coDneila,  until  it  iucreaSHl 
l«  foloeea  of  tlature,  barely  linger*  on  in  an 
hardly  Tiaible." 


It,  Google 


ityGoo^lc 


It,  Google 


It,  Google 


INTRODUCTOKY    REMARKS. 


Tra  ^j  ma  one  of  thoia  pabliahed  in 
I     Shitarpere's  lifetiine.    The  fint  edition  ap- 
pmed  in  1G98.     In  the  fiist  collected  edi- 
tion, the  fbUo  of  1823,  Che  text  differs  little 
I      fmn  Um  oiiginBl  qouto. 
!         From  the  Utle  of  the  first  edition  of '  Love'a 
lAboor  'b  Loet,'  »e  ie»ni  that,  when  it  wm  pre- 
Knled  befoie  Qneen  Elizabeth,  at  the  ChriEt- 
I      BM  of  16K,  it  had  been  "  newly  corrected 
and  assented.'     Ah  no  edition  of  the  eo- 
n«dj,  before  it  waa  corrected  and  angmented, 
ia  kiwwn  to  eiiat,  we  have  no  proof  that  the 
fc*  aUnaioiia  to  tempoisry  circnmstancea, 
'      wUdi  an  nppoeed  in  aome  d^;ree  to  fix 
j      the  dale  at  the  plaj,  may  not  applj  to  the 
I      aogBwnted  copy  onlj.     In  the  ectrintie  evi' 
deoeCr  therdbre,  wliicfa  thia  comedj  snppUM, 
then  ia  nothing  whatever  to  diaprove  the 
I      bdief  which  w«  entertain  that,  before  it  liad 
'      been  'eorreeted  and   augmented,"  '  Lore's 
I      UhooT  'a  Lort'  waa  one  of  the  ptajrg  pro- 
dond   by   Shakqteie    about    1589,    when, 
being  only  twenty-fire  years  of  age,  he  waa  a 
jaint-propiietor  in  the  Blackfrian  theatre. 
n«  mCrmne  eridsnee  appeals  to  oa  entirely 
la  npport  thia  opinioiL 

Thoe  ia  no  hiatotlcal  foondaUoD  tat  any 
pettiOD  of  the  action  of  this  oomedy.  There 
na  BO  f  erdinand  King  of  NaTane.  We 
hare  no  eridenee  of  a  diQetence  between 
VriMe  and  NsTsrre  aa  to  posMMiona  In 
Aqnitain. 
Chailct  I^mb  wai  wont  to  call  '  Lore's 
I      Uwor'aLoat'theCMnedyof  Leitnre.    Tia 


Bui  Btill  all  tliis  idleneaa  ia  too  energetic  to 
warrant  na  in  calling  tiiis  the  Comedy  of 
Leiaure.  Let  us  try  sg^rL  b  it  not  the 
Comedj  of  Afiectationsl 

UoliSre,  in  hit  '  Pr^cieoBes  Ridicules,'  haa 
admirably  hit  off  oae  aficctAtion  that  had 
found  its  way  into  the  private  life  of  hie 
own  times.  In 'Lore's  Latraur 'a  Lost' Shak- 
apere  presents  as  almost  erery  variety  of 
^ectation  that  ia  founded  upon  a  miadirao- 
Uon  of  intellectual  activity.  We  hare  here 
many  of  the  forma  in  which  cleverness  ia  ' 
exhibited  aa  opposed  to  wiedom,  and  Mse 
refinement  aa  opposed  to  simplicity.  The 
afiected  characters,  even  the  moat  Gmtasti- 
cal,  are  uot  fools  j  but,  at  the  same  time,  Uie 
natural  characters,  who,  in  thia  play,  are 
chleBy  the  women,  have  th^  intellectual 
foibles.  All  the  modea  of  affectation  are  de- 
veloped in  one  continned  stream  of  fun  and 
droller;;  every  one  is  langhing  at  the  folly 
of  the  other,  and  the  lau^  grows  louder  and 
loader  as  the  more  natural  characters,  one 
by  one,  trip  up  the  heels  of  the  more  af- 
EMted.  The  most  affected  at  last  join  in  the 
laugh  with  the  noet  natural ;  and  the  whole 
comes  down  to  "  plain  kersey  yea  and  nay," 
— bom  the  syntax  of  Holofemea,  and  the 
"fire-new  words"  of  Armado,  to  "greasy 
Joan"  and  "  roaated  crabs." 


PBHS0N5   EBPEESENTBD. 


BiBOV,  a  lord  attending  on  the  King. 
LoHBATiu^  a  lord  aOending  on  the  King. 

4|ipwj,A>tLH.1.    Actll.Kl.    ARIV.icl. 

DONAiir,  a  lord  aUmdmg  o»  the  King. 


Don  AVBuiro  i»  Ahmado,  ^/MtaHkai 
Spaniard. 

(|y««,ActI.M.S.     &EtIlI.B.l.    AgtV.M.lt  Kll 

Sm  NjiTBAiraxi^  a  curate. 

<ttfm,  Act  IV.  K. S.    AttV.itli  tag. 
EoLOFKHHiB,  n  »cAoolTmwf«-. 


AForestof. 

Apfeari,  Act  IV.  (c  1. 

^HmcESB  OF  FbaSCS. 

.flipaiin,  Act  It.  K.  1.    ANIV.IC.1.   A«T.ie.». 

BosALDn^  a  Ia(2y  a((en<it>i0  on  tA«  PrinceM 

of  Fnace. 
A>F«v>Actn.K.I.   ActlV.  icI.    ActV.  M.S. 


Jaqdehetu,  a  counfry  ucncL 


SCENE,— Navabbc 


Kelther  the  qoarto  edition  of  15E)B,  not  the  folio  of  1698,  « 


7  Ltot  of  ChutwtM*. 


•  ["  Cnrioiu-knotted  gardsn."  ] 

ACTT. 

SCENE  I.— Navarre.     A  Park,  with  a  Palace  in  it. 
Eta«r  (A<  Kino,  Bi&oh*,  Lonoavillb,  and  Dcihaik. 

Kno.  Let  tamo,  that  all  hunt  after  in  tbeir  lives. 
Lire  register'd  npon  onr  bnzen  tombs. 
And  then  grace  ns  in  thedisgrace  of  death; 
When,  spite  of  cormorant  derooring  time, 
Th"  eodeavour  of  this  present  breaUi  may  buy 
That  honour,  which  shall  bate  his  scythe's  keen  edge, 
And  make  us  bein  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brare  conqnerors ! — ^for  so  yon  are, 
That  war  against  your  own  affections. 
And  the  hnge  army  of  the  world's  dedres, — 
Our  late  edict  shall  strongly  stand  in  force : 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 

*  Binm.  In  all  tha  old  coplei  thii  dhim  U  ip«I(  Bemnw.  In  Aet  IV.,  Sc«d«  8,  wb  hsTs  a  line 
in  wblefa  Airen  rhTmet  to  moon.  We  ma;,  tlurelbre,  rappoae  ths  pronanciatioii  to  have  been 
B—a 1.  BofweQ  MJt  Uut  all  Fiench  wordi  of  thii  tennlnaldoii  were  ta  prouounoed  in  Eugliih ; 
and  that  Hr.  Fox  alwaja  aald  Taaiarm  (tot  Toulon)  in  tbe  Honee  ot  CommoDt. 
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Our  court  shall  be  a  little  Academe, 

Still  and  contemplatiTe  in  living  art 

Tou  three,  Biron,  Dumain,  and  Longaville, 

Have  sworn  for  tbree  jears'  term  to  live  nith  me, 

Mf  fellow-Boholara,  and  to  keep  those  statutea 

That  are  recorded  in  this  schedule  here : 

Your  oaths  are  poss'd,  and  now  subscribe  yonr  names ; 

That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 

That  violates  the  amalleat  braoch  herein : 

If  yon  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do. 

Subscribe  to  your  deep  oath*,  and  keep  it  too. 
LoNO.  I  am  resolv'd :  't  is  but  a  three  years'  fast ; 

The  mind  shall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine  : 

Fat  paunchee  have  lean  pates ;  and  dainty  bits 

Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bankeroat''  the  wits. 
Dux.  Hy  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  mortified. 

The  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  delights 

He  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  baser  slavee : 

To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die ; 

With  all  these  living  in  philosophy  ■>. 
BiROH.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over. 

So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  sworn. 

That  is.  to  live  and  study  here  three  yeara. 

But  there  are  other  strict  observances : 

As,  not  to  see  a  woman  in  that  term ; 

Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 

And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  tonch  no  food. 

And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside ; 

The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there : 

And  then  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  the  night. 

And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day ; 

(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night, 

And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day ;) 

Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 

0,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep ; 

Not  to  see  ladies, — study, — last, — not  sleep. 
Kino.  Your  oath  is  pess'd  to  pass  away  from  these. 
BiBOK.  Let  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  if  yon  please ; 
■    I  only  swore,  to  study  with  yonr  grace. 

And  stay  here  in  your  court  for  three  yean'  space. 
LoKO.  You  swore  to  that,  Biion,  and  to  the  rest. 

*  OaA.    The  origiiul  o^es  hsrs  oaAi. 

■  So  tlie  foUoL    Theqnaitoitf  1698  reaula  "  buk'nmt  f«il(. 

*  Wilk  <Ul  tiae.    To  lova,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  Dnmaia  I*  dead;  but  pliIloMiih;, in  yhWi  he 
live*,  tndadea  them  »U, 
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BmoK.  Bj  /ea  and  nay,  sir,  di«ii  I  svon  iu  jest. 

What  IB  tbe  end  of  study  ?  let  me  know. 
Eua.  Whj,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  should  not  know. 
BiBcn.  Things  hid  and  barr'd,  you  mean,  from  common  sense  ? 
Kne.  Aj,  that  is  study's  godlike  recompense. 
BmoH.  Come  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  so. 
To  know  the  thii^  I  am  fbrtnd  to  know : 
As  thus, — To  stud;  where  I  well  ma;  dine, 

When  I  to  fast  expressly  am  forbid  ■; 
Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine, 

When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid : 
Or.  having  tmora  too  hard-a-keeping  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  hreak  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  so. 
Study  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth  not  know : 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say,  no. 
Knia.  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  study  quite. 

And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  deUght. 
BiBox.  Why,  al!  delights  are  Tain ;  and  that  most  vain. 
Which,  with  pain  purchas'd,  doth  inherit  pain : 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book, 

To  seek  the  light  of  truth ;  while  truth  the  while 
Doth  falsely  blind  the  eyesight  of  his  look : 

Li^t,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  b^{nile : 
So,  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darkoess  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how  to  please  the  eye  indeed. 

By  fixing  it  npon  a  fairer  eye ; 
Who  dazzling  bo,  that  eye  shall  be  his  heed, 
And  give  him  light  that  it  was  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  sun. 

That  will  not  be  deep-search'd  with  saucy  looks ; 
Small  have  condnoal  plodders  ever  won. 
Bare  base  anthority  from  others'  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights. 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star. 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights. 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  vhat  they  are. 
Too  mocb  to  know  is,  to  know  noi^jht  but  &ni« ; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name. 
'  Ftriii.    Hie  old  oople*  n>d  "  lo/tat  nprsMly  un  fbrbid."    Thla  appairt,  at  flnit,  to  bs  the 
cotTSM  of  the  oUh.    Bat  /or-bid  wu  a  mtj  uudeut  mode  of  mkUng  bid  more  smphMkaJ. 
Binu  «jU  (tai^  to  know  what  he  it/brbid  to  know ; — be  tuea  hcr«  forbid  In  It*  common  aoceptft- 
bn.   Bnt  ba  ii  tifinmlj fir-bid  to  fkM — azpreaily  bid  to  bit ;  ind  ha  wOl  receive  the  word  u  if 
it-watfirbiUm    tidfromhWing.   With  thii  view  of  Blion'i  cuniiti7  we  reitoce  the  old  word 
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Kino.  How  well  he  'a  read,  to  rMson  agtinat  reading  1 

Dtni.  Proceeded  well,  to  atop  &U  good  prooeediug ! 

LoKo.  He  weeds  the  eoni,  and  still  lets  grow  the  weeding, 

BiRON.  The  spring  ia  near,  when  green  geese  are  a-breeding. 

Dtni.  How  follows  that? 

BiRON.  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 

Dun.  In  reason  nothing. 

BiROH.  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

Eiita.  Biron  is  like  an  enTious  sneaping  frost. 

That  bites  the  first-born  in&nta  of  the  spring. 
BntoK.  Well,  say  I  am ;  why  should  proud  summer  boast, 
Before  the  birds  have  any  cause  to  sing? 

Why  should  1  joy  in  any"  abortive  birtb  ? 

At  Christmas  I  no  more  desire  a  rose, 

Than  wish  a  snow  in  May's  new-&ngled  ehows ; 

But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  season  grows. 

3o  you,  to  study  now  it  ia  too  late, 

Climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  gate  ^. 
KiKO.  Well,  ait  you  out' ;  go  home,  Biran ;  adieu  1 
BiROH.  Ko,  my  good  lord  ;  I  have  awom  to  stay  with  yon ; 

And,  though  I  have  for  barbarism  spoke  more. 
Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  yon  can  say ; 

Tet,  confident  1 11  keep  what  I  have  swore, 
And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 

Give  me  the  paper, — let  ma  read  the  same ; 

And  to  the  strictest  decrees  1 11  write  my  uame^i 
Kino.  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  from  shame  I 
BiBON.  [2i«fu2i.] 

Item,  That  no  woman  ahall  come  within  a  mile  of  my  courts 

Hath  this  been  proclaim'd  ? 
LoNO.  Foor  days  ago. 
BiBOH.  Let 's  see  the  penalty.  [RMdt.} 

— On  pun  of  losiiig  her  tongue.-^ 

Wbo  devis'd  this  penalty? 
Long.  Marry,  that  did  I. 
BiBOH.  Sweet  lord,  and  why? 
LoMO.  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread  penalty. 

*  For  ai9  Pope  gave  Qi  OS.    Why?    Tha  freedom  of  dramatJc  rhytlim  waa  no  port  of  Iiu  tyMem 
of  nnifiMlton. 

^  8o  th*  qnuto  of  1598.    The  Mio  ha*— 

"  ThM  ware  to  climb  o'er  the  bouM  t'  unloA  the  gat*.* 
'  Sit  got  out    The  (bllo  baa  "Jit  jNw  oW." 

*  It  U  onud  to  oloaa  the  Miileiioa  at  ■' three  Team' day ;"  bnt  the  OMUtmeticai  nqnlna  tba  re. 
jection  of  inch  a  pawe. 


•  ■•] 
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BtBOH.  A  dangerons  kw  agunst  gntililj*, 

Itan,  If  uiT  maa  ba  M«n  to  talk  with  a  Wotnaa  vitUn  tho  terni  of  thMe  fan, 

ha  riiall  endore  rodi  pal>lic  ihamo  aa  the  mt  of  Aa  court  shall  posdblj  deviae. 

Tfaia  article,  mj  liege,  Tomself  must  break ; 

For,  well  Ton  know,  here  oomea  in  embassy 
Hie  Frendi  king's  daogbter,  with  Tooiself  to  speak, — 

A  maid  of  grace,  and  complete  m^jestj, — 
Abcmt  snirender-np  of  Aqnitsin 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  father : 
Therefi»e  tliis  artiole  ia  made  in  vain. 

Or  Tainl;  comes  th'  admired  princess  hither. 
Enra.  What  mj  jon,  kvds  ?  why,  this  was  quite  forgot. 
BiBOH.  So  Btodj  erennore  is  over-shot; 

While  it  doib  ataij  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should : 
And  vrben  it  hath  the  thing  it  honteth  most, 
1  is  won,  as  towns  with  fire ;  so  won,  so  lost. 
Eno.  We  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  this  decree  ; 

She  most  lie  ^  here  on  mere  necessity. 
BmoK.  Necessity  will  make  na  all  forsworn 

Three  tbonsand  times  within  this  three  years'  space  : 
For  eveiy  maa  with  his  afiects  is  bora ; 

Not  bj  might  master'd,  but  by  special  grace. 
If  I  breitk  fiutb,  this  word  shall  8p«ak°  for  me, 
I  am  forsworn  on  mere  necessity. — 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name  :  [Svlacrihn. 

And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degree 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame  : 

SoggestionB^  are  to  others,  as  to  me ; 

But,  I  believe,  although  I  aeem  so  loth, 

I  am  the  last  that  will  last  keep  his  oath. 

Bat  is  there  no  quick  recreation  granted  ? 

Ecfo.  Ay,  that  there  is  :  our  court,  yon  know,  is  haunted 

Vnth  a  refined  traveler  of  Spain  ; 
A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  fashion  planted, 

That  hath  a  mint  of  phraaee  in  his  brain : 

■  In  the  taaJj  tdHlDoi  ttda  Uos  ii  glno  to  IiongaTfll*.  It  MMaa  ram*  propeclj  to  ImIouk  to 
Km,  wd  «•  thwiAra  reodn  Tbaobald'i  aonaottcm,  mfttttOr  —  Biroa  li  leading  the  paper, 
and  the  evly  oofiw  do  not  maik  thia  wiien  they  give  tlie  Una  of  oonunent  npon  the  prerka*  item 
to  LemgrriUa. 

'  mi*— (onride.  We  her*  the  Nnee  In  Wotton'*  panning  dtflniUen  of  an  ■mbuudoF—"  an 
baurt  maa  lenl  to  lit  abniwl  Ibr  tlia  good  of  hl«  eeaettT.' 

'  Tha  folio  readi  treoi. 
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One  vho*  the  muaio  of  his  ovn  Tain  tongae 

Dotli  ravish,  like  enchanting  hannonj ; 
A  man  of  complementa  ^,  vrhom  right  and  wrong 

Have  choBe  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny  : 
This  child  of  fancj,  that  Armado  hight. 

For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate, 
In  high-bom  words,  the  worth  of  many  a  knight 

From  lawny  Spain,  lost  in  the  world's  debate '. 
How  jou  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
But,  I  protest,  I  love  to  bear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy. 
BiBOK.  Armado  is  a  most  illustrious  wi^t, 

A  man  of  fire-new  '  words,  fashion's  own  knigfat. 
Long.  Costard  the  ewain,  and  he,  shall  he  our  sport ; 
And,  so  to  study,  three  years  is  but  short. 

EnUr  Duix,  with  a  letter,  and  Costabd. 
Dull.  Which  is  the  duke's  own  person  ? 
BiROH.  This,  fellow.    What  wouldet? 
Ddll.  1  myself  reprehend  his  own  person,  for  I  am  his  grace's  thsrborongh': 

but  I  would  see  his  own  person  in  flesh  and  blood. 
BiBoN.  Thia  is  he. 
Bull.  Signior  Arme— Arme — commends  you.     There's  villainy  abroad;  tbis 

letter  will  tell  you  more. 
Cost.  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  are  as  touching  me. 
Kino.  A  letter  from  the  magnificent  Armado. 
BiBOM.  How  low  soever  the  matter,  I  hope  in  God  for  high  words. 
LoNO.  A  high  hope  for  a  low  heaven* :  God  grant  us  patience ! 
BiBOH.  To  hear?  or  forbear  hearing? 

LoNO.  To  hear  meekly,  sir,  and  to  laugh  moderately;  or  to  forbear  both. 
BiBDN.  Well,  air,  be  it  aa  the  stylo  shall  give  us  cause  to  climb  in  the  merri- 


*  mo.  Bo  th«  old  co^M.  Tha  more  correct  tekont  of  th«  modani  tditiona  it  a  deviition  from 
the  Idiom  of  Shakspere's  time. 

^  Contplementj — a  nun  verged  in  ceremoniil  diitinotioni — In  pnncUUo* — ■  man  vbo  bring) 
fuTBiM  to  decide  tha  mntiny  between  light  and  wtoqK'  CompSmad  and  com^vatt  vere  originkllf 
wiittea  withont  diitluctlon ;  end  ttaongh  the  flrat  may  be  taken  bi  mean  oremoiuw,  and  Che  noond 
eccon^iIuABiaiU,  both  the  one  and  the  other  liave  the  lame  origin— thej  Bach  make  diatpeifeet 
wlue\  woi  waating.  In  thta  pBHage  we  have  the  meaning  of  ceremonEea;  hut  in  Act  IIL,  when 
Moth  nyv,  "  theee  an  complements,''  we  have  tlie  meaning  of  lOcompUahmenCa. 

'  Fin-naB  and  towi-new, — that  it,  brand  new, — new  off  the  ironi, — have  each  the  lame  origin. 

'  Thartorough — thirdborough — a  peace-officer. 

'  HeaveiL,  This  Is  the  reading  of  the  early  cofMes;  but  It  was  changed  by  Theobald  to  having, 
Blron  haa  •omevhat  pro&nely  said,  "  I  hope  in  Qod  (or  high  words;"  and  Longavilla reprovea him 
b;  laying;,  your  hope  ii  axpireBied  In  itrong  tarmi  for  *  very  paltry  gratiflaaion--'' A  hi^  hope 
for  a  low  heaven." 

'  CiM  VI  die  marrneu.    It  haa  been  ptopoeed  to  read  cUne.    The  "■im"''>t  la  mrely  dear 
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Con.  The  matter  ia  to  me,  sir,  as  concenung  Jaqnenetta.  The  manner  of  it  is, 
I  wu  taken  with  the  manner*. 

BnoR.  In  what  manner  ? 

Con.  In  manner  and  form  following,  sir ;  all  thoee  three :  I  was  seen  with  her 
ID  the  manor  hooae,  sitting  with  her  upon  the  form,  and  taken  following  her 
into  the  paik ;  which,  pnt  together,  is  in  manner  and  form  following.  Now, 
air,  for  the  manner, — it  is  die  manner  of  a  man  to  speak  to  a  woman :  for 
the  form, — in  some  form. 

Bisos.  For  the  following,  air  ? 

Goer.  As  it  shall  follow  in  my  oorreotion  :  And  God  defend  the  right ! 

Kna.  Will  jon  hear  t^is  letter  with  attention  ? 

BiBOK.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 

Con.  Such  ia  the  aimpllcitj^  of  mao  to  heai^en  after  the  fiesh. 

Soie.  [lUadt.'] 

"(beat  dapn^,  the  welkin's  Tioegeient,  and  tola  dominator  at  Narane,  mj  soul's 
Mrtk'i  Qod,  and  bodj'i  fostering  patron, — 

Con.  Not  a  word  of  Costard  jet 
Kixa. 

"Soitii,— 
Con.  It  may  be  so :  bnt  if  ho  aaj  it  is  so,  he  is,  in  teUii^  true,  but  so. 
Kns.  Peace! 

Cost.  — be  to  me,  and  ereij  man  that  dares  not  fight ! 
Kna.  No  words ! 

Cost,  —of  other  men's  secreta,  I  beseech  jou. 
Ens. 

'So  it  is,  beneged  with  sable-eoloured  melancholj',  I  did  commend  the  black' 
opprMBog  humoDi  to  the  most  whalwome  pb jiia  of  thj  health-giving  air ;  and,  as  I 
■in  a  gentleaoan,  betook  mTielf  to  walk.  The  time  when  I  About  the  sixth  hour ; 
whca  bcaati  most  gras^  birds  beet  peek,  and  men  lit  down  to  that  nourishment  which 
ii  oiled  supper.  Bo  much  for  the  time  when :  Now  for  the  ground  which ;  which,  I 
■Man,  I  walked  upon ;  it  is  jdept  thj  park,  ^en  for  the  place  where ;  where,  I 
BcsI^  I  did  encounter  that  obscene  and  meet  prepoateroui  eren^  that  diaweth  from 
J»j  now-white  pen  the  ebon-coloured  ink,  which  here  thou  newest,  beholdest,  snr- 
njtH,  or  leeet :  Bnt  to  the  place  where, — It  standeth  uorth-north-eaot  and  hj  east 
fina  the  wert  comer  of  thj  cuiiouf-knotted  garden'.  There  did  I  see  that  low 
■pirited  swain,  that  base  minnow  of  thj  mirth, 
Cost.  Me? 

—f  that  unletter'd  amall-knowing  son), 

•M^  wi&oiit  nsUng  for  a  chinge.  If  tha  itjle  of  the  iMtsr  ii  tuffloientlj  abnird,  ws  ahall 
ba^mmxiteltdT^-oiiimeiiimentirlllumid.  Tbt  tlgU  yriU  m*ka  tu  elmi—a  poetical  Guiaj, 
otpon,  aathe  raader  aocapta  it. 

-  '  Jfoaw.  Codard  here  talki  law-Frsncth.  A  thlsf  wm  takan  vith  tha  maiiio%r  whan  he  was 
bkoi  aitfa  the  thing  rtoltn — i/Mi  k^atd,  having  In  tha  hand. 
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Cost.  M«? 

ElKQ. 

— "  tJut  ahtdlow  TMSal, 
Gobi.  Still  me? 

— "  wUch,  u  I  nmember,  hjght  Gortwd, 
Cost.  0  me ! 

EiNO. 

— "  Mitfld,  hai  coriMrted,  contnr?  to  tbj  cttebluhad  pfockimed  tditt  »M  (*«■ 
tinent  canon,  witii — ^with*, — 0  with — but  witli  thii  I  pwBuu  to  nj  wherewitb. 
Cost.  With  a  wenob. 

EiNO. 

— "  wlUi  %  ohlld  of  our  gnndmothor  Ere, »  fam&Ie ;  or,  for  thy  mofe  •we«t  nndw- 
stuiding, «  wonum.  Him  I  (u  my  erer-eitevncd  duty  priob  hm  on)  hav*  Mat  t« 
thee,  to  receive  the  meed  «f  puniebment,  by  thy  sweet  gnce'a  officer,  Antony  Doll ;  > 
mftn  of  good  repute,  eairisge,  bearing,  uid  esUmation. 

Situ..  Me,  an 't  shall  pleaae  jou ;  I  am  Antony  Doll. 

ElNQ. 

"  Fot  Jaquenetta,  (to  ii  the  weaker  Teuel  called,  which  I  ^^rdiended  with  the 
afoiesaid  raain,)  I  keep  hei  as  a  Tewel  of  thy  Uw'n  fuiy ;  and  sh»U,  at  the  leait  af 
thy  gweet  notice,  bring  hei  to  trial.  Tliine  in  all  c<nnplmtenti  of  deToted  and  heart- 
burning beat  of  duty. 

Bob  Adsiaho  »«  ABaiBO." 

BiBOH.  TliiB  is  not  so  well  as  I  looked  for,  but  the  best  that  ever  I  heard. 

EiNO.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.     But,  sirrah,  what  aaj  jou  to  this  ? 

Cost.  Sir,  I  confess  the  wench. 

EiNQ.  Did  you  bear  the  proclamation  ? 

Cost.  I  do  confess  much  of  the  hearing  it,  but  little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

E!t»a.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprisonment,  to  be  taken  with  a  vencti. 

Cost.  I  was  taken  with  none,  sir;  I  nui  taken  with  a  damoael. 

EiNO.  Well,  it  was  pnralaimed  damoeel. 

Cost.  This  was  no  damosel,  neither,  sir;  she  was  a  virgin. 

Kma.  It  is  bo  varied  too ;  for  it  was  proclaimed  nrgin. 

Cost.  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  virgiaitj;  I  was  taken  with  a  mtdi. 

KiNa.  This  maid  will  not  serve  your  turn,  sir. 

Cost.  This  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  air. 

KiMO.  Sir,  I  will  pronoonce  jour  sentence:  You  shall  fast  a  weet(  with  bum  and 

water. 
Cost.  I  had  rather  praj  a  month  with  mutton  and  porridge- 
King.  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  youi  keeper-— 

My  lord  Biron,  see  him  deliver'd  o'er. — 

*  The  earlj  e<qit«a  nad  "  wtM  with.' 
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And  fga  we,  lords,  to  put  in  praotioa  that 
Wbkh  each  to  other  hkth  so  Etnmglj  Bwom.— 

[Extimu  Kaa,  LoHOATiiiB,  and  Dokajm. 
BiBOS.  1 11  l«y  my  head  to  any  good  iqaii'b  hat. 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idl«  looni.— 
Simh,  come  on. 
Cost.  I  snfier  for  the  trath,  sir :  for  troa  it  is,  I  was  taken  irith  Jaqnenetta,  and 
Jaqoenetta  ia  a  trae  ^ri ;  and  therefore.  Welcome  the  sanr  cap  of  procperity ! 
Affiietion  may  one  day  amile  a^in,  and  until  then.  Sit  thee  down,  boitow  *  I 

lEaeunt. 

SCENE  lI.~Anotlur  part  of  the  IMU.-—Aimada'i  ZfoUM. 

Entar  Abkado  and  Moth. 

Ask.  Boy,  what  rign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great  spirit  grows  melancholy  ? 

Moth.  A  great  sign,  sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

Akk.^  Why,  eadneas  ia  tme  and  the  Belf-eame  thing,  dear  imp*. 

MoTB.  No,  no ;  O  lord,  sir,  no. 

Aiuf .  How  canst  thou  part  eadnsea  and  melancholy,  my  tender  juvenal  ? 

MotH.  By  a  familiar  demonstiadon  of  the  working,  my  tough  senior. 

Abk.  Why  tongh  senior?  why  toogh  senior? 

MctH.  Why  tender  jUTonal?  why  tender  jurenal  7 

Ash.  I  spoke  it,  tender  Juvenal,  as  a  congruent  epitheton,  apperUiniog  to  thy 

yonng  days,  which  we  may  nominato  tender. 
HoiB.  And  I,  tough  senior,  as  an  sppertinent  title  to  your  old  time,  which  we 

may  name  tough. 
Asx.  Pretty,  and  apt. 
UoTH.  How  mean  yon,  sir ;  I  pretty,  and  my  saying  apt  ?  or  I  apt,  and  my  bat- 

tngpret^? 
Asm-  Thou  pretty,  because  little. 
Moth.  Little  pretty,  because  little :  Wherefore  apt? 
Abm.  And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 
Uora.  Speak  you  this  in  my  praise,  mastor  ? 
Ark.  In  thy  condign  praise. 
UoTR.  I  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  same  praise. 
Ask.  What?  that  an  eel  is  ingeniQus'? 
MotH.  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Ash.  I  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers :  Thou  heat'st  my  blood. 
HoTH.  I  am  answered,  sir. 
Abk.  I  love  not  to  be  crossed. 


*  Sit  Alt  deieu,  torrme.  A  prorerU*!  ezpreuion,  wMeh  Bir 
In  idditiDii,  "totwo,  the;  tKj,  the  fool  said." 
'  In  the  (btio  of  IflSS,  Aimado  1>  called  Braggart  through  th«  uene,  kfter  hU : 
'  tmf,  1b  onr  old  langnag*,  l>  a  gnft,  ■  ihoot;— and  theaoa  apfdled  tn  «  child. 
'  Tie  JlrW  foUo,  ■^aMtaw.    Ths  worda  -went  ofteti  oonfounded. 
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Moth.  He  Bprnks  the  mere  contmy,  ctobbob'  love  not  Um.  [AMt, 

Abu.  I  have  promiBed  to  etadjr  three  jean  vith  the  dnke. 

Moth.  Too  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  air. 

Abh.  Impossible. 

U OTH.  How  many  is  one  thrioe  told  ? 

Aax.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning ;  it  fits  the  spirit  of  «  tapster. 

Moth.  Ton  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gameater,  sir. 

Arm.  I  confess  both ;  thej  are  both  the  Tarnish  of  a  complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  I  am  sure,  70U  know  how  mooh  the  gross  sum  of  dence-ace 
amounts  to. 

Abh.  It  doth  amoont  to  one  more  than  two. 

MoiH.  Which  the  base  vulgar  call,  three. 

Abh.  Trae. 

Moth.  Wh j,  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  ?  Kow  here 's  three  studied,  ere 
jon  11  thrice  wink :  and  how  easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three,  sod 
study  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing  horso  will  tell  you  *. 

Abu.  a  most  fine  figure ! 

MoTB.  To  prove  you  a  cipher,  [And*. 

Abu.  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love :  and,  as  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to 
love,  so  am  I  in  love  with  a  base  wench.  If  drawing  my  sword  against  the 
humour  of  affectioa  would  deliver  me  from  the  reprobate  thought  of  it,  I 
would  take  Desire  prisoner,  and  ransom  him  to  any  French  courtier  tor  a 
new  devised  courtesy.  I  think  scorn  to  sigh  ;  metbinks,  I  should  outswear 
Cupid.     Comfort  me,  boy :  What  great  men  have  been  in  love  ? 

Moth.  Hercules,  master. 

Abu.  Moat  sweet  Hercules  ! — Mora  authority,  dear  boy,  name  more ;  and,  sweet 
my  child,  let  them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moth.  Sampson,  master ;  he  was  a  man  of  good  carriage,  great  carriage ;  for  he 
carried  the  town-gates  on  his  back,  like  a  porter :  and  he  was  in  lave. 

Akk.  0  well-knit  Sampson !  strong-jointed  Sampson !  I  do  excel  tltee  in  my 
rapier,  as  much  as  thou  didst  me  in  carrying  gates.  I  am  in  love,  too — Who 
was  Sampson's  love,  my  dear  Moth. 

Moth.  A  woman,  master. 

Abu.  Of  what  complexion  ? 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  two ;  or  one  of  the  four. 

Abu.  Tell  me  precisely  of  what  complexion  ? 

Moth.  Of  the  sea-water  green,  sir. 

Abu.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions? 

Moth.  As  I  have  read,  sir:  and  the  best  of  them  too. 

Abu.  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers ;  but  to  hare  « love  of  that  colour, 
metbinks,  Sampson  had  small  reason  for  it  He,  sorsly,  affected  her  for 
her  wit 

*  Cronu.    A  cno  i>  >  odn.    Moth  think*  hli  maMcr  hu  the  povot;  m  wall  m  piida  </  ■ 


""-'S'^ 
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McfiB.  It  ms  BO,  air;  for  she  had  a  green  wit. 
Aav.  Mj  love  ia  most  iirimaf.nliitn  white  and  red. 
UoTH.  Most  mecalata*  thonghts,  maater,  are  masked  under  such  oolonrB. 
Ask.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant 
MoTB.  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue,  aasist  me. 
Ask.  Sweet  inTOcatioD  of  a  child ;  most  pretty,  and  pathetical ! 
HoTH.  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known  ; 

For  blushing  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred. 
And  fears  by  pale-white  ehown : 

Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blame. 
By  this  you  shall  not  know ; 

For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  same, 
Which  native  she  doth  owe*. 

A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of  white  and  red. 
Ask.  Is  there  not  a.  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and  the  Beggar  ? 
HoT&.  The  world  was  rery  gniltf  of  such  a  ballad  some  three  ages  since :  but, 

I  think,  now  t  b  not  to  be  found ;  or,  if  it  were,  it  wonld  neither  serve  for 

the  writing,  nor  the  tnne. 
Asm.  I  will  have  that  sattject  newly  writ  o'er,  that  I  may  example  my  digresnon 

t^  some  mighty  precedent.     Boy,  I  do  love  that  country  girl  tint  I  took  in 

the  pai^  with  the  rational  hind  Costard ;  she  deserves  well. 
HoiH.  To  be  whipped ;  and  yet  a  better  love  than  my  master.  [Atidi. 

Asm.  Sing,  boy ;  my  spirit  grows  heavy  in  love. 
HoiB.  And  that  'a  great  marvel,  loving  a  l^ht  wench. 
Abx.  I  say,  sing. 
HoTB.  Forbear  till  thia  company  be  pasL 


Enter  Dull,  Cobtabd,  amf  JAguEXSTiA. 

Dull.  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is  that  you  keep  Costard  safe ;  and  you  must  let 
him  take  no  delight,  nor  no  penance;  but  a'"  must  &st  three  days  a  week. 
For  this  damsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the  park ;  she  is  allowed  for  the  day- 
woDUtnV     Fare  you  well. 

Abh.  I  do  betray  myself  with  blushing, — Maid, 

Jaq.  Man. 

Abk.  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 
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Jaq.  That  'b  herebj  ■. 

Asm.  I  know  where  it  is  situate. 

Jaq.  Lord,  how  wise  ym  are ! 

Abu.  I  will  tell  theo  wonders. 

Ja4.  With  that  face  »? 

Abu.  I  love  thee. 

jAa  So  I  heard  jou  say. 

Abx.  And  BO  farewell. 

Jaq.  Fair  weather  after  you  I 

DtJLi.  Come,  Jaqnenetta,  away.  [Ermmt  Dotx  and  Jaq. 

Abx.-  Villain,  then  shalt  fast  for  thy  offences  ere  tfaou  be  pardoned. 

Cost.  Well,  sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  ehall  do  it  on  a  fiill  stomach. 

Abu.  Thou  ahalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cost.  I  am  more  bound  to  you  than  jour  fellows,  for  tliey  ars  bat  li^j 
rewarded. 

Abu.  Take  away  this  villain ;  shot  him  up. 

MoTB.  Come,  you  txansgreBsing  slave ;  away. 

Cost.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir ;  I  will  fast,  being  loose. 

MoTB.  No,  sir;  that  were  fast  and  loose:  tbou  shalt  to  prison. 

Cost.  Well,  if  ever  Z  do  see  Uie  merry  days  of  desolation  that  I  have  sees, 
•ome  shall  see — 

Moth.  What  shall  some  see  ? 

Cost.  Nay,  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what  they  look  upon.  It  i>  not  for 
prisoners  to  be  silent"  in  their  vrords;  md,  therefore,  I  will  say  nothing:  I 
thank  Ood,  I  have  as  little  patience  as  another  man ;  and,  therefore,  I  aa 
be  quiet.  [Exeunt  Moth  aitd  Costabd. 

Abu,  I  do  affect'  the  veiy  ground,  which  is  base,  where  her  shoe,  whidi  is  baser, 
guided  by  her  foot,  which  is  basest,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be  forsworn  (which 
is  a  great  argument  of  falsehood)  if  I  love :  And  how  can  that  be  tme  love, 
which  is  fiilsely  attempted  ?  Love  is  a  fa  miliar ;  love  is  a  devil :  there  a 
no  evil  angel  but  love.  Yet  Sampson  vms  so  tempted;  and  he  had  an  ei- 
eallent  strength:  yet  was  Solomon  so  seduced;  and  he  had  a  very  good  wit 
Cupid's  buttshaft  is  too  hard  for  Hercules' club,  and  therefore  too  much  odds 
for  a  Spaniard's  rapier.  The  first  and  second  cause*  will  not  serve  my  tmn; 
the  passado  he  reepects  not,  the  duello  he  regards  not :  bis  disgrace  is  to  be 
called  boy ;  but  his  gloiy  is  to  subdue  men.  Adieu,  valour !  lust,  rapier  I  be 
still,  drum !  for  your  manager  is  in  love ;  yea,  he  lovetb.    Assist  me  some 


•  fienjjr—s  i^OTinciBl  exprea^on  for  w  vl  nay  ifjipai.    Ainudo  t>k«i  it  as  tonl  )]r. 

^  Tha  (olio  hu  "  With^  vAot  bot  f  Tba  pbnw  of  tht  qiurto,  "  with  tial  boa,"  wu  ■  volpr 
Idionutla  ezpraidaa  In  tha  time  of  Tieldiog,  who  My*  he  took  It,  "  varbMnn,  from  vtnj  poliM 
convoraAtioD.'' 

'  Silnt.  So  tb«  (bUa  The  qiurto  haa  loe  ti'lMf.  Tha  anCithadi  ot  CoatArds  aomaat  b 
•mtMirhAt  ipoQed  b]r  the  loo, 

'  To  afcct  U  to  incUoe  towardi,  acd  thence,  matAphoricaUy,  to  lore. 

•  FirtI  nd  twmd  eaiat.    See  Illnstnitioiiii  to  '  liomeo  tnd  Juliot,'  Act  II.,  Seen*  4. 
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extemporal  god  of  rhyme,  for,  I  am  sure,  I  shall  turn  sonnet*.    Devise,  wit; 
mitfi,  pen ;  for,  I  am  for  whole  volumes  in  folio.  [Exit. 

SimaL  All  tlM dd Mfax hare (OnHt.  Hanmer  "Bmended"  it  into  MMUleer,  which  is  tbe 
nnjnd  roding.  To  "  tain  HumeteBr  '  is  not  Id  keeping  with  Armodo's  ityle—  u  "  kdiou,  vtloiir 
—nut,  loiter  j" — ■iid>ft«nnn!a  "deriia,  wit-~i'rit«,  pan."  He  >a^,  Iq  the  Mtue  phrueology,  he 
viQ  "tnni  mmiMi'  M  UthepasaDt  di;  we  im;,  "he  md  (ura  a  tUHt,''  Ben  Joqsod,  it  will  be 
niHDberad,  ipMlw  ot  Siukipere's  "  well-tomed  tnd  trn«-aied  Unes.* 


,V.VSl,V, 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Another  part  of  the  Park.      A  Pavilion  and  TenU  at  a  dittanei. 

Enler  the  pRiKCEaB   of   France,   Rosalihe,   Maria,   Kathabime,  Botet, 
Lords,  Jind  other  Attendants. 

BoiET.  Now,  madam,  Bummon  up  your  dearest'  spirits; 
Consider  who  the  king  your  bther  sends ; 
To  whom  he  sends ;  and  what 's  hia  embassy : 
Yourself,  held  precious  in  the  world's  esteem. 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a  man  may  owe, 
Matchless  Navarre :  the  plea  of  no  less  weight 
Thau  Aquitain ;  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 
As  Nature  was  in  making  graces  dear. 
When  she  did  starve  the  general  world  beside. 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

•  Dearal — best. 
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Pun.  Good  lord  Boyet,  mjr  beauty,  tbon^h  but  meao. 

Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praise ; 

fieao^  is  bought  bj  ju^ment  of  the  eye. 

Not  otter'd*  bj  base  sale  of  chapmen's''  tongues : 

I  am  less  prond  to  hear  jou  tell  my  worth, 

Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  vise 

In  spending  your  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 

Bnt  now  to  task  the  tasker, — Good  Boyet, 

Ton  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 

Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  htUh  made  a  tow, 

Tiil  painful  study  shall  outwear  three  yeara. 

No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 

,Therefore  to  us  seemeth  it  a  needful  course. 

Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates. 

To  know  his  pleasure ;  and  inthat  behalf, 

Bold  of  your  worthiness,  we  single  you 

As  our  best-moTing  fair  solicitor: 

Tell  him,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France, 

On  serious  business,  craving  quick  despatch, 

Importunes  personal  conference  with  bis  grace. 

Haste,  signify  so  much ;  while  we  attend, 

Like  humble •TiBBg'd  suitora,  hia  high  will. 
BoTET.  Prond  of  employment,  willingly  I  go.  lExit. 

Pbik.  AU  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  is  so. 

Who  are  the  votaries,  my  loving  lords. 

That  are  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  duke  ? 
I  IjOsd.  Longaville  is  one'. 
Pbth.  Enow  you  the  man  ? 

Has.  I  know  him,  madam ;  at  a  marriage  feast. 

Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 

Of  Jaques  Falconbridge,  solemniz'd 

In  Normandy,  saw  I  tills  Longaville : 

A  man  of  sovereign  parts  he  u  esteem 'd ; 

Well  fitted  in  the  arts',  glorious  in  arms ; 

Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 

The  ouly  soil  of  his  ^r  virtue's  gloss 

(If  virtue's  gloss  wiU  stain  with  any  soil), 

la  a  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  will ; 

Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  still  wills 

It  should  none  spore  that  come  within  his  power. 

*  To  mttr  ii  to  put  forth — u  we  w;,  "  to  ntter  bue  ccnn." 

'  Clu^tim  ml  fonueri]'  &  uLer — &  lAtiymim,  from  eJieof,  a  market ;  and  it  is  >(ill  used  In  tUi 
MBH  1<K>11;,  u  when  we  w; , "  dmler  and  ohapnuui.''  Bat  it  was  also  used  indiflerentlf  for  hUm* 
andbnjeri  tlie  bargainer  on  either  aide  waa  A  eh^apman,  ckapnum,  or  cwpenan* 

'  Tb  orti.    So  the  woODd  Iblio.    The  earlier  oopdei  want  tbe  article. 
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Pbin.  Some  meriy  mocking  lord,  belike :  is 't  so? 
Mab.  They  say  so  moat,  diat  most  bis  bomours  know. 
Fbik.  Such  short-liv'd  wits  do  wither  as  thejr  grow. 

Who  are  the  reat? 
Eatb.  The  young  Dumain,  a  well-accomplish'd  yoath. 

Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov'd : 

Most  power  to  do  most  harm,  least  knowing  ill ; 

For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good. 

And  shape  to  win  grace  though  he  had  no  wiL 

I  saw  bim  &t  the  duke  Alenfon'a  once ; 

And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  saw, 

Is  my  report*,  to  his  great  worthiness. 
Bob.  Another  of  these  studeatA  at  that  time 

Was  there  with  him :  As**  I  have  heard  a  troth, 

Biron  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrier  man. 

Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 

I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 

His  eye  begets  occasion  for  bis  wit : 

For  every  ol^ect  that  the  one  doth  catch. 

The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jest ; 

Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  expositor) 

Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 

That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  bis  tales. 

And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished ; 

So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 
Pbin.  God  bless  my  ladies  I  are  they  all  in  love ; 

That  every  one  her  own  hath  gamisbed 

With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  praise  ? 
Mas.  Here  comes  Boyet 

Be-enUr  Botbt. 

Phin.  Now,  what  admittance,  Itffd  ? 

BoiKT.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  iair  approach ; 

And  he  and  bis  competitors  in  oath 

Were  all  address'd  to  meet  yon,  gentle  lady. 

Before  I  came.    Marry,  thus  mnch  I  have  leanit. 

He  rather  means  to  lo^e  you  in  the  field, 

(Like  one  that  comes  here  to  besiege  bia  court,) 

Than  seek  a  dispensation  for  his  oath, 

To  let  you  enter  bis  unpeopled  bouse. 

nere  comes  Navarre.  \Tke  Ladin  maak. 
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Sntff-  Kino,  LoNOATiixB,  Dohair,  Btboh,  and  Attendsnta. 
Ecta.  Fair  princess,  velcome  to  the  comt  of  Navarre. 

PBDt.  Fair  I  give  yon  back  agun;  and  welcome  I  bare  not  yet:  the  roof  of 
this  court  is  too  higb  to  be  yours ;  and  velcome  to  the  wide  fielda  too  base 

to  be  mine. 
EntG.  Yea  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  mj  court 
Pbei.  I  will  be  welcome  then ;  conduct  me  thither. 
Koto.  Hear  me,  dear  lady,  I  have  sworn  an  oath. 
Pan.  Onr  ladjr  help  vay  lord !  he  11  be  forsworn. 
Ktxa.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  hy  mjr  will. 
Pbdi.  Why,  will  Hball  break  it;  will,  and  nothing  else. 
Knra.  Yonr  ladyship  is  ^norant  what  it  is. 
Pbdi.  Were  my  lord  so,  bis  ignorance  were  wise. 

Where  now  his  knowledge  must  prove  ignorance. 

I  hear,  your  grace  hath  sworn-out  housekeeping : 

T  is  dttidly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord. 

And  sin  to  break  it : 

But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  sudden  bold ; 

To  teach  a  teacher  ill  beseemeth  me. 

Toncfasafe  to  read  the  purpose  of  my  coming, 

And  suddenly  resolve  me  in  my  suit  {Oiott  a  paptr 

Eisa.  Uadam,  I  will,  if  suddenly  I  may. 
Para.  Ton  will  the  sooner,  that  I  were  away ; 

For  JOB  11  prove  peijnr'd,  if  you  make  me  stay. 
BtBOH,  Did  not  I  dance  with  yon  in  Brabant  once? 
Bos.  Did  not  I  dance  with  yon  in  Brabant  once  ? 
BiBox.  I  know  yoa  did. 

Ros.  How  needless  was  it  then  to  ask  the  question ! 
BiBOX.  Yon  mnst  not  be  so  quick. 

Bos.  T  is  long*  of  you  that  spur  me  with  such  questions. 
Bmoir.  Your  wit 's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  fast,  t  will  tire. 
Rob.  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  miie. 
BiBOK.  What  time  o'  day? 
Bos.  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 
BiBOB.  Now  foir  befall  your  mask''! 
Ros.  Fair  Ml  the  &ce  it  coTers  I 
Bmov.  And  send  you  many  lovers  I 
Roi  Amen,  so  yon  be  none. 
BiBoN.  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 
KiKfl.  Uadam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 

The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns ; 

*  tang  af  Jim    ilong  of  700— throcgli  ywi. 

'  TIm  Udin  wen  nuuksd,  ind,  p«t}i«ii«,  were 
tbaBfi  of  wit  with  BoMliiM,  inqidrM  who  Kothaifne  ti 
Bojtt  u  la  BoaUne. 
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Being  bat  the  one  half  of  an  entire  sum, 

DisbuTsed  by  1117  fittber  in  hia  wora. 

But  say,  that  he,  or  ve,  (aa  neither  have,) 

Beceiv'd  that  Bum ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 

A  hundred  thousand  more ;  in  sure^  of  the  which. 

One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us. 

Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  vrorth. 

If  then  the  king  your  father  will  restore 

But  that  one  half  which  is  unsatisfied, 

We  wiU  give  up  our  right  in  Aquitain, 

And  hold  &ir  friendship  with  his  majesty. 

But  that,  it  seema,  he  little  purposeth, 

For  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 

An  hundred  thousand  crowns  ;  and  not  demands. 

On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns. 

To  have  his  title  live  in  Aquitain* ; 

Whioh  we  much  rather  had  depart ''  withal. 

And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent, 

Than  Aquitain  ao  gelded  as  it  is. 

Dear  princess,  were  not  his  requests  so  iar 

From  reason's  yielding,  your  fair  self  should  mako 

A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast. 

And  go  well  satisfied  to  France  again. 
Pbin.  Yqu  do  the  king  my  father  too  much  vnong. 

And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name, 

In  so  unseaming  to  confess  receipt 

Of  that  which  hath  so  ^thfully  been  paid. 
Kisa.  I  do  protest,  I  never  heard  of  it ; 

And,  if  you  prove  it,  1 11  repay  it  back. 

Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 
Prm.  We  arrest  your  word : — 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances, 

For  such  a  sum,  from  special  officers 

Of  Charles  his  &ther. 
EiNQ.  Satisfy  me  so. 

BoiST.  So  please  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not  come. 

Where  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound ; 

To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  sight  of  them. 
EisB.  It  shall  suffice  me :  at  which  interview. 

All  liberal  reason  I  will'  yield  unto. 

■  He  reqoirei  the  repaTnient  of  a  hundred  thoiuand  cromu— but  da«*  not  propose  to  p^  m 
the  other  hnndred  thoniaod  crowni,  iy  which  pafmsat  he  vonld  redeem  the  moitgaga.  Tlu 
original  cof^  read  otu  tnetead  of  on,-  but  the  worli  wert  frequently  oolifinmded. 

*  Dtfort  and  jHTt  wera  nsed  m  ifDoiifniea. 

'  ImlL    The  folio,  wuoU/. 
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Ifeantime,  receive  sach  velcome  at  m;  hand 

Aa  boDoar,  wilboat  breach  of  honour,  tne,y 

Uake  tender  of  to  tbj  true  irortlimeaB : 

Toa  ma;  not  come,  fair  princess,  in  my  gat«s ; 

But  here  withoat  jou  shall  be  so  receiT'd, 

As  yen  shall  deem  yourself  lodg'd  in  my  heart, 

TboDgh  so  denied  farther*  harbour  in  my  bouse. 

Yoor  own  good  thoughts  excuse  me,  and  farewell : 

To-morrow  we  shall  visit  you  agam. 
Pbih.  Sweet  health  and  fiur  desires  consort  your  grace  1 

Kno.  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  place !     [EMunt  Kdiq  and  kit  train. 
BiBOH.  Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  heart. 
Bos.  Tray  yon,  do  my  commendatioDS ;  I  would  be  glad  to  see  it 
BmoH.  I  would  you  heard  it  groan. 
Bob.  Is  the  fool  sick? 
BmoN.  Sick  at  the  heart 
Rob.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 
BntoB.  Would  that  do  it  good? 
Bos.  My  physic  says,  ay. 
BiBOH.  Will  you  prick  t  with  your  eye? 
Ros.  Nopoynt^  with  my  knife. 
Bisos.  Now,  God  save  thy  life  I 
Bob.  And  yoors  from  long  living ! 

BmoH.  I  cannot  stay  thanksgiving.  [Fairing. 

DuM.  Sir,  I  pray  you  a  word:  What  lady  is  that  same? 
BoTXT.  The  heir  of  AlenQon,  Roealine  her  name. 

Dux.  A  gallant  lady !  Monaieur,  &re  yon  well.  [£xi(. 

LoRo.  I  beseech  yon  a  word :  What  is  she  in  the  white  ? 
Borer.  A  woman  eometdmes,  if  yon  saw  her  in  the  light. 
LoMs.  Perchance,  light  in  the  light :  I  desire  her  name. 
Bonr.  She  hath  but  one  for  heiaelf ;  to  desire  that  were  a  shame. 
LoKo.  Fny  you,  tat,  whose  daughter  ? 
BoTKT.  Her  mother's,  I  hare  heard. 
Lone.  God's  blessing  on  yonr  beard  I 
BoTZT.  Good  sir,  be  not  offended : 

She  is  an  heir  of  Falconbiidge. 
Loio.  Nay,  my  choler  is  ended. 

She  is  a  most  eweet  lady. 
BoTR.  Not  onlikd,  sir ;  that  may  be.  [Sjit  LoKa. 

Boon.  What 's  her  name,  in  the  cap  ? 
BoixT.  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 

'  FtrUur,  in  ths  tdiio.  The  ordloaiy  tmkUdk  ii  fair— a  ire*k  sfHthet.  The  Princeu  li  to  be 
lodged,  aoconlbig  to  hei  lank,  without  the  gUee,-Hathough  denied  »  &rther  advanae,  lodgment, 
te  the  king*!  lutne. 

'  yppufml — the  double  DGgBtive  of  Iha  French — non  point. 
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BiBON.  la  ahe  wedded,  or  no? 

BoTET.  To  her  will,  sir,  or  so. 

BiBON.  You  are  welcome,  sir;  adieu! 

BoYET.  Farewell  to  me,  air,  and  welcome  to  ^o.    [Exit  Bibob. — Ladiet  vnwMrwk. 

Mak.  That  last  is  Biron,  the  merry  modoap  lord ; 

Not  a  word  with  him  bat  a  jest. 
BoYBT.  And  every  jest  but  a  word. 

Fkih.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  his  w<nd. 
BoYET.  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  was  to  b(»rd. 
Mar.  Two  hot  sheepe,  marry  I 
BoTBT.  And  wherefore  not  ships? 

No  eheep,  sweet  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips. 
Mab.  Yon  sheep,  and  I  paature :  Shall  that  finish  the  jest? 
BoiET.  So  you  grant  pastore  for  me.  [Qfftnng  to  jUm  kar. 

Mab.  Not  so,  gentle  beaat; 

Uy  lips  are  no  common,  though  several  they  be '. 
BoYET.  Belonging  to  whom  ? 

Mab.  To  my  fortunes  and  me. 

Pbin.  Grood  wits  will  be  jangling;  but,  genttes,  agree : 

This  dvil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  ns'd 

On  Navarre  and  his  book-men ;  for  here  't  is  abua'd. 
BoYBT.  If  my  obsemttion,  (which  very  seldom  lies,} 

By  the  heart's  stOl  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyes. 

Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 
Petn.  With  what? 

BoYBT.  With  that  which  we  lovers  entitle,  afiect«d. 
Fbih.  Your  reason? 
BoYzi.  Why,  all  his  behavioois  do*  make  their  retire 

To  the  court  of  hia  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire : 

His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  impressed, 

Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed : 

His  tougue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see, 

Did  Btomble  with  haste  in  hia  eye-sight  to  be ; 

All  senaea  to  that  aense  did  make  their  repair. 

To  feet  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fair : 

Metbou^t  all  hia  senses  were  look'd  in  hia  ^e. 

As  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy ; 

Who,  tend'ring  their  own  worth,  &om  whence  they  wers  glaas'd. 

Did  pAnt  out  to  buy  them,  aloug  as  yon  pass'd. 

His  bee's  own  margent  did  quote  such  amazes. 

That  all  eyes  saw  Us  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes : 

*  Ai  in  tli«  Iblicx    The  iDtmqiiatit  ohuigs  (rf  Um  tenn  doM  not  iwewunlly  nqidr*  tfau  to  bs 

alCarad.    Boyet  givea  ■  generBl  snatrer  to  "yoiir  reuon,"  in  two  lines;  and  II 
puticnlan. 
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nigiTe  joa  AqniUin,  and  all  that  is  hii, 

An  jvs  ^re  him  ibr  mj  aaks  but  one  loving  kias. 
Pm.  Come,  to  onr  pavilion  :  Boyet  is  dispoa'd — 
BoTR-  Bat  to  apeak  that  in  worda,  \Thicli  bia  ej6  hath  diaclos'd  : 

I  only  bara  made  &  month  of  hia  eye, 

Bj  aittog  ft  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 
Bm.  Hmni  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  speakeet  ekilfuDj. 
MiB.  Ha  ia  Cnpid's  grandfather,  and  learns  news  of  him. 
Bm.  Hen  was  Yenns  like  her  mother;  tor  her  father  is  bnt  grim. 
BoYXT.  Do  joa  hear,  mj  mad  wenches  ? 
Uab.  No. 

BoiBT.  What,  then,  do  ;ou  see  ? 

Roe.  Af,  oar  waj  ta  be  gone. 
Bom.  Tou  an  too  hard  for  me.  [Sxeunt. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— Another  part  of  tha  Park. 
EnUr  Abmado  otid  Moth, 

Abm.  Warble,  child ;  make  pasBionate  my  sense  of  bearing. 

Moth.  Concohnel  " ^Singing. 

Abk.  Sweet  air !  Go,  tenderness  of  years  1  take  this  key,  give  edlargement  to 
the  Bwain,  bring  bim  featinately  bither  ;  I  must  employ  him  in  a  letter  to  my 
love. 

Moth.  •  Will  you  win  your  lova  with  a  French  brawl '  ? 

Abh.  How  meanest  thou  ?  brawling  in  Frenob  ? 

Moth.  No,  my  complete  master :  but  to  jig  off  a  tune  at  the  tongue's  end, 
canaiy'  to  it  with  your<>  feet,  humour  it  with  turuiag  up  your  eyelids' ;  sigh  a 
note,  and  sing  a  note;  sometime  tbroagb  tbe  throat,  as  if  you  swallowed  love 
with  singing  lore;  sometime  through  the  nose,  as  if  you  snuffed  up  love  bj 
smelling  love ;  with  your  hat,  penthouse-like,  o'er  the  shop  of  your  eyes* ', 
with  your  arms  crossed  on  your  thin  belly-doublet,  like  a  rabbit  on  a  spit ; 

*  Jfiuttr,  in  the  qunrto,  is  not  given  in  the  fblio. 

^  Your.    The  folio  (A& 

■  TbnB  the  qnuto  of  1S99.    The  folio  tgt. 


WEBB  I,]  LOTB'b  labour's  LOW.  169 

or  joor  hands  in  jowt  pocket,  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting ;  and  keep 

not  too  long  in  one  tone,  but  a  enip  and  away :  These  are  complements ', 

these  are  humours;  these  betray  nice  wenches,  that  Tronld  be  betrayed 

KitboBt  these ;  and  make  diem  men  of  note,  (do  you  note,  men  ?)  that  most 

an  affected  to  these. 
Abx.  How  hast  thoa  purchased  this  experience  ? 
UoiB.  By  my  penny  of  cbeervation. 
ixK.  Bnt  O,— bat  O— 
Horn,  —the  hobby-horse  ia  forgot  '*>. 
Aeic.  Canest  tbon  my  love,  hobby-horse  ? 
Moth.  No,  master;  the  bobby-horse  is  bat  a  colt,  and  your  Ioto,  perhaps,  a 

ha^ey.     But  have  you  Ibrgot  your  love  ? 
An.  Almost  I  had. 

Moth.  Negligent  student  I  team  her  by  heart. 
Au.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master:  all  those  three  I  will  prove. 
Aml  What  wilt  thoa  prore? 
Mora.  A  man,  if  I  live ;  and  this,  by,  in,  and  without,  upon  the  instant :  By 

heart  yoa  love  ber,  because  your  heart  cannot  come  by  her :  in  heart  yon  love 

her,  because  your  heart  is  in  love  with  her  -.  and  out  of  heart  you  love  her, 

bemg  out  of  heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 
Asm.  I  am  all  these  three. 

Mora.  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yet  notbing  at  all. 
Aim.  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  he  most  carry  me  a  letter. 
Mora.  A  message  well  sympatbieed ;  a  horse  to  be  ambaasador  for  an  ass ! 
AuL  Ha,  ha !  what  sayest  thou  ? 
Mcrra.  Uorry,  sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  upon  the  horse,  for  he  is  very  slow- 

gnted :  Bat  I  go. 
Aim.  The  way  is  hut  short ;  away. 
MotB.  As  Birift  as  lead,  sir. 
Asx.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  ? 

Is  not  lead  &  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  ? 
Mora.  Minimi,  honest  master;  or  rather,  master,  no. 
Au.  I  say,  lead  is  slow. 
Mora.  Ton  are  too  swift,  sir,  to  say  so  : 

b  that  lead  slow  which  is  fired  from  a  gun  ? 
Asm.  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric ! 

He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  the  bullet,  that's  he: — 

I  shoot  tbee  at  the  swain. 
UoiH.  Thump,  then,  and  I  flee.  (^Exit. 

Am.  A  most  acute  juvenal ;  voluble  and  free  of  grace  1 

By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy  &ce  : 

Host  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 

Hy  henld  is  return '1 

*  Bee  Mote  to  Act  I.,  Scene  1. 
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Bemter  Moth  and  Costabd. 

Moth,  A  woDder,  master ;  ben 's  a  Costard  broken  in  a  shin  ■. 
A  Bit  Some  enigma,  some  riddle :  come, — ihj  I'envoy; — b^in. 
GoBT.  No  egma,  no  riddle,  no  V envoy;  no  salve  in  them  alt '',  dr :  0  air,  plantain, 

a  plain  plantain ;  no  tewooy,  no  Vtnvoy,  no  salve,  sir,  but  a  plantain'  1 
Abk.  B7  virtue,  thou  enfbrcest  laughter;  th;  sill;  tbought,  my  spleen;  the 
heaving  of  my  lungs  provokes  me  to  ridiculons  smiling :  0  pardon  me,  my 
stars !    Dotb  the  inconsiderate  take  salve  for  I  'envoj/,  and  the  word  I  'mvog 
for  a  salve? 
Moth.  Do  the  wise  think  them  other,?  is  not  I'envoy  a  salve^  ? 
Abie.  No,  page  -.  it  is  an  epilt^ue  or  discourse,  to  make  plain 
Some  obscure  precedence  that  halh  tofora  been  sain. 
I  will  example  it : 
The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee*. 
Were  stilt  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There 's  the  moral :  Now  die  I  'mvoy. 
Moth.  I  will  add  the  I  'mvoy;  say  the  moral  again. 
Abn.  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee. 

Were  sljll  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
Moth.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 
And  stay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow  with  my  I  'mvoy. 
The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Asm.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 
Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four". 
Moth.  A  good  I'anvoy,  ending  in  the  goose ;  would  you  desire  more? 
Cost.  The  boy  bath  sold  him  a  bargain  ",  a  goose,  that 's  flat : — 
Sir,  your  pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  goose  be  iat. — 
To  sell  a  bai^ain  well  is  aa  cunning  as  fast  and  loose : 
Let  me  see  a  fat  I  'envoy;  ay,  that  'a  a  fat  goose. 
Arm.  Come  hither,  come  hither :  How  did  this  argument  begin? 

'  OiriapcJ  frmbn  »  n  Mm.    Costard  ii  the  Asod 

^  No  talet » lAcn  aH  The  oommon  iMding  li  "  no  ulve  in  tbe  nuU,"  irhioh  £■  tliat  (tf  llw  old 
coide&    We  adopt  Tynrhltt's  aaggeiCion. 

*  When  Uoth  qolbblea  aboat  Costard  and  Ms  itlo,  Amado  rapposei  tbere  Is  a  riddl^-and  be 
ciJIi  Ibr  tha  femwy — the  addresa  of  tbe  old  French  poeti,  wbloh  oonreyad  thdr  nrar^  or  ftqilaiia- 
tion.  Coatard  aaye  ha  waiita  no  SDoh  thinga — then  la  no  aalra  in  tb«m  all ;  ha  wanti  k  j-il-t-i.. 
fnr  his  wound.    (See  niaiCration  to  'Bomeoond  Jnllet,' Act  L) 

'  Bat  the  arch  page  makea  a  joke  out  of  Costard's  blander,  and  oaks  la  not  Timvey  a  taleet  U« 
lus  read  oT  the  S^vi!  of  the  Bomans,  and  has  ft  pun  fbr  the  eye  ready.  Dr.  Fanner  beUevea  that 
Kiakspere  had  here  forgot  his  small  LaUn,  and  thon^t  that  the  words  had  the  MDU  [KvinndMioit. 
Foot  Shakspan  I  vhat  a  doll  dog  he  mutt  have  been  at  thii  lathi,  •'y^r'^iwi  10  tbe  nn-l— jninp 
criUoa! 

■  So  the  quarto  of  IG99.  But  the  folio  make*  Annado  merely  gtv«  the  monl,  and  HoCb  Oie 
remuy,  vithont  these  repetitions.  Tlie  sport  which  so  daUgbts  Costird  is  loat  I7  the  nfiij^iiii 
(S(«  lllnittratton  II.) 
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Moth.  Bj  saying  that  a  Costard  was  broken  ia  a  sliin. 
Then  call'd  jou  for  ths  I  'envoy. 

Cost.  Tme,  and  I  for  the  plantain :  Thus  oeme  your  argumeDt  in ; 
Then  the  boy's  fat  I  'envoy,  the  goose  that  you  bought. 
And  he  ended  the  mu'ket. 

AxM.  Bat  tell  me ;  hon  was  there  a  Costard  bn^en  in  a  shin  ? 

Moth.  I  will  tell  you  sensibly. 

Cost.  Thou  hast  no  feeling  of  it.  Moth ;  I  will  speak  that  I  'mvoy. 
I,  Costard,  running  out,  that  was  safely  within. 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 

Asm.  We  will  talk  no  mors  of  this  matter. 

CoffT.  Till  there  be  mora  matter  in  the  shin. 

Abh.  Sirrah  Costard,  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 

CobT.  O,  many  roe  to  one  f  ranees ; — I  smell  some  V  envoy,  some  goose,  in  this 

AxK.  By  my  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  setting  thee  at  liberty,  enfreedoming  thy 
penon ;  thou  wert  immured,  restrained,  oaptivated,  bound. 

Covr.  True,  tme ;  and  now  you  will  be  my  purgation,  and  let  me  loose. 

Asm.  I  ff.16  thee  thy  liberty,  set  thee  from  durance ;  and,  in  lieu  thereof,  impose 
on  thee  nothing  but  this  :  Bear  this  significant  to  the  country  mtud  JaquO' 
nettA:  there  is  remuneration  [giving  him  money] ;  for  the  best  ward  of  mine 
honour  is  rewarding  my  dependents.     Moth,  follow.  [Exit. 

HoiH.  Like  the  sequel,  1.— Signor  Costard,  adieu. 

Cost.  My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesh  I  my  incouy*  Jew  !  [Exit  Moth. 

Kow  will  I  look  to  hie  remuneration.  Bemoneralion  1  O,  that's  the  Latin 
word  for  three  farthings :  three  farthings— remuneration.— What's  the  price 
of  this  inUe  ?  a  penny : — No,  1 11  give  you  a  remuneration :  why,  it  carries 
it. — Bemnneration ! — why,  it  ia  a  &irer  name  than  £^Qch  ciuwn.  I  will 
neTer  buy  and  sell  out  of  this  word. 

B^UerBtBOv. 
BaoR.  O,  my  good  knave  Costard  1  exceedingly  well  met. 
Cost.  Fiay  yoo,  sir,  how  much  carnation  ribbon  may  a  man  buy  for  a  romuna- 

BiBox.  What  is  a  remuneration  ? 

Cost.  Marry,  sir,  halfpenny  &rtbing. 

BiBOH.  O,  why  then,  three-farthings- worth  of  silk. 

Cost.  I  thank  your  worship ;  God  be  with  you ! 

BmoN.  O,  stay,  slave  ;  I  must  employ  thee : 

As  tboa  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  my  knave. 

Do  tnie  thing  tor  me  that  1  shall  entreat 

*  ftan^  Jtmj~-Iiieomf  ts  thoDSht  la  be  the  ume  u  Uie  Scotoh  camp— which  ia  our  bnuinff— 
ammig.  Taking  tha  word  in  thi*  hdh,  Jta  a,  perbape,  CoManl'a  niperlative  doUdd  of  a  elerer 
Mow.    Bat  Ur.  Dtco,  following  Wuborton,  a^jlaisa  tneonn  tfint,  Mteatt;  and  Joe,  acoonliiig 

to  Jabnucii),  WHS  ■  tena  of  cndeanncnt. 
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C08T.  When  would  yon  haTe  it  dono,  Mr  ? 

BiBON.  O,  tfaU  afternoon. 

Con'.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  sir;  Fare  70D  well. 

BiBOK.  0,  thon  knoweBt  not  what  it  is. 

Cost.  I  ahalt  know,  sir,  when  I  have  done  it 

BntoH.  Why,  villain,  thon  must  know  flreL 

CoBT.  I  will  come  to  yonr  worship  to-morrow  morning. 

BiBOK.  It  mnst  he  done  this  afternoon.    Hark,  alave,  it  is  but  tliis ; — 

The  princees  comes  to  hont  here  in  the  park. 

And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady ; 

When  tongues  speak  sweetly,  then  they  name  her  name. 

And  Bosaline  they  call  her:  aak  for  her; 

And  to  her  white  hand  see  thou  do  oommend 

This  seal'd-ap  counsel.    There  'b  thy  guerdon ;  go.  [Givei  &wn  monet/. 

OosT.  Oardon, — 0   sweet  gardon  I    better  than  remunenUion ;    eleven-peDce 

{arthing  better :  Most  sweet  gardon ! — I  will  do  it,  sir,  in  print. — Oardon — 

remoneration ".  [Emt. 

BntoN,  O ! — And  I,  forsooth,  in  love  I  I,  that  have  been  love's  whip ; 

A  very  beadle  to  a  humorous  sigh  ; 

A  critic ;  nay,  a  night-watch  constable ; 

A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 

Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magnificent  1 

This  wimpled',  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy; 

This  senior-janior^  giaut^dwarf,  Dan  Cupid : 

Eegent  of  love-rhymes,  lord  of  folded  arms. 

The  anointed  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 

Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcontents, 

Dread  prince  of  plackets,  king  of  codpieces, 

Sole  imperator,  and  great  general 

Of  trottii^  paritors'.    O  my  little  heart! — 

And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  field  ^, 

And  wear  his  colonra  like  a  tumbler's  hoop '" ! 

What  I  I  love  I  I  sue  !  I  seek  a  wife*  ! 

■  IFinplcd— Vfuled. 

^  The  oiigliiil  le&dliig  is, "  ThU  ngnior  luHiot,"  TliQobftld  gave  ni  tli«  rMding  of  jfiwpr-jiiicf, 
u  applied  to  the  god  "  Sve  thonnnd  yean  •  boy." 

*  TrottBig  pariton.  ■  The  paritar,  sppultar,  U  the  officer  of  the  eoolealutleil  court  who  eairias 
out  oitatlSDa — often,  In  old  timea,  sgstiut  offendera  who  were  prompted  hj  the 

"  Uege  of  all  loiteren." 

*  A  corporal  qf  A»  JUId  wu  u  officer  in  aomo  degree  resranUIng  onr  utiJ-A-can^,  uoording  to 
a  ptSMge  In  '  Lord  Stmfford'a  Letten.'  Bnt  aooording  to  Steward's  >  Pathway  of  Martial  Died- 
pline,'  1G81,  of  Gnir  icrporali  of  the  Qeld  two  had  charge  trf  th«  (hot,  aod  two  of  the  fikaa  and 
biU*. 

*  We  give  thla  line  ai  in  the  original  oc^ei.    The  modem  reading  la — 

"What?  //IlovBl  I  met  Iieekawiftl' 
Another  modem  emendation  1>  "  What  7  Whatf   Theae  cotrectora  cannot  oooedve  of  a  pause  in 
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A  woman,  that  Is  like  a.  GerrQan  clock  ", 

Sdll  a-repairing ;  erer  ont  of  frame ; 

And  QSTOr  going  aright,  being  a  natch, 

Bat  being  watch 'd  that  it  tobj  sLilt  go  right ! 

Nay,  to  be  peijnr'd,  which  ia  worst  of  all ; 

And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all ; 

A  wbitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow, 

With  two  pitch-balla  stuck  in  her  face  for  ejea ; 

A7,  and,  bj  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed, 

Hioagh  Argns  were  her  eanuch  and  her  guard ! 

And  1  to  aigh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her ! 

To  praj  for  her !  Go  to ;  it  ia  a  plf^e 

That  Cupid  will  impose  for  m;  neglect 

Of  his  almi^ty  dreadful  little  might. 

Well,  I  will  love,  write,  sigh,  pray,  sue,  groan' ; 

Soma  men  most  love  mj  lady,  and  some  Joan. 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  I.— Another  part  of  the  Park. 

Enter  the  Prinoess,  Bosalike,  Maria,  Katharine,  Boiet,  Lords,  Attendants, 
and  a  Forester. 

Pbin.  Was  that  the  king,  that  spurr'd  hJs  horse  so  hard 

Against  the  Bt«ep  uprising  of  the  hill  ? 
BoTET.  I  know  not ;  but,  I  think,  it  vaa  not  he. 
Pkin.  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  show'd  a  mounting  mind. 

Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shall  have  our  despatch ; 

On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France.— 

Then,  forester,  my  friend,  where  ia  the  bush 

That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murtherer  in'*? 
Fob.  Hereby,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice; 

A  stand  where  yon  may  make  the  iairest  shoot. 
Prik.  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  shoot. 

And  thereupon  thou  speak'st,  the  fairest  shoot. 
For.  Pardon,  me.  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 
Pbin.  What,  what!  first  praise  me.  and  then*  again  say  no? 

0  short-liT'd  pride !  Not  fair  ?  alack  for  woe ! 

*  Tien,  irbioh  is  ID  tha  blio,  u  nanally  omltt«d. 
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For.  Tes,  madam,  &ir. 

Priii.  Nay,  never  point  me  now ; 

Where  bir  is  not,  praise  canoot  mend  the  brow. 

Here,  good  my  glass',  take  thia  for  telling  true;  [Oimig  him  moiMy. 

Fair  payment  for  foul  worda  is  more  than  due. 
For.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that  which  you  inherit. 
Pun.  See,  see,  my  beanty  will  be  Bav'd  by  merit. 

0  heresy  in  fair,  fit  for  these  days  I 

A  giving  hand,  thoogb  foul,  shall  have  fair  praise. — 

fiat  come,  the  bow : — Now  mercy  goes  to  kill. 

And  shooting  well  ia  then  accounted  ilL 

ThoB  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 

Not  wounding,  pi^  would  not  let  me  do  t ; 

If  wounding,  Hien  it  was  to  show  my  skiU, 

That  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to  kill. 

And,  out  (^  qneetion,  so  it  is  sometimes  ; 

Gloiy  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes; 

When,  for  fame's  sake,  for  piuse,  an  outward  part, 

We  bend  to  tltat  the  workii^  of  the  heart  : 

As  I,  for  piaiae  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 

The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill. 
Bom.  Do  not  curst''  wives  hold  that  self'sovereignty* 

Only  for  pruse'  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 

Lords  o'er  their  lords  ? 
Pbhi.  Only  for  praise  :  and  praise  we  may  afford 

To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 

Enter  CoBTABD. 

BoTR.  Here  oomes  a  member  of  the  commonwealth. 

Coat.  Ood  dig-you-den''  all !  Pray  you,  which  is  the  head  lady? 

Pboi.  Thon  shalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  rest  that  have  no  heads. 

Cost.  Which  is  the  greatest  lady,  the  highest  ? 

Pan.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest 

Coer.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest!  it  is  so ;  truth  is  truth. 

An  yoar  waist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  my  wit. 

One  o'  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  should  be  fit. 

Are  not  you  the  chief  woman  ?  you  are  the  thickest  here. 
Para.  What's  your  will,  sir?  what's  your  will? 
Gobi.  I  have  a  letter  {rom  monsieur  Biron,  to  one  lady  Rosaline. 

'  OMimgghtt.    The  Forester  i>  the  met^horieaJ  glAss  of  the  Ptioout. 
"Cmrtt    ihrewlih. 

*  S^-KtBtnigitlg — used  in  the  lame  vaj  at  Belf'iufficieiicy ; — not  a  lOTereignty  over  themtelTW, 
k<n  a  llwaiKlTe& 
'  Dig-joa-dem.     The  po[nlar  corni[itioD  of  giee  jnw  yood  e'en. 
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Pbin.  0,  thy  letter,  thy  letter ;  be 's  a  good  frieud  of  mine ; 

Btand  aside,  good  bearer. — Boyet,  you  can  cane ; 

Break  up  this  capon. 
BoxBT.  I  am  bound  to  serre, — 

Tbia  letter  is  mistook,  it  importetb  uoiie  bare ; 

It  is  writ  to  Jaqnenetta. 
Phim.  We  will  read  it,  I  awear: 

Break  tbe  neck  of  tbe  was,  and  ereiy  one  give  ear. 
BoiET.  [B^di.^ 

"  By  bearen,  tbat  tboa  art  &ir  is  most  infiillible ;  true,  that  thou  art  beautecnu ; 
tenth  itMl^  that  thon  art  IotbIj  :  More  fairer  than  fair,  beautiful  than  beautMui, 
truer  than  truth  itself,  have  commiseration  on  thy  heroical  vaMal  1  The  magnHii- 
moni  and  moat  illustrato  king  Oapheltia  lat  eye  upon  the  pernicious  and  iudubilate 
beggar  Zeiulo]^ion ;  and  he  it  was  thai  might  rightly  lay  vent,  vidi,  via;  which  to 
annotanise*,  in  the  Wgar,  (0  base  and  obscure  Tulgai !)  viddictt,  he  came,  saw,  aod 
overcame :  he  came,  one ;  saw,  two ;  OTSrcame,  three.  Who  came  I  the  king ;  Vhy 
did  be  come }  to  see  i  Why  did  be  see  I  to  overcome ;  To  whom  came  he  I  to  the 
beggar ;  What  saw  he  1  the  beggar ;  Who  overcame  he  %  the  beggar :  Tbe  eoDcluiian 
b  victory ;  On  whose  side !  tbe  king's  ;  the  captive  is  enrich'd  ;  On  whose  side  1  tha 
b^^ar's :  Tbe  catastrophe  ia  a  nuptial ;  On  whose  side  1  The  king's ! — no,  on  both  in 
one,  or  one  in  both,  I  am  the  king ;  for  «i  standi  the  comparison  :  thou  the  bc^ar ; 
for  ao  witneeseth  thy  lowliness.  Shall  I  command  thy  love )  I  may  ;  Bhall  I  enforce 
thy  love  I  I  could :  ShaU  I  entreat  thy  love  t  I  will :  WJiat  shalt  thou  exchange  tax 
rags  t  robes :  For  tittles,  titles :  For  thyself,  me.  Thus,  expecting  Uiy  reply,  I  pro- 
fane my  lips  on  thy  foot,  my  eyes  on  thy  picture,  and  my  heart  on  thy  every  part. 
Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  of  industiy, 

Doa  AsBtuio  Di  Abiudo." 
"  Thus  dost  thou  bear  the  Hemean  lion  roar 

'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  standest  as  his  prey ; 
Submissive  fall  his  princely  feet  before. 

And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  then  t 
Food  for  bis  rage,  repasturc  for  his  den."  ^ 

Pbin.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  be  that  indited  this  letter? 

What  vane?  what  weathercock?  did  you  ever  hear  better? 
BoizT.  I  am  mach  deceived,  but  I  icmember  the  etyle. 
Pbin.  Else  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  it  erewhile. 
BoTBT.  This  Annado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps  here  in  court; 

A  phantasm,  a  Monarcho",  aud  one  that  makes  sport 

To  tbe  prince,  and  his  book-mates. 
PfiiK.  Thou,  fellow,  a  word : 

Who  gav«  thee  this  letter? 

*  Jmiotaiikt.     Bo  the  quarto  snd  fbllo.     The  modem  reading  is  anatamin.    Tbe  oijglnsl, 
awudtomM,  iisvidaatlf  a  psduitio  form  of  annotate,'  and  we  witUnglj  ratoie  the  ooiiiad  word. 

*  Ur.  CollisT  holds  thst  than  linn  are  not  the  oommeut  of  Boyet  upon  Anuado'*  letter,  hot  ■ 
ooncliuion  of  that  letter.    We  adopt  tha  iUKi;e«tion. 
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.     Cost.  I  told  you ;  my  lord. 

Pxn.  To  vfagm  shoaldst  tbon  giTO  it? 
I     Con.  Fnm  mj  lord  to  m;  bdj. 

PuK.  Tna  whidi  lord,  to  which  lad;  ? 
Cost.  Fnim  mj  lord  Biron,  >  good  master  of  mine. 

To  a  ladj  of  France,  that  he  eall'd  Rosalino. 
Pbdi.  Thon  hast  mistaken  his  letter.     Come,  lorda,  awaj. 
Here,  nreet,  pot  up  this ;  't  will  be  thioe  another  day. 

[EmuM  Fbikgsbs  mHi  train. 
Bom.  Who  is  the  suitor?  who  is  the  snitor*? 
Bos.  Shall  I  teach  7011  to  know? 
BoTXT.  Ay,  mj  continent  of  beauty. 
Ros-  Why,  she  that  bears  the  how. 

Finely  pot  off! 
BoTST.  Hy  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;  bat,  if  thou  many. 
Hang  me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  ibat  year  miscarry. 
Finely  pat  on ! 
Bos.  W^l,  Uten,  I  am  the  shooter. 
BoTET.  And  who  is  your  deer  ? 

Kos.  If  we  chooee  by  the  horns,  yourself:  oome  not  near. 

Fiaeij  pat  on,  indeed  I — 
Mu.  Yon  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and  she  strikes  at  ihe  brow. 
Bonr.  Bat  she  herself  is  hit  lower :  Hate  I  hit  her  now  ? 
Bos.  Shall  I  oome  npon  thee  with  an  old  saying,  that  was  a  mao  when  king 

Pqdn  of  France  was  a  little  boy,  as  touching  ike  hit  it? 
Bonr.  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  old,  that  was  a  woman  when  qaeen 

QoinoTer  of  Britain  was  a  little'  wench,  as  tooching  the  hit  it. 
Boa.  [SingmgJ]  Thou  camt  not  hit  it,  hit  it,  hit  it, 

IHiou  csnit  not  hit  i^  my  good  man. 
BoTR.  An  I  cannot^  canaot,  sannot, 

An  I  cannot,  anothw  cui.  [Exeimt  Bos.  mtd  Kath. 

Con.  By  my  troth,  most  pleasant !  how  both  did  fit  it ! 
Mas.  a  mark  marreUons  well  shot ;  for  they  both  did  hit  it. 
Bom.  A  mark  1  O,  mariL  but  that  marii  I     A  mark,  says  my  lady  1 

Let  the  mark  hare  a  pick  in 't  to  mete  at,  if  it  may  be. 
Mas.  Wide  0'  the  bow  hand !     1'  faith  yonr  hand  ia  out. 
Cor.  Indeed,  a'  moat  ahoot  nearer,  or  be'  U  ne'er  bit  the  clout. 
BoiXT,  An  if  my  hand  be  oat,  then,  belike  your  hand  is  in. 
Cor.  Then  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaTing  the  pin". 

*  Mtpp.  The  old  copies  nad  "  who  1>  the  t/uottr."  Bat  the  comoieiilalon  MJ  that  Bayet  aAt, 
"who  li  the  toitoT,''— sod  BoMhne  tfre*  Urn  a  qnibUlng  antra— 'Ae  that  hean  the  bow." 
Mw  Hkd  itoolar  WOT*  jrtmounced  alike  In  Shaksperc't  4m.J  ;  and  thai  the  Sootoh  and  Irifh 
a  of  Ihli  word,  which  we  lao^  at  now,  la  nearer  the  old  Kngil*^  than  onr  om 


'  71<  pi*.    S»  Ike  aecosd  Iblio.    The  qnsrto  wid  Ibe  fint  Iblio,  bj  mlrtaka,  npeat  Uw  w  »  of 
Uw  prtowUug  line. 
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Mah.  Come,  come,  ;oa  talk  greasily,  jour  lips  grow  foul. 

Cost.  She 's  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  air ;  ch^enge  her  to  bowl. 

BoTBT.  I  fear  too  ranch  nibbing.     Good  n^ht,  my  good  owl. 

[EteetoU  BoTsr  and  HintiA. 
Cost.  By  my  soul,  a  Bvain  1  a  moat  simple  clown ! 

Lord,  lord  1  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him  down  1 

0'  my  troth,  most  sweet  jests !  most  incony  vulgai  wit! 

When  it  comes  so  smoothly  off,  so  obscenely,  as  it  were,  so  fit. 

Amutho  o'  the  one  side, — 0,  a  most  dainty  man ! 

To  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her  fan ! 

To  see  him  kisa  bia  hand !  and  how  moat  sweetly  a'  will  swear ! — 

And  his  page  o'  t'  other  side,  that  handful  of  wit! 

Ah,  heavens,  it  is  a  most  pathetical  nit  I 

Sola,  sola  I  [Shouting  tmtftin.    Emt  Costabo,  naming. 


SCENE  II.— TJui  tame. 

Enter  Holofebnes*,  Sir  Nathakiel,  and  Dnix. 

Nath.  Very  reverend  sport,  truly;  and  done  in  the  testimony  of   a  good 


HoL.  The  deer  was,  as  you  know,  sanguis, — in  blood  ^;  ripe  as  a  pomewater*, 
who  now  bangeth  like  a  jewel  in  the  ear  of  cis^,— the  sky,  the  welkin,  the 
heaTen;  and  anon  falleth  like  a  crab,  on  the  fhce  of  terra, — the  soil,  the 
land,  the  earth. 

Nath.  Truly,  master  Holofemes,  the  epithets  are  sweetly  varied,  like  a  sehol&r 
at  the  least ;  But,  sir,  I  ssBure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first  head. 

HoL.  Sir  Kathaniel,  haud  credo. 

Dni-L.  T  was  not  a  haud  credo;  't  was  a  pricket". 

EoL.  Most  barbarous  intimation !  yet  a  kind  of  insinuation,  as  it  were  in  via,  in 
way,  of  explication ;  /ocffre,  as  it  were,  replication,  or,  rather,  ocimfara,  to 
show,  OS  it  were,  hia  inclination, — after  his  nndreased,  onpolisbed,  unedu- 
cated, nnpruned,  untrained,  or  rather  unlettered,  or,  rathereet,  unconfirmed 
fashion, — to  insert  again  my  hand  credo  for  a  deer. 

Dt)ix.  I  said  the  deer  wasnot  aftaud  i^'Afo;  't  was  a  pricket. 

HoL.  Twice  sod  simplicity,  bit  eocttu !  —  O  thou  monster  IgDorasce,  how 
deformed  dost  thou  look  I 

Nath.  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that  are  bred  in  a  book;  he  bath 
not  eat  paper,  as  it  were;  he  hath  not  drunk  ink :  his  intellect  is  not  re- 
plenished ;  he  is  only  an  animal,  only  sensible  in  the  duller  parts ; 

*  In  the  old  editiona  BolofernM  Is  diitingoi^ed  u  "  The  Pedool." 

'  AJL  the  old  copies  have  this  reading.    Steevena  wonld  read  "  in  iiiwjimi    blujil" 

"  ~  'e«  of  apide. 
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And  sneb  barren  ^anta  are  set  before  as,  that  ire  tlumkiiil  shoold  be 
(Whidi  we  ot*  tute  and  feeling  are)  for  those  parts  that  do  fniotifj  in  us 

more  than  he. 
For  aa  it  wonld  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,  indiscreet,  or  a  fool. 

So,  were  there  a  patch  set  on  learning,  to  see  him  in  a  school : 

But,  omns  bm«,  saj  I ;  being  of  an  old  fatfaer's  mind, 

Mmoj  can  brook  the  weather,  that  love  not  the  wind. 
Dull.  You  two  are  book-men :  Can  yon  tell  by  your  wit, 

What  was  a  month  old  at  Cain's  birth,  that's  not  £ve  weeks  old  as  yet? 
EoL.  Die^tma,  goodman  Dull;  Dictynna,  goodman  Dull. 
Dnu.  What  is  Dictynna  ? 
Kath.  a  title  to  Phffibe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 
HoL.  The  moon  was  a  month  old,  when  Adam  was  no  more; 

And  langht^  not  to  five  weeks,  when  he  came  to  five-score. 

The  allusion  holds  in  the  exchange. 
Dcu,  T  ia  true  indeed ;  the  collusion  holds  in  the  exchange. 
Hon.  God  comfort  thy  capadty  1  I  say,  the  allusion  holds  in  the  exchange. 
Dull.  And  I  say  the  pollusion  holds  in  the  exx^nge ;  for  the  moon  is  never 

bat  a  month  old :  and  I  say,  beeide,  that  't  was  a  pricket  that  the  princess 

killed. 
Hot-  Sir  Nathaniel,  will  you  hear  an  extemporal  epitaph  on  the  death  of  the 

deer?  and,  to  hranour  the  ignorant,  I  have"  called  the  deer  the  princess 

killed,  a  pricket 
KuB.  Perge,  good  master  Holofemes,  perge ;  so  it  shall  please  yon  to  abrogate 

Koirilily. 
HoL.  I  irill  something  effect  the  letter^;  for  it  argues  fooilily. 

The  preyfnl*  princess  pierc'd  and  prick'd  a  pretty  pleaaiiig  piicket ; 
Borne  ny  a  sore ;  but  not  a  sore,  till  now  made  sore  with  shooting. 
The  dog*  did  yall ;  put  1  to  lOTe,  then  BOrel  jump*  from  thicket ; 

Ot  pricket,  sor*,  or  elae  sore! ;  the  people  Ml  a  hooting. 
If  sore  be  sore,  then  L  to  eore  makes  fifty  sores';  0  sore  L! 
Of  one  sore  I  an  hundred  make,  by  addhig  but  one  more  L. 
Nath.  a  nre  talent  I 

Dull.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw>,  look  how  he  claws  him  with  a  talent. 
BoL.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  dmple,  simple;  a  foolish  extravagant  spirit, 
full  of  forms,  figures,  shapes,  objecta,  ideas,  apprehensions,  motions,  revolu* 
tkms :  these  are  b^p>t  in  the  ventricle  of  memory,  nourished  in  the  womb  of 
JM  moUt^,  and  delivered  upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion :  But  the  gift  is 
good  in  those  in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am  thankful  for  it. 

*  Q^  it  wantiiig  in  the  ori^nils.  '  Raught-^nacYiei. 
'  I  fa—  l«  MTitliig  In  tlia  Mrty  implaiL    The  ooircotion  wai  mode  by  Bowg. 

*  A  fin  At  leUar—^lKA  ilUtanUlon. 

*  AqifU  li  tha  nading  i^  the  Mrly  ciqilMj  pram/ul  that  it  the  second  fblio. 
'  TW  pedant  Mngi  in  the  Bcman  nnmeral,  L,  aa  the  dgn  of  Bltj. 

'  Talon  na  ftnnariy  written  lalait 

*  Pta  auder.    The  qtuuto  and  Rillo  have  prima  mater.    The  worda  are  DORectljr  given  in  the 
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Natb.  Sir,  I  praise  tha  Lord  for  jou ;  and  eo  in«y  107  pandnonan ;  lor  thsir 

Bona  are  well  tator'd  by  yon,  aad  their  daughters  profit  rerj  gwatly  under 

you ;  yoa  are  a  good  membor  of  the  commonwealth. 
Hot,.  MehereU,  if  their  sons  be  ingenions,  they  shall  want  no  inatniction :  if 

their  daughters  be  capable,  I  irill  pat  it  to  them :  Bat,  vir  aapit  ^ni  pauea 

loquitur.    A  Soul  feminine  salateth  ub. 

Enttr  Jaquenrtta  and  Gostabo. 
Jaq,  God  give  yoa  good  morrow,  master  person". 
HoL.  Master  person, — quati  pers-on.    And  if  one  should  bo  pierced,  whidi  ia 

the  one? 
Cost.  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that  is  lihest  to  a  hogshead. 
Hoi.  Of  piercing  a  h<^head !  a  good  lastre  of  conceit  in  a  tnrf  of  earth  ;  fire 

enough  for  a  flint,  pearl  enough  for  a  swine :  't  is  pretty ;  it  is  well. 
Jaq.  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read  me  thid  letter;  it  was  given  me 

by  Costard,  and  sent  me  from  Bon  Armatho;  I  beseech  you,  read  it. 
HoL.  Fatttte,  prtcor  gelidd  quando  pecut  omne  wh  umbrd  Baminat, — and  so 
forth.     Ah.  good  old  Mantnan"  !     I  may  apeak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth 
of  Venice  t 

Vinegia,  Vinegia, 

Chi  fioft  te  vtd«,  ei  non  Uprtgia". 
Old  Mantnan!   old  Mantnan  1     Who  understandeth  thee  not,  lores  thee 
not'. — Vt,  re,  tol,  la,  mi,  /a''.— Under  pardon,  air,  what  are  the  oontents  ? 
Or,  rather,  as  Horace  aaya  in  his — What,  my  soul,  versee? 
Nath.  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. 

Hni„  Let  me  bear  a  staff,  s  stanza,  a  verse  ;  Ltgt,  domiw. 
Nath. 

If  lore  make  me  forawom,  haw  shall  I  swear  to  love  1 

Ah,  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vow'd  I 

Though  to  myself  foTSWom,  to  thee  I  '11  hithfol  prove  ; 

Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like  osiers  bow'd. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine  eyes, 

Wheie  all  those  pleasures  live  that  art  would  comprehend : 
If  knowledge  be  tbe  mark,  to  know  thee  shall  suffice ; 

Well  learned  is  that  tongue  that  well  oan  thee  oonmieBd : 
All  ignorant  that  soul  that  aeea  thee  without  wonder ; 

(Which  ii  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy  parts  admire ;) 
Thy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bears,  thy  Toice  hii  dreadful  thundST, 

Which,  net  to  anger  bent,  is  music^and  sweet  6k. 
Celestial  as  thou  art,  oh,  pardon,  love,  this  wrong, 
That  ibgs  heaven's  praise  with  auch  an  earthly  tongue' ! 

oiigirudftdlo  edition  or  'Twelfth  Might,' Act  I.,  Scene  6 ; — " One  of  Ihj kin  h«m m  imut  wtiek  Jiin- 

'  Lmt»  Ou*  not  Is  waiiUiig  in  the  folia 

'  The  pedant  u  in  bis  sltitadei.    He  hs*  quoted  Latiu  and  Itsliaa;  and  in  lu>  snlf  satlsh  tiiiii 
he  ml-fat,  to  recreate  himself  and  to  ahow  his  musical  skill 
•  This  soaDet  was  printed,  with  some  variations,  ia' The  Passionate  Htgrim,' 1699.  See'Fo^aa' 
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j       HoIm  Ton  find  not  the  BpoBtrophes,  and  bo  mias  the  accent :  let  me  supeirise 
the  canzonet*.      Here  are  only  numben  ratified;  biit,  for  the  elegancy, 
&cilitj,  and  golden  cadence  of  poesy,  caret.     Ovidius  Naso  was  the  man : 
and  why,  indeed,  Naso;  hat  for  amelling  out  the  odoriferous  Sowers  of  fancy, 
I  the  jaAM  of  invention?    Imitari  is  nothing :  so  doth  the  hound  hia  master. 

I  Ibe  1^  hia  keeper,  the  tired"  horse  his  rider.    But,  damoeella  virgin,  was 

this  directed  to  yoa? 

Ja4-  Ay,  air,  from  one  monsieiir  Biron,  one  of  the  strange  qaeen's  lords'". 

Hoi.'I  will  o*e^lanc«  the  superscripL  "  To  the  enow-white  hand  of  the  most 
beantsoos  I^dy  Rosaline,"  I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter, 
for  the  nomination  of  the  party  vrriting''  to  the  person  written  unto : 

"  Yonr  lady*lup'(  io  all  desired  employment,  Braon." 
Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the  votaries  with  the  king ;  and  here  he 
bath  liamed  a  letter  to  a  sequent  of  the  stranger  queen's,  which,  accidentally. 
Of  by  way  of  progression,  hath  miscarried. — Trip  and  go,  my  sweet ;  deliver 
diis  paper  into  the  royal  hand  of  the  king ;  it  may  concern  much :  Stay  not 
thy  compliment;  I  forgive  thy  duty ;  adieu! 

Ja«.  Good  Coatard,  go  with  me. — Sir,  God  save  your  life  1 

Cost.  Have  with  thee,  my  girl.  [Exeunt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Naxh.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of  Ood,  very  reli^ously ;  and,  as  a 
certain  bther  saith 

£&H_  Sir,  tdl  not  me  of  the  &ther,  I  do  fear  colourable  oolours.  But,  to  return 
to  the  verses:  Did  they  please  you,  Sir  Nathaniel? 

Sajb.  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen. 

Hor-  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  lather's  of  a  certain  pupil  of  mine ;  where  if,  be- 
fore ■  repast,  it  shall  please  you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grace,  I  will,  on  my 
!  privilege  I  have  with  the  parents  of  the  aforesaid  child  or  pupil,  undertake 

your  len  vejoUo;  where  I  will  prove  those  verses  to  be  very  unleanied, 
neither  savonring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  ioveotion :  I  beseech  your  society. 

Nath.  And  thank  yon  too:  for  society  (saith  the  text)  is  the  happiness  of  life. 

HoIb  And,  certes,  the  text  most  infallibly  concludes  it. 

Sir,  I  do  invite  you  too  ;  you  shall  not  say  me  nay:  pauea  verba. 
Away ;  the  gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  our  recreation '. 

[Exeunt. 

*  In  Oa  airiy  edltioiu  Sir  Ifat/umiil  oontlanu  the  ipaBch.    It  dcailj  boloiigi  to  Solqferiut. 

*  Una  m*  «n*  of  tlM  tai^t  l«di;  but  it  yiu  the  voeMion  of  Jaqn«nBtt&  to  blonder. 
'  ITWriry.     The  orlglBal  oofriee  have  uTittm—oD  obrlani  eiror. 

*  B^rvietlMnadiivof  theqouto;  the  fiiUo  hu  ievv. 

'  Wa  pfiatUuM  Itawi,  which  UolofaniM  addrsMes  to  Doll,  u  thej  stand  in  the  originaL    They 

I        wrfenttaffly  mwuu  (far  letmi;  and  7M  thsy  do  not  rhj^me.    Wlwt  fcrm  of  pedantiy  Ii  thii ? 

If  ws  opMl  E^dsaj**  'Aioadla,*  and  otbw  booki  of  that  age,  we  ihall  know  what  ^wkqxre  wa> 

laagUnf  at    Tha  llnai  are  kaomtlert,  and  all  the  better  Ibr  being  verj  bad.    The;  are  aa  good 

M  t^aa  ef  fijdnaj'i  *■  think  :— 

*  Fair  neka,  gDodlj  ilvwi,  nreet  woods,  when  shall  Iseapeaoa?    Peace. 
Psaoe?  wbatbanmamjrlongne?  who  Is  it  that  comes  so  olgb  7    I." 
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SCENE  lU.^Anothtr  ptvrt  of  Oie  hum. 

EnUr  BiBOK  with  a  paper. 

BiBON.  The  king  he  is  hunting  the  deer;  t  am  conrsing  myself:  th^  haie 
pitched  s  toil ;  I  am  toiling  in  a  pitch ;  pitch  that  defiles ;  defile !  a  foal 
word.  Well,  Set  thee  down,  sorrow !  for  so  lliey  say  the  fool  said,  and  so 
say  I,  and  I  the  fool.  Well  proved,  nit !  By  the  Lord,  this  love  ia  as  mad 
as  ^ax :  it  kills  sheep ;  it  kills  me,  I  a  sheep :  Well  proved  agun  o'  my 
side  I  I  will  not  love :  if  I  do,  hang  me ;  i'  £uth,  I  will  not  O,  but  her 
eye, — by  this  light,  bnt  for  her  eye,  I  woold  not  love  her ;  yes,  for  her  tvo 
eyes.  Well,  I  do  nothing  in  the  wortd  bat  lie,  and  lie  in  my  throat.  By 
heaven,  I  do  love:  and  it  hath  taught  me  to  riiyme,  and  to  be  melancholy; 
and  here  is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and  here  my  melaooholy.  Well,  she  bath 
one  o'  my  sonnets  already :  the  clown  bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it,  and  the  lady 
both  it:  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool,  sweetest  ladyl  By  the  world,  I  would 
not  care  a  pin  if  the  other  three  vrere  in:  Here  comes  one  with  a  paper; 
God  give  him  grace  to  groan.  [Qeu  up  into  a  tT»*\ 

Entfr  t?te  Knsa,  with  a  paper. 
Kino.  Ah  me  I 
BmoN.  [Aiide.l  Shot  by  heaven  t — Proceed,  sweet  Cupid ;  thoa  hast  thump'd 

him  with  thy  bird-bolt  under  the  left  pap :— In  faitii,  secrete. — 
Enra.  {Beadt.'i 

Bo  sweet  a  kiss  the  golden  nm  fpyet  not 

To  those  fresh  morning  drops  upon  the  row. 
As  thy  eye-beams,  wh«t  their  fresh  nys  have  imot* 

The  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cbeeka  domi  flows : 
'Sot  shines  the  silver  moon  one-half  so  bright 

Through  the  transparent  bosom  of  the  deep, 
As  doth  thy  iace  through  tears  of  mine  give  light : 

Thou  shht'st  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep ; 
No  drop  but  as  a  coach  doth  cany  thee, 

So  ridest  thou  triumphing  in  mj  woe : 
Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  me, 

And  they  thy  gloij  through  mj  grief  will  show : 
But  do  not  love  tbyself ;  then  thou  wilt  keep 
My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  we^ 
0  queen  of  queens,  how  far  dost  thou  excel  I 
No  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  tell. — 

How  shall  she  know  my  griefs  ?    1 11  drop  the  paper ; 

Sweet  leaves  shade  felly.    Who  is  he  comes  here  ?  [St^  and». 

'  TUa  ii  s  modoni  direction.    The  oiiginal  bat,  "  Ba  tbatdt  aiida^ 


'""3'^ 
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EnUr  LoNOAViLLE,  ttUh  a  pi^Mr. 

Whftt,  Longaville !  and  reading !  listen,  ear. 
BiBos.  Now,  in  th;  liVenees,  one  more  fool  Appear !  [Aride. 

Loxa.  Ah  me !  I  am  foiHwam. 

BmiHi.  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  peijore,  vearing  papers*.  [jitidt. 

Kdco.  In  love,  I  hope :  Sweet  feUowahip  in  shame  I  lAtidt. 

Bjboh.  One  dnmkard  lovea  another  of  the  name.  [Aiide. 

LoNo.  Am  I  the  first  that  hare  been  peijnr'd  so? 
BiBOH.  [AMtde.]  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort ;  not  hj  two,  that  I  know : 

Thon  mak'st  the  triumTirr,  the  comer  cap  of  sooiety. 

The  ahi^  of  Lore's  Tybain  that  hangs  up  simplicity. 
LoNo.  I  feai  these  stabbcMn  lines  lack  power  to  more : 

0  sweet  Maria,  empress  of  m;  love ! 

These  numben  will  I  tear  and  write  in  prose. 
fiiBox.  [A$id».]  O,  rhjmes  are  guards^  on  wanton  Cupid's  hose : 

Disfigure  not  his  dop'. 
Lotto.  This  same  shall  go.—  [He  readi  the  sonnet. 

IHd  not  the  bearenly  rhetoric  of  tiune  eja 

CQaiait  whom  the  world  eumot  hold  ai^ument) 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  &Ih  peijuiy  I 

Towi  for  thee  bnAe  deaarre  not  pimiahment. 
A  woman  I  forswore ;  but,  I  will  prove, 

Thou  bang  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee ; 
VLj  TOW  wM  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love ; 

niy  grace  being  gain'd,  cures  all  disgnce  in  me. 
Tows  are  but  breath,  and  breAth  a  vapour  is  : 

Then  thou,  fiur  sun,  which  on  my  earth  dost  thine, 
Exbal'st  this  v^ioar  vow  ;  in  thee  it  is : 

If  broken  then,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine, 
If  by  me  broke.    What  fool  is  not  (O  wise, 
To  lose  an  oath  to  win  a  paradise'! 

BiBOB.  [Afide.^  This  is  the  liver  van,  which  makes  flesh  a  deity ; 
A  green  goose,  a  goddess :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
Ood  amend  us.  God  amend  I  we  are  much  out  o'  the  way. 


*  TIm pwjwg— tha peijmmv-whan  aipoied  on  the  pillory  wora  " papers  of  pMinij."  Vebava 
the  pfarue  )a  '  Ldcecter'*  Commocwealth.' 

^  ffiurdt— tha  hami  or  boondaHe*  of  a  gBrmaat— geaervlly  oniimaBted. 

'  Slof.  Tbe  orlglnil,  «bip,  Tieck  Trefan  Mop  ;  but  jlqp  vu  a  part  of  Cnpid'i  dreu :  "AOtt- 
nian  (hm  tbt  walM  downwd,  all  Aipt^  iij*  Don  Pedro,  in  '  Unch  Ado  about  Hothing.'  A 
ekitbaaaiti  ig  (till  a  ib^-aeller.  Theobald  made  the  change.  Hr,  Collier  readt  (Aops,  apon  the 
■otbority  of  "  the  MS.  oonotor  of  Lord  F.  Egerton'i  tags  of  the  Ibllo  of  ISiS." 

<  See  "The  PauioDate  Pilgrim '  for  thia  aonaet. 


LOTS  a  iaboob's  lor. 


Enter  Dount,  vith  a  paper. 


LoNO.  By  nhom  shall  I  send  this?— Compaay !  slay.  [Step^itg  ande. 

BiBOM.  [Aiide.]  All  faid,  all  hid,  an  old  infant  play : 
Like  a  demi-god  here  sit  I  in  the  sky, 
And  wretched  fools'  secrete  heedfully  o'er-eje. 
Uore  sacks  to  the  mill  I  O  heavens,  I  have  my  wish ; 
Dumain  transformed :  four  woodcocks  in  a  di^  1 
Dtnc  0  most  divine  Kate  I 

BiBOK.  0  moet  profane  coxcomb  1  [Addt. 

Dnii.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye  I 

BmoN.  By  earth,  she  is  not;  oorporal*,  (here  yoa  lie.  [Stide. 

Dim.  Her  amber  hairs  for  fool  have  amber  coted*'. 

BiRoii.  An  amber-colour'd  raven  was  well  noted.  \Jbide. 

Dtni.  As  upright  ae  the  cedar. 
BiBON.  Stoop,  I  say ; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child.  [dtid*. 

Ddh.  As  fair  as  day. 

BiBON.  Ay,  as  some  days ;  but  then  no  sim  must  shine.  [Aiide. 

Ddh.  0  that  I  had  my  wish  I 

LoHa.  And  I  bad  mioe  I  [Aiide. 

Enta.  And  I  mine  too,  good  lord !  [Asid*. 

BiROM.  Amen,  bo  I  had  mine  !  Is  not  that  a  good  word  ?  [dtidi. 

Duv.  I  would  foiget  her ;  but  a  fever  she 

Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  reniember'd  be. 
BiBOM.  A  fever  in  your  blood!  why,  then  incision 

Would  let  her  out  in  aauceie :  Sweet  mbprision  !  [Atide. 

DuK.  Once  more  1 11  read  the  ode  that  I  have  writ. 

BiBOK.  Once  more  1  '11  mark  bow  love  can  vary  wit.  [Atidt. 

Duu. 

On  a  day,  (aUek  the  day !) 

Love,  whose  month  !■  ever  May, 

Spied  a  bloEsom,  paning  fair, 

Playing  in  tbe  wanton  air ; 

Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind. 

All  nneeeii,  'gao  paauge  &id ; 

That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 

Wish'd  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 

Ail,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow ; 

Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so ! 


■  SU  u  noti  (orpanL  Tbt  reosiTtd  resding  is  "She  ii  but  ocrporaL*  Ours  is  the  ancient 
iMdiDgt  and  Dodos  repsdl&te*  tfas  modsm  change.  Biron  oalli  DmnaiD  corporal,  as  bs  iaA 
fonnerly  named  hiauslf  (Act  III.)  "oorponil  of  hw  fleld,"— of  Cniiid's  flsld. 

'  CWf— quoted. 
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But  ala«k,  mj  hutd  u  •worn, 
Ne'er  to  pludc  th«e  from  th;  thorn : 
Vow,  ftlscic,  for  youth  unmeet ; 
ToQth  BO  Apt  to  pluck  a  tweet. 
Bo  not  cftU  it  lin  in  me, 
Thftt  I  am  fonwom  for  thee : 
Thou  for  whom*  Jove  vould  amar 
Judo  but  an  EUiiope  were ; 
And  deny  himaelf  for  Jore, 
Turning  mortal  foi  thy  IftTe". 

Thn  will  I  Bend ;  and  lomething  elm  more  plain. 

That  diall  ezpress  mj  true  love's  fostii^  pain. 

0,  woald  the  King,  Biron,  and  Longaville, 

Were  loTers  too !  HI,  to  eiample  ill. 

Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  paijur'd  note ; 

For  none  offend,  where  all  aliko  do  dole. 
l/ma.  Domain  {advanang],  thy  love  is  far  from  oharitf. 

That  in  lore's  grief  desir'at  society : 

Too  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  Uoah,  I  know. 

To  be  o'erheard,  and  taken  napping  bo. 
Ena.  Come,  sir  [advaneing],  you  blueh ;  as  bis  your  csae  ta  saoh ; 

Ton  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much : 

You  do  not  lore  Uaria ;  Longaville 

Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile ; 

Nor  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 

Hia  kring  boeom,  to  keep  down  bis  heart. 

I  have  been  closely  ehronded  in  this  bush. 

And  maik'd  yon  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blosb. 

I  heard  yonr  guil^  rhymes,  obeerv'd  your  lashion ; 

Saw  si^  reek  from  yon,  noted  well  your  possioa : 

Ah  me  I  aays  one ;  0  Jove !  the  other  cries ; 

One,  her  hairs  were  gold,  ciystal  the  other's  eyes : 

YoQ  would  for  paradise  break  laith  and  troth ;  [To  LoKa. 

And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  oath.  {To  Duhain. 

Whtt  will  Biron  say,  when  that  he  shall  hear 

Faith  infringed,  which  such  zeal  did  awear? 

How  will  fa«  scorn  I  how  will  he  spend  his  wit ! 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it ! 
Fv  ill  the  weoltli  that  ever  I  did  see, 
I  mold  not,  have  him  know  so  much  by  me. 


'Fqi  iatnilBoed  «'•— other  editor*  asen— ndther  of  wUoh  ii  th<  reading  of  the  ori^nali,  or 
nqnM  b;  the  ritTthm.  lUone,  in  k  noti  on  the  lame  line  In  '  The  FaukoBte  Pilgrim,'  mj», 
*MDMrlibntueduadlMyUiUe>''  Thu  exqoUite  oanionM  li  ilao  gireD,  with  VHilttiau,  la 
'tb*PMfaBal«  Pilgrim.' 


186  lote'b  iaboub  'e  lost.  [act  it. 

BiBON.  Now  Btep  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisj. — 

Ah,  good  mj  liege,  I  pray  thee,  pardon  me :  [Deiemdt  from  the  tru. 

Good  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprore 

These  worms  for  lofing,  that  art  most  in  lore? 

Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches ;  in  your  tears 

There  is  no  certain  princess  that  appesis : 

You  11  not  be  pegur'd,  't  is  a  hateful  thing ; 

Tnsh,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 

But  are  you  not  aaham'd?  nay,  are  you  not. 

All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'ershot? 

You  found  his  mote ;  the  king  your  mote*  did  see ; 

But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 

0,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  have  I  seen, 

Of  e^s,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen ! 

0  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  I  sat. 
To  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat  I 

To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gig. 

And  profound  Solomon  tuning  a  jig, 

And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys. 

And  critic  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys  I 

Where  lies  thy  grief,  0  tell  me,  good  Dumaia  ? 

And,  gentle  Longaville,  where  lies  thy  pain? 

And  where  my  liege's  ?  all  about  the  breast : — 

A  caudle,  ho  I 
EiNQ.  Too  bitter  is  thy  jest 

Are  we  betiay'd  thus  to  thy  over-riew  ? 
BiBON.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  betray'd  to  yon : 

1,  that  am  honest ;  I  that  hold  it  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in ; 

1  am  betray'd,  by  keeping  company 

With  men  like  men'',  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  rhyme  ? 
Or  groan  for  Joan''?  or  spend  a  minute's  lime 

*  ifoU.    The  quarto  and  ibllo  havs  e«cb  the  ajnonTmona  ytord  n^lh. 

^  Men  Uki  men.  So  the  old  cofaM.  The  modeni  reidiiig  !>  mooii-UEig  men,- — Watbmton  would 
read  emo-itJle  nun.  Biron  appean  to  ni  to  w,j — I  keep  oompanj  with  men  alike  in  inooDttanc}^— 
men  like  men— meo  having  the  general  Incoostancy  of  hnmanlt7.  The  epithet  ibimge  was  added 
in  the  Beoond  folio.    The  flnt  fblio  has — 

"  With  men,  like  men  of  inoonUaDCf.* 
Tieck  mggeeta  ntck  Inetead  of  itnmga. 

•  Ai  if  to  prevent  any  donbt  of  thii  being  the  oorrect  word,  the  folio  hu 

"  Oi  grone  for  /oone." 
Hot  lone,  oe  In  other  pweagee.  Biron  hu  made  the  rhyme  before— (end  of  Aot  tU).  Mt.  CoOiv 
givea  the  text, "  gnwn  for  Imc'  One  qnaito  copy,  he  uje,  hu  lone  ;  another,  (of  the  nune  datr,) 
Lovt,  and  he  adds  "the  correotion  mnithave  been  madeirMle  the  aheet  wai  patalng  throng  the 
prew."  Bntghoan  tell  which  raadingUM  the  "aifnietioii"  and  whinh  tin- " mlnpriiit,' mi*.  Mr 
Banon  Field. 
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Inpnming-nie?    When  ahall  joa  hearlluttl 

Wm  pnise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 

A  gait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  wust, 

A  kg,  a  limb?— 
Xixo.  Soft ;  Whither  awa;  so  £ut  ? 

A  tne  man,  or  a  thiet  that  gallopB  so  ? 
fiiBox.  I  post  from  love ;  good  lorer,  let  me  go. 

EnUr  JAqir&TiETU  and  Costabd. 

Jut.  God  Ueas  the  king! 

Kiaa.  What  present  bast  thon  thsre  ? 

Cost.  Borne  certain  treason. 

Ecto.  What  makes  treason  here  ? 

Cost.  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  air. 

Son.  If  it  mar  nothing  neither, 

^K  treason,  and  you,  go  in  peace  awaj  together. 
JiO-  I  beseech  yonr  grace,  let  this  letter  be  read ; 

Our  parson  miedoubtB  it ;  it  tbs  treason,  he  said. 
Euro.  Biron,  read  it  over.  [Oimng  kim  lh4  Utttr. 

Where  hadst  thon  it? 
Ju).  Of  Costard. 
Ema.  Where  hadst  thoa  it? 
Cost.  Of  Dmi  Adramadio,  Dun  Adramadio. 
KiKo.  How  now!  what  is  in  yon?  why  dost  thon  tear  it  ? 
BiaoR.  A  toy,  vaj  hega,  a  toy ;  your  grace  needs  not  fear  iL 
LosQ.  It  did  more  him  to  passion,  and  therefore  let 's  bear  it 
Ddh.  It  is  Biron's  writing,  and  here  is  his  name.  [Ptcfa  vp  tht  pUeet. 

BmoK.  All,  you  whoreson  loggerhead  [to  Costabt],  yoa  were  bom  to  do  me 

Gnflty,  my  lord,  guil^ ;  I  confess,  I  confess. 
KiHG.  What? 
BmoK.  That  yon  diree  fools  lack'd  me  fool  to  make  up  the  mess; 

He,  he,  and  you ;  and  yoa,  my  liege,  and  I », 

Are  pick-purses  in  lore,  and  we  deaerre  to  die. 

0,  dismiss  this  andience,  and  I  shall  tell  you  more. 
Dan.  Now  the  namber  is  even. 
BuoB.  True,  true ;  we  are  four : — 

Wm  these  turtles  be  gone? 

'  fVwMu — pnening  j-^^rinuoEng  >ihvmif  up  u  >  Urd  bims  hU  feUJum. 

*  Tha  quarto  readi, 

"  He,  hs,  and  jon,  mj  liege,  ssd  I." 
The  Iblio  hat  the  line  ai  we  print  it    The  Tarionun  editon  follow  the  quarto,  not  mtiag  the 
•dnJDieai  of  like  change  In  the  Mo.    Biion,  bj  tbii  readilig,  oonplei  two  dellnqnoota  with  the 
lung;  and  again  conpiea  the  king  with  hlnaelf. 
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EiKO.  Henoe,  sire;  amj. 

Cost.  Walk  aside  tlie  true  folk,  and  let  tbe  tnut<VB  st^.  lEatimt  Oon.  and  Jxq. 
BiBOH.  Sweet  lorde,  aireet  lovers,  O  let  ns  embrace  1 
As. true  wa  are,  us  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
Tbe  sea  will  ebb  aud  flow,  heaven  ■  show  hia  &ce ; 

Young  blood  doth  not  obey  an  old  decree: 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  whj  we  are  bom ; 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  must  we  be  forewom. 
EiKQ.  What,  did  these  rent  lines  show  some  love  of  thine? 
fiiBON.  Did  they,  quoth  yon?    Who  sees  the  heaienly  Rosaline, 
That,  like  a  rude  and  savage  man  of  Inde**, 
At  the  first  opening  Of  the  goi^^us  east. 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head;  and,  stnicken  blind. 
Kisses  the  base  gromid  nth  obedisnt  bt«ast  ? 
What  peremptoiy  eagle-sighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heavea  of  her  brow. 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  m^oa^? 
EiNo.  What  zeal,  what  fniy  hath  iuspii'd  thee  now? 
My  love,  her  mistress,  is  a  gracuHia  moon; 
She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  light. 
BntoN.  Uy  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Bin« : 

0,  bnt  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night  I 
Of  all  complenons,  the  call'd  sovereignty 
Do  meet  as  at  a  lair,  in  her  &ir  cheek ; 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itself  doth  seek. 
Lend  me  the  floaiiah  of  all  gentle  tongnea, — 
Fie,  painted  rhetoric  I  O,  she  needs  it  not : 
To  thii^  of  sale  a  seller's  praise  belongs ; 

She  passes  praise :  then  praise  too  short  doth  blot. 
A  witber'd  hermit,  five-score  winters  wnn. 

Might  shake  off  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye : 
Beauty  doth  vaniish  age,  as  if  new-bom. 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  ioitacj. 
0,  't  is  the  sun,  that  maketh  all  things  shine  I 
EtHO.  By  heaven  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
BiBON.  Is  ebony  like  her?     O  wood""  divine! 
A  wife  of  snch  wood  were  felidty. 
0,  who  can  give  an  oath  ?  where  is  a  book  ? 

That  I  Eoay  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack. 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look : 
No  &ce  is  fair,  that  is  not  fail  so  black. 
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Edio.  0  paradox  I   Black  is.  the  badge  of  hell. 

The  hoe  of  dnngeoiu,  and  the  scowl*  of  night; 

And  beaat^'s  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 
Boon.  Denla  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits  of  li^t. 

O,  if  in  black  mj  lady's  brows  be  deck'd. 
It  monms,  that  painting,  and  osurping  hair, 

Should  ravish  doters  with  a  ialse  aspect  ; 
And  therefore  is  she  bom  to  make  black  fair. 

Her  hrour  tarns  the  &shion  of  the  dajs; 
For  native  blood  is  oonnted  painting  now ; 

And  therefore  red,  that  vould  afoid  dispraiae. 
Feints  itself  black  to  imitate  her  brov. 
DoH.  To  look  like  her,  are  chimnej'Sweepen  bladi. 
Lose.  And,  since  her  time,  are  collieiB  eounbed  bright^ 
Keho.  And  Ethiops  of  their  sweet  con^lezion  crack. 
DoM.  Daik  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is  light. 
BiBOK.  Your  mistresses  dare  never  «i»bb  in  rain. 

For  fear  their  colours  shonld  be  wash'd  away. 
Kuia.  T  were  good,  yours  did ;  for,  sir,  to  tell  you  plain, 

1 11  find  a  &irer  iace  not  wasfa'd  to-day. 
BiBON.  1 11  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  to  dooiosday  here. 
Knto.  Ho  devil  wiU  fiight  thee  then  so  much  as  she. 
Ddh.  I  never  knew  man  hold  vile -stuff  so  dear, 

LoKO.  Look,  here 's  thy  love:  my  foot  and  her  &ce  se«,  [Sktmmffkii  tkoe. 

BiBOH.  0,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine  eyes. 

Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  each  tread  I 
Don.  0  vile  I  then  as  she  goes,  what  upward  lies 

The  street  should  see  as  she  walk'd  over  head. 
Eixa.  Bnt  what  of  this  ?  Are  we  not  all  in  love  ? 
BiBOS.  0,  nothing  so  sure ;  and  thereby  all  forsworn. 
Kuia.  Then  leave  this  chat ;  and,  good  Biron,  now  prove 

Our  loving  lawful,  and  onr  fsith  not  torn. 
DuK.  Ay,  many,  there;— some  flatteiy  for  this  evil. 
LoK0.  O,  some  anthon^  how  to  proceed; 

Some  tricks,  some  quillets '',  how  to  cbmt  the  devil. 

*  Tli«  ori^nal  coptn  hava  idioal  of  migU,  TUt  raadSng  I*  mpportol  by  Heck,  npoa  die  con- 
Mmctkn  tlut  "  black  "  ii  "  the  hue  of  dungwai  and  </"  tbe  Mhool  of  oigbC  " — tolmal  glvlig  the 
noticBi  al  ■ometliiiig  duk,  veuieome,  uid  comrortlew.  Scou'l — which  Is  Theobold'a  correctioD — it 
Dot  h^OT ;  but  WB  ham  little  doubt  that  the  original  reading  U  eomipt ;  and  we  do  not  approve 
ot  Tieek'a  ooiubnctioo.  We  have  "the  (o^g*  of  fadi,*— "tha  lUa  of  dangeoii*,'— and  we  waat 
tame  oBTa^iidiiig  aasodatkm  with  "  night.'  Tksabald  gogwel  HfU  <robe)— wUob  m  t«lleve 
ja  the  rig^  word.    Mr.  Djroe  Inclines  to  taii,  giving  a  pauage  finm  Cbapnon: — 

"  lie  foil  of  niglit 
Sticks  ■tDl  apon  the  bosom  of  the  air." 

*  (^iSkt  and  gaodSbet  each  aignity  a  (allacioas  snbtilt;— what  jron  please— an  argament  without 
fiNiodation.    Uiltoa  laja  "  let  not  hnman  futUet*  keep  back  divine  anthority." 

VOL-  I.  H 
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Ddu,  Some  salve  for  peijuiy. 

BiRON.  O,  't  is  more  than  need  !— 

Have  at  yoa  then,  affection's  men  at  arms ; 

Consider,  nhat  you  first  did  snear  unto  ; — 

To  fast, — to  study, — and  to  see  no  voman  :— 

Flat  treason  against  the  kingl;  state  of  youth. 

Say,  can  you  foat?  your  stomachs  are  too  young; 

And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 

And  where  that  yon  bare  Yow'd  to  stndy,  lords. 

In  that  each  of  yon  hath  forsvom  his  book : 

Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look  ? 

For  when  would  yon,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  yoa, 

Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  ejtoellenee. 

Without  the  beauty  ef  a  woman's  face? 

From  woman's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 

They  are  l^e  ground,  the  books,  tlie  academes. 

From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean  fire. 

Why,  universal  plodding  prisons*  up 

The  nimble  ^irits  in  the  arteries ; 

As  motion,  and  long- during  action,  tires 

The  ainewy  vigour  of  the  (raveller. 

Mow,  fer  not  looking  oa  a  woman%  feee. 

You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes ; 

And  stndy  too,  the  causer  of  yoar  vow  r 

For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world, 

Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye  f 

Learning  is  bat  an  adjunct  to  ourseUT, 

And  where  we  are,  our  teaming  likewise  is. 

Then,  when  outselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes. 

With  ourselves, — 

Do  we  not  likewise  see  onr  learning  there  ? 

0,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  stndy,  lords ; 

And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  onr  books ; 

For  when  would  you,  my  li^,  or  yon,  or  you". 

In  leaden  contemplation,  have  foand  out 

Such  fiei7  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 

Of  beaut's  tutors  have  enridi'd  yoa  with  ? 

Other  slow  arte  entirely  keep  the  brain ; 

And  therefore  finding  barren  practisers, 

Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 

Bat  love,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes. 

Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 

But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 

*  Priionf.    The  original  ocqdM  htye  poiumt. 
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CotoBefl  80  swift  as  thought  in  every  power ; 

And  ^vee  to  ever;  power  a  double  power. 

Above  their  functions  find  thdr  offices. 

It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye ; 

A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind : 

A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound, 

WLen  the  sospiciona  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd : 

Love's  feeling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible, 

Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails : 

Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste : 

For  valour,  is  not  Love  a  Hercules, 

Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides  ? 

SabUe  as  sphyux;  as  sweet,  and  musical. 

As  bii^  Apollo's  late,  strung  with  his  hair ; 

Anfl  when  Love  apeaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 

Uakee  heaven  drow^  with  the  harmony. 

Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  writ«, 

On^  his  ink  were  temper'd  with  Love's  sighs. 

O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears. 

And  plant  in  giants  mild  humility. 

From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 

They  t])arkle  stOl  the  right  Promethean  fire; 

They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes, 

That  show,  conldn,  and  nourish  all  the  world ; 

Else,  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent: 

Then  fools  yon  were  these  women  to  forswear ; 

Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  wiU  prove  fools. 

For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love ; 

Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  tliat  loves  all  men; 

Or  (or  men's  sake,  the  authors  of  these  women ; 

Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 
.  Let  OS  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  ourselves. 

Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 

It  is  religion  to  be  thus  foriiwom: 

For  charity  itself  fulfils  the  law ; 

And  who  can  sever  love  firom  chari^  ? 
Kne.  Saint  Cupid,  then !  and,  soldiers,  to  the  field ! 
BnoK.  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon  them,  lords ; 

PeU-mell,  down  with  them  I  but  be  first  advis'd, 

In  confiiot  that  yon  get  the  sun  of  them, 
Loia.  Now  to  plain-dealing ;  lay  these  glozes  by ; 

8hUI  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France  1 

*  lU  flaa  jmmfln  lui  been  ml^dlf  obccnred  by  the  oommeaUtora.  The  mouiing  appain  to 
B  n  ekai  uildit  the  tdus  of  poetical  beaatf,  that  en  explanatiDn  l<  acercelj  wuited :— When 
!"*<  ^eeki,  the  mpoodve  humony  ol  the  TCdce  of  ell  the  gods  make*  bearen  iiamtj. 
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Kino.  And  win  them  too :  therefora  lot  xa  dens* 

Some  eaterttunment  for  them  in  tbeir  tents. 
BiRON.  First,  from  the  park  let  ns  conduct  them  tlutber; 

Then,  homew&rd,  every  man  attach  the  hand 

Of  his  feir  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 

We  vill  with  some  strange  pastime  solaca  tiiem, 

Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape ; 

For  roTels,  dances,  masks,  and  marrf  hoars, 

Forerun  &ir  Love,  strewing  her  way  with  fiomrs. 
Kino.  Away,  away  !  no  time  shall  be  omitted 

That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  ns  be  &tt«d. 
BmoN.  AUontf  Allans! — Sow'd  cocltle  reap'd  no  com; 
And  justice  always  whirls  in  sqnal  measure : 

Light  wenches  ma;  prove  plagues  to  men  fonwom ; 

If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  ti  '" 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  1.— Another  part  of  tA«  mvm. 

Enter  Holofehneb,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  Dull. 

Hdl.  SatU  quod  luffi^. 

Katb.  I  praise  Qod  for  yoo,  fax:  jOJXt  reasons  at  dinner  have  been  ahup  and 
sententioiu ;  pleae&nt  without  acurriUtj,  witty  withoat  affection*,  audaoiouB 
vithont  impudencf,  learned  witboat  opinion,  and  Btrange  without  herea;.  I 
did  convene  tKia  quondam  day  with  a  companion  of  the  king'B,  who  ia 
intitnled,  nominated,  or  called,  Don  Adriano  de  Armada. 

HoL.  Novi  hominem  tangvam  te:  Ttin  humour  iB  lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory, 
bu  tongue  filed*",  his  eye  ambitiouB,  hiB  gdt  m^eetical,  and  his  general 


*  nU— polished.    Old  Sktllot)  gWM  tu  the  mri  in  th*  i^aoiH  meuiiig  in  wUok  Sbakipare 
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bebariour  vtun,  ridicalons,  cmd  tlir&eoiiical*.  He  is  too  picked*',  too  spnice, 
too  affected,  too  odd,  ae  it  were,  too  peregrinate,  aa  I  maj  call  it. 

Nath.  a  most  singular  and  choice  epithet.  [Take*  out  &u  table-hook. 

HoL.  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbositj  finer  than  the  staple  of  his 
argument.  I  ahhor  saoh  fanatical  phantasms,  such  insociable  and  pcdnt- 
devise"  companions;  soch  rackers  of  orthography,  as  to  speak,  dont,  fine, 
when  he  should  say,  doubt ;  det,  when  he  should  pronounce  debt ; — d,  e,  b,  t ; 
not  i,  e,  t: — he  clepeth  acalf,  cauf;  half,  hauf;  neighbour,  voeatur,  nebour; 
neigh,  abbroTiated,  ne :  This  is  abhominable,  (whi<^  he  would  call  abomin- 
able,) it  insinuateth  me  of  insanie'' ;  K»  intaliigi*,  domiiu  9  to  make  irantdo, 
lunatic. 

Ni.TB.  Laiu  Deo,  boru  inttUigo. 

Hoii.  Bonef bon«,  for  im^ .'  Friscisn  a  little  scratch 'di  'twill  serve. 

Enter  Abmado,  Moth,  and  Costabd. 

Nath.  VitUmt  quit  vonit  f 

Hoi..  Video  it  gaudeo. 

Abu.  China!  [fo  Moth. 

Hoi»  Quare  Chirra,  not  eimh? 

Abm.  Men  of  peace,  well  enconnter'd. 

HoL.  Most  military  sir,  aalntation. 

Moth.  They  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  languages,  and  stolen  the  scraps. 

[To  Costabd  and*. 

Cost.  0,  they  have  lived  long  on  the  alms-basket  of  words  I  I  marvel,  tby 
master  hath  not  eaten  thee  for  a  word;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the  head 
as  honoriJUabilitudinitatilna  " :  thou  art  easier  swallowed  than  a  flap-dragon. 

Moth.  Peace !  the  peal  begins. 

Abu.  Monsieur  [to  Hol.],  are  you  not  letter'd? 

Moth.  Yes,  yes ;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book ; — 

What  is  a,  b,  spelt  backward,  with  a  horn  on  his  head  ? 

HoL.  Ba,  piuritia,  with  a  horn  added. 

hore  UM*  it : — 

"  But  thej  their  tongues jffe, 
And  make  a  plaaaaunte  Myle." 

•  ThratmiO(J—[tora  Thraio,  tha  boosting  Boldior  of  Terenoe.  Fuller,  In  fua '  Worthie«,'  qaaka 
of  ona  u  "  A  thruoDleAl  pnff,  and  emblem  of  mocX  Tmlour."  Fanner  anarta  that  the  word  wa* 
Intraduoad  In  oaf  languagB  before  Shakipeie'a  time,  bat  be  fomiahea  no  pnxif  of  this. 

'  Ptotat— CrinuDod.  Falconbridge  deaciibBB  "  My  picked  man  of  conntries."  See  note  on  '  King 
John,'  Act  I. 

*  Poinl-deBiie — nice  to  excess,  and  sometime*,  adT«rbial]}',  for  exactlj',  with  Uie  utmost  iklcat;^. 
Gidbrd  thinks  this  mnit  have  been  a  mathematical  phrase.  Other  ezamidea  of  its  use  are  fonnd 
m  Shakapere— and  in  Holinslied,  DistIod,  uid  Ben  Jonsoo.  The  phrase,  Douoe  laTB,  *■  lia*  bmo 
supplied  from  the  labours  of  the  needle.  Poiact  in  the  French  UnginagD  deuolea  a  stitch)  devite, 
aoTthing  iDveoted,  diqiosad,  or  atraoged.  PeiO-itiiM  was  tharefbre  a  partiCDlar  sort  of  patteriMd 
laoB  worked  with  (he  needle;  and  the  term  pomt-lftx  is  still  &mIiiAr  to  evei?  ftmAle."  It  is  in- 
oOTttct  to  -write  point-di-vioe,  u  Is  usually  done. 

'  The  early  copies  have  in/amit ;  tor  wUch  Theobald  gave  us  ouawa. 
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Mmn.  Bt,  moat  sQly  sbeep,  with  a  horn. — Ton  hear  hia  learning. 

Hoi.  QtoM,  quiM,  thon  oonsonaDt? 

IfoiB.  The  third  of  the  fire  TOwek,  if  yon  repeat  them ;  or  the  fifth,  if  I ". 

HoL.  I  will  rapeat  them,  a,  e,  i. — 

Mo^  The  sheep :  the  otlier  two  eonctudes  it ;  o,  a. 

Abm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mediteiraneum,  a  sweet  tottcb,  a  qnick 
renew  of  wit":  snip,  map,  quick,  and  home;  it  r^oicetfa  my  intellect: 
tnie  wit. 

MoTB.  Offer'd  hj  a  «hild  to  an  old  man ;  which  is  wit-old. 

HoL.  Whatisthefignie?  what  is  the  figure  ? 

UoTH.  Hanis. 

Hoi,  Thou  dispatest  like  an  infant:  go,  whip  thy  gig. 

HoTB.  Lend  me  jonr  horn  bi  make  one,  and  I  will  whip  about  jour  iniomy 
eireum  eirei :  A  fpg  of  a  cuckold's  bora  I 

Cost.  An  I  had  bat  one  penny  in  the  world,  thou  shouldBt  have  it  to  buy 
gingerbread:  hold,  there  is  the  very  remuneration  I  had  of  thy  master, 
tbou  hal^tenny  purse  of  wit,  thou  pigeon-^(g  of  discretion.  0,  an  the 
heavens  were  so  pleased  that  thou  wert  but  my  bastard!  what  a  joyful 
&ther  wonldst  thou  make  me  I  Oo  to;  thou  hast  it  ad  dvngluU,  at  the 
fingers'  ends,  as  they  aay. 

HoL.  O,  I  smell  false  Latin  ;  dnnghill  for  ungium. 

AoL  Arts-man,  praamhda;  we  will  be  singled  from  the  barbarous.  Do  you 
not  edocate  youtli  at  the  charge-house  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  ? 

HoL.  Or,  mom.  the  hill. 

Abx.  At  your  aweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain. 

HoL.  I  do,  aans  question. 

Aut.  Sir,  it  ia  the  king's  most  sweet  pleasure  and  affection,  to  congratulate  the 
prinoees  at  her  pavilion,  in  the  posteriors  of  this  day;  which  the  rude 
maldtude  call  the  afternoon. 

HoL^  The  posterior  of  the  day,  most  generoQS  rar,  is  liable,  congruent,  and 
measurable  for  the  afternoon:  the  word  is  well  cuU'd,  chose;  sweet  and 
apt,  I  do  aasnre  you,  air,  I  do  assure. 

Abh.  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman;  and  iny  familiar,  I  do  assure  you, 
very  good  friend : — For  what  is  inward  between  us,  let  it  pass : — I  do 
beseech  thee,  remember  thy  courtesy*: — I  beeeeoh  thee,  apparel  thy  head : 
—And  among  other  importunate  and  most  seriotis  designs, — and  of  great 
import  indeed,  too;— but  let  that  page: — for  I  must  tell  thee,  it  will  please 
his  grace  (by  the  world)  sometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  shoulder;  and  with 
his  royal  finger,  thus,  dally  with  my  excrement,  with  my  muatachio :  but, 

*  Ktmtmitr  Af  amrlttg.  Tbeoinid  it  of  (^dIoh  that  tbe  pasnga  ihouM  nxl— ramemlMr  nut 
tb]rcoiine>y,''thU  is,  do  not  take  (hj  hat  off.  Jackaoa  tliinks  it  diould  be,  remember  ny  eomtorr. 
U  ^p«an  to  Bi  that  tba  text  ■■  right ;  and  that  iti  cotutmctJon  it— for  what  ii  conSdentiaJ  between 
m,  let  it  pasi — notice  It  not — I  do  beaeech  thee,  remember  thj  ooartesy — remember  thy  obUgatioa 
to  •Qam  aa  a  gentleman.  Holofbrtiea  tben  bowi!  npon  which  Annado  aays,  1  beaeech  thee,  ap- 
{■nt  thj  headj  and  then  goes  on  with  hia  confidential  oommnaioatkma,  which  be  finlihea  bj  lay- 
iig— Sweat  liaart,  I  do  fanplore  aearecy ■ 
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smeet  heart,  let  that  pass.  By  the  norid,  I  recomit  nn  fitble ;  loiiu  oeitsin 
specul  honours  it  plesseth  his  greatoese  to  import  to  Amutdo,  s  soldier,  & 
man  of  travel,  that  bath  seen  ths  world;  but  let  that  pass. — Tha  verj  all  of 
all  is, — but,  sneet  heart,  I  do  implore  secrecj,— that  the  king  would  have 
me  present  the  princess,  sweet  chuck,  with  some  del^htfnl  ostentation,  or 
show,  or  pageant,  or  antic,  or  fire-work.  Now,  nndei^anding  that  the  conle 
and  your  sweet  self  are  good  a.t  such  eruptions,  and  sudden  breaking  oat  of 
mirth,  as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you  withal,  to  the  end  to  erave  your 


BoL.  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine  wortliies. — Sir  Nathaniel,  as 
concerning  some  entertainment  of  tdme,  some  show  in  the  poaterior  of  this 
day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance, — tbe  king's  command,  and  this  most 
gallant,  illostrate,  and  learned  gentleman, — before  the  prinoeea;  I  say.  Done 
BO  fit  as  to  present  the  nine  worthies. 

Natb.  Where  will  yon  find  men  worthy  enough  to  present  them  7 

HoL.  Joshua,  yourself;  myself,  or  this  gallant  gentleman,  Judas  MaccabRusi 
this  swain,  because  of  bis  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass  Pompey  the  Great; 
the  page,  Hercules. 

AftK.  Pardon,  sir,  error:  he  is  tut  qmntity  enough  for  that  worthy's  thumb: 
be  is  not  so  big  as  the  end  of  hie  club. 

HoL.  Shall  I  have  aadience  ?  he  shall  present  Hereulea  in  minority :  his  «i(«r 
and  txit  shall  be  strangling  a  snake;  and  I  will  have  an  ^pd(^  for  tlut 
purpose. 

Moth.  An  eKcellent  device  I  so,  if  any  of  the  audisnce  hiss,  yon  tmy  cry. 
Well  done,  Hercules!  now  thou  cmshest  the  snake!  that  is  tiie  way  to 
make  an  offence  gracious ;  though  few  have  the  grace  to  do  it. 

Ash.  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies  ? — 

HoL.  I  will  play  three  myself. 

Moth.  Thrice-worthy  gentleman ! 

Abh.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing  ? 

HoL.  We  attend. 

Asif.  We  wilt  have,  if  this  fadge'  not,  an  antic.    I  beseech  you,  follow. 

HoL.  Via,  goodman  Dull !  thou  haat  spoken  no  word  all  this  while. 

Doll.  Nor  understood  none  neither,  air. 

HoL.  AUtmi!  we  will  employ  thee. 

DviJ-  1 11  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so ;  or  I  will  play  on  tfa«  tabor  to  the 
worthies,  and  let  them  dance  the  hay. 

Hol.  Most  dull,  honest  Dull,  to  our  sport,  away.  [£WurU. 

*  Faifyt.    This  word  i>  from  the  Anglo-Saxon  feg-m—to  join  togethei,  Knd  thenoe,  to  Bt,  (0 
■grM.    Scmmer  gives  this  derivntioti,  acd  explains  that  things  will  not  fadgt  wbm  thaj  ounot  be 
'brodf^t  togMher,  so  as  to  serve  to  that  end  whereto  Chej  are  designed.    In  Wanier's  '  UMaa't 
England '  wa  liavt  this  pauige,  which  is  quoted  In  Ifa-.  BlDhaidjon's  vainable  Uttitaazj : — 
"  It  hath  been  when  as  beart7  love 
Did  treat  aod  tie  the  knot, 
Thoogb  nov,  if  gold  bat  lack  in  gnini, 
The  wedding  tklgelh  not.' 
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SCENE  II. — Another  part  of  tke  tamt.    Bgfort  rt«  PrincowV  TavSion. 
Enter  Ute  FsmcKBa,  Katharine,  Robauns,  and  Uabia. 
Pun.  Sweet  bearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we  depart. 

If  birings  come  thns  plentifully  in : 

A  lady  wall'd  about  with  diamonds ! 

Look  yon,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  hing. 
Roc  Madame,  came  nothing  else  along  with  that? 
Pint.  Nothing  but  this?  yes,  as  much  lore  in  rfajme. 

As  woald  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper. 

Writ  on  both  eldes  of  the  leaf,  mai^ent  and  all ; 

That  he  was  bin  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 
Roe.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  godhead  wax*; 

For  he  hath  been  fire  thousand  years  a  boy. 
KiiH.  Ay.  and  a  shrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 
Rm.  Ton  11  ne'er  be  friends  with  him;  he'' kill'd  your  sister. 
Eath.  He  made  her  melancholy,  sad,  and  heavy; 

And  so  she  died :  had  ehe  been  light,  like  you. 

Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit, 

She  mi|^t  hare  been  a  grandam  ere  she  died ; 

And  so  m^  yon ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 
Res.  What's  yonr  dork  meaning,  mouse',  of  this  light  word? 
Eatr.  A  light  condition  in  a  beaoty  dark. 
Rm.  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning  oot. 
Eath.  Too  11  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  snuff; 

Therefore,  1 11  darkly  end  the  argument. 
Rm.  Look,  what  you  do ;  you  do  it  still  i'  the  do^ 
Eath.  So  do  not'you ;  for  you  are  a  light  wench. 
Rds.  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you;  and  therefore  light 
Eath.  Toa  weigh  me  not, — O,  that's  you  care  not  for  me. 
Ros.  Great  reason ;  for.  Fast  care  is  still  past  cure. 
Pan.  Well  bandied  both ;  a  set  of  wit^  well  play'd. 

But,  Boealine,  you  have  a  &vour  too : 

Who  sent  it?  and  what  is  it? 
Ros.  I  would,  you  knew : 

An  if  my  &ce  were  but  as  fair  as  yours, 

My  tumor  were  as  great ;  bo  witness  this. 
Hay,  I  have  verses  too,  I  thank  Biron : 
The  numbers  trne ;  and,  were  the  numb'ring  too, 
I  were  the  laireat  goddess  on  the  ground : 

•Ttmm    to  grow;  h  v«  Mf,  th«  moon  wutth.    The  woJ  and  the  »»  form  a  pan  too  g< 
to  be  odkd  pwdcoabU. 
'  ff A    Tba  ta&a  luw  tlw  more  comiti  a. 
'  Mtmt.    Bo'H«inM,'AatIII.,  SoMw4,''osnjoahtoM(MN.* 
'  Af  f^  iriL    Set  li  A  tsnn  need  at  tenoU. 
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I  am  compar'd  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 

O,  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  his  lett«r ! 
pRiH.  Anything  like  ? 

Bos.  Much,  in  the  letters ;  nothing  in  the  praise. 
Fbih.  Beauteous  as  ink ;  a  good  conclusion. 
Eath.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 
Bos.  "Ware  pencils !  How?  let  me  not  die  yonr  debtor. 

My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter* : 

0  that  your  fece  were  not  so  full  of  O's  '* ! 
Pkin.  a  pox  of  tfa&t  jest  1  and  beshrew  all  shrows ! 

But,  Katharine,  what  was  sent  to  you  from  fair  Damain? 
Eath.  Madam,  this  glove. 

Fbih.  Did  he  not  send  you  twain  ? 

Eath.  Yes,  madam ;  and  moreover, 

Some  thousand  verses  of  a  faithfol  lover ; 

A  huge  translation  of  hypocrisy. 

Vilely  compil'd,  profound  eimplidty. 
Mab.  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  sent  Longaville ; 

The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 
Prin.  I  think  no  less :  Dost  thou  not<=  wish  in  heart. 

The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short? 
Mab.  Ay,  or  I  would  t^ese  hands  might  never  part. 
Fbih.  We  are  wise  giria  to  mock  onr  lovers  so. 
Bos.  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mocking  so. 

That  same  Biron  I II  torture  ere  I  go. 

0,  that  I  knew  he  were  hut  in  by  the  week  1 

How  I  would  make  him  iawn,  and  beg,  and  seek; 

And  wait  the  season,  and  observe  the  times, 

And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes ; 

And  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  behests^ ; 

And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  jests! 

So  portent-like*  would  I  o'ersway  his  state. 

That  he  should  be  my  fool,  and  1  his  fate. 
Fbin.  None  are  bo  surely  caught,  when  they  are  catch'd, 

As  wit  tom'd  fool :  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch'd, 

*  RoBallse,  It  appears,  wu  a  bninetM ;  Kathsrlne  &ir,  pethapa  red-baired,  marked  wltli  ■nil' 
pox.  Tieck  tayi  tliat,  in  ths  earl;  alpbabeta  for  children,  A  wag  printed  ia  red,  B,  ■■  well  ■■  tin 
remAinder  of  the  alphabet,  in  black ;  luid  Chu>  the  ladiee  jest  upon  thair  complexiona. 

'  Boaaline  twite  Kathuine  that  her  face  Ib  marked  with  the  emall-poi;  not  to  ii  emitted  in  tlw 
folio.    The  ajimer,  which  we  now  give  to  Katharine,  i>  spoken  by  the  Piincees,  in  the  originaL 

'  Not,  which  is  wanting  in  the  first  folio,  ii  inserted  in  the  second. 

'  Bdiali.  The  qoarto  and  first  (olio  nad  derim.  The  correction,  which  is  aeceaaaiy  ftr  the 
rhvme,  was  made  in  the  second  folio. 

•  Pirrtaa-ia».  The  old  copies  read  " pertsant-lika.''  Have  we  got  the  ri^t  wwdP  War- 
Imrtan  explalnsportart-Kfaby  apar^ihnne  "  I  wonld  be  his  fkte,  m- deedny,  andi-lifca  a  pcrtent, 
hang  over  and  inflnenc«  his  rortnnea." 
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Hith  wbdom's  muruit,  and  the  help  of  schtxd ; 

Aod  wit's  own  grace  to  gnoe  a.  learned  fool. 
Rts.  Hie  Uood  of  jonth  barns  not  with  Huch  excess. 

As  gmi^'s  rerolt  to  wsntoimess*. 
Mu.  FoWj  in  fools  bean  not  so  strong  a  note. 

As  ibolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote ; 

Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  appl^, 

To  prore,  by  wit,  worth  in  sim^icity. 

EtOw  Boiet. 
PsiK.  Here  comes  Bojet,  and  mirth  is  in  his  face, 
fioixr.  O,  I  am  stabb'd  with  laoghter !  Where 's  her  grace  ? 
Pm.  Thy  news,  Boyet? 

Bom.  Prepare,  madam,  prepare ! — 

Arm,  wenches,  snn  1  enconnten  mounted  are 
Agunst  yonr  peace :  Loto  doth  approach  disgms'd. 
Aimed  in  argaments ;  you  11  be  surpris'd : 
Hoiter  your  wits ;  stand  in  yonr  own  defence ; 
Or  hide  yooi  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 
PuH.  Saint  Dflnnis  to  Saint  Cupid !  What  are  they, 

That  charge  their  breath  against  us?  say,  scout,  s^. 
Bom.  Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sycamore, 

I  Ihoi^t  to  close  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hour ; 

When,  lol  to  interrupt  my  pnrpoe'd  rest. 

Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  address'd 

The  king  and  his  companions :  warily 

I  stole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 

And  orerheard  what  you  shall  overhear ; 

That,  by  and  by,  disgnis'd  they  will  be  here. 

Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavish  page, 

That  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  bis  embassage : 

Action,  snd  accent,  did  they  teaoh  him  there ; 

"  Thoa  most  thou  speak,  and  thos  thy  body  bear : " 

And  erer  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt, 

Presence  m^jeetical  would  put  him  out ; 

"  For,"  qnoth  the  king,  "  an  angel  shalt  thou  see ; 

Ym  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audacionsly." 

The  boy  replied,  "  An  angel  is  not  evil ; 

I  sbonld  hare  fear'd  her  had  she  been  a  deril." 

With  that  all  langh'd,  and  clapp'd  him  on  the  shoalder ; 

Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  bolder. 

One  rabb'd  his  elbow,  thus ;  and  fieer'd,  and  swore, 

A  better  speech  was  never  spoke  before : 

*  TUa  mi  s  oottmUod  bj  the  sdilor  oT  the  leoood  folio,  bitead  of  vontoti'i  be. 
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Another  with  his  finger  sod  Us  tliiimb. 

Cried,  "  Via  I  we  will  do  't,  come  what  will  ooms :" 

The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried,  "  All  goes  well ; " 

The  fourth  tum'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  be  fell. 

With  that,  thej  all  did  tomble  on  the  groond. 

With  such  a  zealous  laughter,  so  proiocmd. 

That  in  this  spleen  ridiculous  appears 

To  check  their  folly,  passion's  solemn  teore. 
Pbin.  But  what,  but  what,  oome  they  to  visit  us? 
BoYET.  They  do,  they  do ;  and  are  apparel'd  thus, — 

Like  Muscovites,  or  Rossiaoa",  as  I  gueea. 

Their  purpose  is,  to  parie,  to  court,  and  danca : 

And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 

Unto  his  several  mistress ;  wbiiA  they  11  know 

By  favours  aereial,  which  they  did  heetow. 
Frik.  And  will  they  so?  the  gallants  shall  be  task'd ; — 

For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mask'd ; 

And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace, 

Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  face. 

Hold,  Rosaline,  this  favour  thou  ahalt  wear, 

And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear ; 

Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  snd  give  me  thine ; 

So  shall  Biron  take  me  for  Rosaline. — '■ 

And  change  yonr  favoars  too ;  so  shall  yonr  loves 

Woo  contrary,  deceiv'd  by  these  removes. 
Bos.  Come  on  then ;  wear  the  &vourB  most  in  sight. 
Kath.  But,  in  this  changing,  what  is  your  intent  ? 
Fbih.  The  effect  of  my  int«nt  is,  to  enss  th«ire : 

They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment; 

And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 

Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 

To  loves  mistook  ;  and  so  be  mock'd  withal. 

Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet, 

With  visages  display'd,  to  talk  and  greet. 
Bos.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  us  to  't? 
Prin.  No  ;  to  the  death  we  will  not  move  a  foot : 

Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  we  no  grace : 

But,  while  't  is  spoke,  each  turn  away  hw  face. 
BoTBT.  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  the  speaker's  heart*. 

And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part 


■  The  folia  hu  "keeper's  heBit'— •  tjpogi^^oal  arror,  produced  probaLIf  b;  Kn  wddmUl 
truupoaitlon  oT  the  leCtere.  The  eipreBsioD  "  tUl  the  ■pMker's  heut "  remindi  us  of  tlie  IionMlj' 
pathoa  of  Dame  QoicUr,  with  reference  to  Falitaff,  "  The  king  hw  killad  Ui  beut."  ('  Hsnir  VV 
AcC  IL,  Soeoe  I.) 
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Pant.  Therefitre  I  do  it ;  aaA,  I  maka  no  doabt, 

Tlw  rest  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  onL 

llure  '8  no  Boch  sport  hb  apoit  bj  sport  o'eitlmnni ; 

To  toMke  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  onr  own : 

So  aliall  we  stay,  mocking  intended  gaaio ; 

And  Oiej,  well  mock'd,  dcfcrt  aw*/  wiA  ahame.       [Tnmftta  townd  vithin. 
BoTKT.  The  tnimpet  Bounds ;  be  mask'd,  the  maaksrs  oome.     [Tlu  jccUm  vuuk. 

EnUr  iht  Krao,  Biboh,  LoHoiTmLS,  wad  Dmum,  m  Skmmm  fcatttt,  a*ul 
fluuiAl,-  Moth,  MnsicianB,  and  AttcadantB. 

UoTE.  "  All  hail  the  richest  "beauties  on  the  earth ! " 

BiBox*.  Beanties  no  richer  than  rich  taflata.  [Aside. 

UoiH.  "  A  holy  parcel  of  the  fairest  dames,  [The  ladut  turn  their  baekt  to  him- 

That  erer  tuni'd  their  " — backs — "  to  mortal  views ! " 
Bnon.  "  Their  ejes,"  Tillain,  "  their  eyes  I " 
Mora.  "  That  ever  tum'd  their  eyes  to  mortal  riewa  I 

Out"— 
BoTCT.  True ;  oat,  indeed. 
Uora.  "  Ont  of  your  favonra,  heavenly  spirits,  vouchsafe 

Not  to  behold"— 
BaoK.  "Once  te  behold,"  rogae. 
UoTH.  "  Once  to  behold  with  your  sun-beamed  eyes," — 

"  With  your  aon-beamed  eyes  " — 
BoiKT.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet. 

Ton  were  beat  call  it,  daaghter-beaned  eyes. 
Mora.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  me  ont 
BiBOH.  Is  this  your  perfectness?  begone,  yon  rogue  I 
Bob.  What  woidd  these  strangers  ?  know  their  minde,  Boyet : 

If  they  do  speak  onr  language,  't  is  our  will 

That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes : 

Enow  what  they  would. 
BoTBT.  What  would  you  with  the  princess? 
BnoH.  Hothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  vieitation.  -^ 

Bos.  What  would  they,  say  they  ? 
Bom.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visitation. 
Bos.  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  so  be  gone. 
Boiw,  She  says,  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be  gone- 
Kno.  Bay  to  her,  we  have  measur'd  many  miles. 

To  tread  a  measure**  with  her**  on  the  grass. 


'TUi  Hue  bdongi  to-Sim  bi  tkc  Drigliiabitat  it-woall^ffivai  toAiyA  W««enewUi 
Ti*ektlittltaii|JittobenM(ved  to  Siren.  He  ii  VBied  at  finding  O*  kdiM  moAad,  ud  mm 
MtUng  "rUwr  thm  iteh  ta&tk.*  Mr.  Dyce  thioka  <t  belongs  to  Bojet,  who  iriihea  to  conAiM 
■iolh,  mVit  Biroo  li  fbll  of  aiudMj  thM  the  addreu  ihoold  b»  oorteotly  apoken. 

'  Ar.fatliaqnrto;  tlwIi)lio,|Wk 
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BoiBT.  Thej  say  that  they  have  mMsur'd  many  a  mDe, 

To  tread  a  measure  with  yon  on  this  gnus. 
Hos.  It  is  not  so :  ask  tlwm  bow  many  inches 

Is  in  one  mile :  if  they  have  measnr'd  many. 

The  meaeore  then  of  one  is  easily  told. 
BoYET.  If,  to  come  hither,  yon  hare  measnr'd  miles. 

And  many  miles,  the  princesB  bids  you  t«ll. 

Bow  many  inches  do  £11  up  one  nule. 
BiBON.  Tell  her,  we  measnrs  them  by  weaiy  steps. 
BoiBT.  She  hears  herself. 
Ros.  How  many  weary  steps. 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  haYo  o'ergone. 

Are  number'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  ? 
BiBON.  We  number  notiiing  that  we  spend  for  you ; 

Onr  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite, 

That  we  may  do  it  still  without  accompt. 

Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  &ce. 

That  we,  like  Barages,  may  worship  it. 
Sob.  My  face  is  bnt  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 
Kcta.  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds  do  I 

Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to  shine 

(Those  clouds  remor'd)  upon  our  watery  eyne. 
Ros.  0  Tain  petitioner !  beg  a  greater  matter ; 

Then  now  request'st  but  moonshine  in  the  water. 
EiNa.  Then,  in  out  measure,  vouchsafe  but  one  change: 

Thou  bidd'st  me  beg ;  this  begging  is  not  strange. 
Ros.  Flay,  music,  then :  nay,  you  must  do  it  soon.  [Afuatc  fiayt. 

Not  yet; — no  dance : — dius  change  I  like  the  moon. 
EiNQ.  Will  you  not  dance  ?  How  come  you  thus  estranged  ? 
Ros.  You  took  the  moon  at  full ;  but  now  she 's  changed. 
Ema.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  man. 

The  music  plays  ;  vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it. 
Ros.  Our  ears  vouchsafe  it. 

KiHa.  *  But  your  legs  should  do  it, 

Ros.  Since  yon  are  strangere,  and  come  here  by  chance. 

We  11  not  be  nice :  take  hands ; — we  will  not  dance. 
Ema.  Why  take  we*  hands,  then  ? 
Ros.  Only  to  part  friends : — 

Court'sy,  sweet  hearts,  and  so  the  measure  ends. 
EiNG.  More  measure  of  this  measure ;  be  not  nice. 
Rob.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  such  a  price. 
Kino.  Prize  you  yourselves :  What  buys  your  oompeny? 
Ros.  Your  alnence  only, 

•  ir«iBtbemoieooiT«ct reading, bat tli« folio hujiMi;  tba lidlei ff^M tbolr hands. 
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Knro.  That  am  nerer  be. 

KoB.  T^taa  cannot ««  be  bought :  and  so  adieu ; 

Twioe  to  foor  visor,  and  half  once  to  joa  I 
Kara.  If  jod  den;  to  dance,  let  'e  hold  more  chat 
Rob.  In  piivate  then. 

Kno.  I  am  best  pleaa'd  irith  that  [They  eoniwrw  opart. 

BnoH.  White-handed  mistress,  one  sireet  word  with  thee. 
Pbdi.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar ;  there  is  three. 
BiEOX.  Na;^,  t^en,  two  treys  (an  if  jou  grow  so  nice), 

Hethe^in,  wort,  and  malmsey. — Well  ran,  dice  I 

There 's  half  a  dozen  sweets. 
PsiM.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu  I 

Since  yon  can  eog*,  1 11  play  no  more  with  you. 
BmoK.  One  word  in  sec^t. 
Pux.  Let  it  not  be  sweet 

Bmox.  Thou  giiev'st  my  gall. 
PsH.  Gall?  bitter. 

fimoN.  Therefore  meet 

{Thty  convtrte  apart. 
Dtn.  Will  you  vouchsafe  with  me  to  change  a  word  ? 
Hu.  Name  it 
Dnit  Fair  lady, — 

MiR.  Say  you  80?    Fair  lord, — ■ 

Take  yoa  that  for  yoor  bir  lady. 
Dux.  Please  it  you, 

As  mnch  in  private,  and  1 11  bid  adieo.  [Tfuy  convent  apart. 

Kim.  What,  was  your  visor  made  without  a  toogoe  ? 
LoKO.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 
CuH.  O,  for  your  reason !  qnickly,  air ;  I  long. 
how.  Yon  have  a  doable  tongue  within  your  mask. 

And  would  afford  my  speechless  visor  half. 
Kath.  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman: — la  not  veal  a  calf? 
Long.  A  caU.  &ir  lady? 
Kith.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 

LoKo.  Let 's  part  the  word. 
Kath.  No,  1 11  not  be  year  half: 

Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 
LoHo.  Look,  how  yoa  butt  yourself  in  these  sharp  mocks  I 

Will  yoa  give  horns,  chaste  lady?  do  not  so. 
Kath.  Then  die  a  calf,  before  your  honia  do  grow. 
Loso.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 
Kith.  Bleat  softly  then,  the  batcher  hesrs  yoa  cry.  [Z%<y  c<mvene  apart. 
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BoiKT.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wendies  are  aa  keea 
Aa  is  the  razor's  edge  innaible. 

Cutting  a  smaller  luur  than  may  b»  seen ; 
Above  the  sense  of  sense:  so  sensible 

Seemeth  their  conference ;  llieir  conceits  have  wings, 

Fleeter  thui  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  swifter  things. 
Bos.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;  l«eak  off,  breik.  oSL 
BiBON.  By  heaven,  all  diy-beaten  with  pure  sooff ! 
Kiva.  Farewell,  mad  wenches ;  you  have  siaple  witft. 

[EaewU  Kma,  Lords,  Moth,  Mime,  amd  Attendants. 
F&iN.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Muscorites. — 

Are  these  the  breed  of  wiu  so  wMider'd  at? 
BoTET.  Tapers  they  are,  with  your  aweet  bruths  puff'd  oat. 
Bos.  Well-liking  wits  ■  they  have ;  gross,  gross ;  fat,  faL 
Pbih.  0  poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  flout  1 

Will  they  not,  think  you,  hang  themselves  to-nigfatP 
Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  show  their  &cea  ? 

This  pert  Biron  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 
Bob.  0  ■>  I  they  were  all  in  lamentable  caaee  I 

The  king  was  neeping-ripe  for  a  good  word. 
Pbin.  Biron  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 
Mab.  Dumain  was  at  my  service,  and  his  sword : 

No  point ',  quoth  I ;  my  servant  straight  was  mute. 
Eath.  Lord  LongavUle  said,  I  came  o'er  his  heart; 

And  trow  you  what  he  call'd  me  ? 
Pbih.  Qualm,  perhaps. 

Kath.  Tes,  in  good  faith. 

Prih.  Go,  sickness  as  thou  art! 

Ros.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  stfttnte.c^e*'. 

But  will  you  hear?  the  king  is  my  love  sworn. 
Pbin.  And  quick  Biron  hath  plighted  ikith  to  me. 
Kath.  And  Longaville  was  for  my  servioe  bom. 
Mab.  Dumain  is  mine,  aa  sure  as  bark  on  tree. 
BoTET.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresBes,  give  ear : 

Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 

In  their  own  shapes ;  for  it  «an  never  be. 

They  will  digest  this  harsh  indignity. 
Pbih.  Will  they  return? 
BoTET.  They  vtill,  tJiey  will,  God  knova. 

And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lune  with  blows : 


'JttHg  is  lued  in  tha  tame  seiue  in  which  th«  yontig  of  the  wild  goats  in  Job  an  n 

■  addtd  in  the  Moond  Gdio. 
Is  on  Act  IL,  3c«n«  1. 
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Hufefore,  cJung*  fitvoun;  and,  when  the/  repur. 

Blow  like  aweet  mses  in  thia  Bttmaier  ilr. 
Fm.  How  blow?  how  blow?  speak  to  be  nndentood. 
Bent.  Fab  ladiee,  mask'd,  are  roaea  in  their  bnd : 

Dismaak'd,  their  damask  aweet  oommixtore  ahown. 

Are  aogela  vailing  olonda  *,  or  roaea  blown. 
PmL  Annnt,  perplezil;!    What  shall  we  do. 

If  thej  retnm  in  their  own  shi^Me  to  woo? 
Bos.  Qood  madam,  if  by  me  jon  11  be  adTis'd, 

Lrt  '■  mock  thom  still,  as  well  known,  as  die^uis'd ; 

Let  as  oompUin  to  them  what  fbola  were  here, 

Diagaia'd  lika  Uasoorites.  in  Bhapeleas  gear ; 

And  wonder  what  thej  were ;  and  to  what  end 

Their  shallow  ahows,  and  prologoe  vilely  penn'd. 

And  thMr  roa^  eartiage  bo  ridicoloas, 

Bhoold  be  preaented  at  our  t«nt  to  ns. 
Bom.  Ladiea,  withdraw :  the  gallants  are  at  band. 
Pan.  Whip  to  oar  tenta,  aa  roes  ran  OTer  land. 

[Exmmt  PsiNcitss,  Roa.,  Kate.,  and  Maria. 


Enttr  A»  Eno,  Bqur,  Lohoaviixe,  and  Dujiain,  in  thtir  proper  hdbita. 

Kns.  Fair  nr,  Ood  aare  yon !  Where  ia  the  princeas  ? 
Bom.  Oone  to  her  tent:  Fleaae  it  yonr  mqes^, 

Command  me  any  aernoe  to  her  thither^? 
Kno.  That  ahe  Toochsafe  me  aodience  for  one  word. 

Bam.  I  will ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lord.  \Eml. 

BiMw.  Thia  fbllow  pecka"  np  wit,  aa  pigeons  peas. 

And  ntteiB  it  again  when  JoTe  doth  pleaae : 

He  ia  wit's  pedler ;  and  retails  his  warea 

At  wakea,  and  waasela,  meedngs,  markets,  fain ; 

And  wa  that  aell  by  gioaa,  the  Lord  doth  know. 

Have  not  the  graoe  to  gmoe  it  with  anch  show. 

Thia  ^Ulsnt  pins  the  wenches  on,  hie  sleere , 

Had  he  bean  Ailam,  he  had  tempted  Eve : 

He  can  carte  too,  and  lisp :  Why,  this  u  he, 

Ikat  Uaa'd  away  his  hand  in  oonrtesy ; 

This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieor  the  niee, 

Thati  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 


■T«nll— tosnla— toeMUtto&Qdowiit  Um  oknd*  ^pm  ■■  the  ingali  daaeend. 
*  TMSmr,  whUi  i«  lb*  rawliiig  of  tha  quarto,  !■  onlttad  in  tlu  folio. 

'Aeib    BotluqaartOi  tUlbUoijMb.    W«  adopt  UMnadingwUckmimdutiiwUfezpnaM 
tki  «gtian  of  K  Urd  wUh  tta  kMk 
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In  honourable  terms  ;  naj,  he  can  sing 
A  mean*  moat  meoiilj ;  mid,  in  ustiering, 
Mead  him  who  can :  the  ladies  call  him,  sweet ; 
The  Btturs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiee  hia  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  eveiy  one, 
To  show  his  teeth  as  white  as  whales'"  bone: 
And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt, 
Pay  him  the  doe  of  honey-tongued  Boyet. 
KiMO.  A  blister  on  his  sweet  tongue,  with  my  heart. 
That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part  I 

Enter  tfit  Pbincebs,  uthered  by  Boibt;  Bosaline,  Makia,  EATHABine,  and 
Attendants. 

BiBON.  See  where  it  comes  1 — Behaviour,  what  wert  thou. 
Till  this  '  man  show'd  thee  ?  and  what  art  thou  now  ? 
King.  All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of  day  1 
Prtk.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  ia  foul,  as  I  conceive. 
Kma.  Construe  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may. 
Pkin.  Then  wish  me  better,  I  will  give  you  leave. 
Eitta.  We  came  to  visit  you ;  and  purpose  now 

To  lead  you  to  our  court :  vonchs^e  it  then. 
pKDt.  This  field  shall  hold  me ;  and  so  hold  your  vow : 

Nor  God,  nor  I,  delights  in  perjur'd  men. 
Emq.  Rebuke  me  not  for  that  which  you  provoke ; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 
Pbin.  You  nick-name  virtue :  vice  you  shoidd  have  spoke  ; 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unsullied  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  torments  though  I  should  endure, 
I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest : 
Bo  much  I  hate  a  breaking-cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  int^rity. 
Kma.  0,  yon  have  liv'd  in  desolation  here. 

Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 
Pbik.  Not  HO,  my  lord,  it  is  not  so,  I  swear ; 

We  have  had  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant  game ; 
A  mesa  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  late. 
Kma.  How,  madam?  Russians? 

*  A  nuoM  molt  ncon^.  The  mean,  in  vocal  malio,  it  an  intermediate  pait;  a  part— wbMlMT 
tenor,  or  second  (oprano,  or  contra-tenoi— between  the  two  eitremei  of  hl^heat  and  lowest. 

*  WiaW  bone.    The  tootll  of  the  wah-iu.    TTAolu'  la  read  aa  a  dlicyllahle. 

*  The  eailf  copea  read  "  mad  man.''  We  agree  with  the  removal  o(  the  epithet  In  the  modem 
cojriea.  It  probaUf  ajote  in  a  pdntar'a  error,  man  being  repeated  (the  DOmmDneatof  a  oompoaiMr's 
lkull«),  and  then  corrected  bj  the  printor'a  reader  lo  mad. 
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pBiH.  Aj,  in  truth,  1117  lord ; 

Tiim  galksts,  full  of  oonrtsh^,  uid  cf  state. 
B06.  Uidun,  vpeek  true : — It  is  not  so,  m;  lord ; 

H;  kdy,  (to  Ihe  mumer  of  the  diya,) 

Id  oourteey ,  gives  undeserring  pnise. 

We  four,  indeed,  confionted  were  with  four 

In  Rassian  habit ;  here  they  stay 'd  on  hour. 

And  lalk'd  aipaca ;  and  in  that  hoar,  m;  lord. 

They  did  not  blesa  ub  witli  one  h^pj  word. 

I  dare  not  call  them  foob ;  bnt  this  I  think. 

When  they  are  thirs^,  fools  woidd  foin  have  drink. 
BnoH.  This  jest  is  diy  to  me.     0«itlfl-«weet*, 

Tour  wit  makes  wiae  thin^  fboliafa ;  when  we  greet 

With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fiery  eye. 

By  light  we  lose  light :  Your  cf^Hicdty 

Is  of  that  nat&ie,  that  to  your  huge  store 

Wise  things  seem  foolish,  and  rich  dungs  bnt  poor. 
Res.  This  proTos  yon  wise  and  noh,  for  in  my  eye, — 
Bison.  I  am  a  fool,  end  full  of  porerty. 
Bos.  Bnt  that  yon  take  what  do^  to  you  belong. 

It  were  ft  &nlt  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
Bmov.  0, 1  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  poasess. 
Bee.  All  the  fool  mine  ? 

BiHOH.  I  oansot  give  you  less. 

Bob.  Which  of  the  visors  was  it  that  you  wore  7 
BiBon.  Where?  when?  what  visor?  why  demand  you  this? 
Bob.  There,  then,  that  visor;  that  enperSnoos  case. 

That  hid  the  wone,  and  show'd  the  better  face. 
Eno.  We  are  descried :  they  11  mock  ns  now  downr^^ht. 
Ddx.  Let  na  oonfeas.  and  turn  it  to  a  jest. 
Pun.  Amaz'd,  my  lord  ?    Why  looks  your  highness  sad  ? 
Roe,  Help,  bold  his  brows !  he  11  swoon !    Why  look  you  pale  ? — 

Sea^aick,  I  think,  coming  from  Muscovy. 
Bison.  Thus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for  penary. 
Can  any  face  of  bnas  hold  longer  out  ? — 

Here  stand  I,  lady ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me ; 
Bruise  me  with  aoom,  confound  me  with  a  flout ; 

Thrust  thy  shaip  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 
Cat  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 

And  I  will  wish  thee  never  more  to  dance, 
Nor  never  more  in  Bossian  habit  wait 

*  Cwlb  I— rt.  Ti»  Moowl  ftdio  hu  "/air  gantle  sweet.''  Gontle-iweet  ii  an  ezuople  of 
fli'tapua'*  lue  of  ootnponiid  cjdcbeti,  wkioh  baant;  would  ba  qtoiled  by  aaothet  a4j«ctiTB. 
Km,  «e  cpirdWDd,  M71  onda  "tliia  jeat  ii  dry  to  me;'  and  then,  after  a  paasa,  addnraee 
GomBu. 
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0  !  Dever  will  J  truat  to  speeches  penn'd, 
Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  Bchoolbo^'e  tongae ; 

Nor  Dever  come  in  visor  to  my  Mend ; 

Nor  woo  in  rhjme,  like  a  blind  huper'a  song: 
Tftffata  phrases,  silken  terms  precise, 

Three-pil'd  hyperboles,  spruce  affectation*, 
F^[ures  pedantical ;  these  sammer-flies 

Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  ostentatum : 

1  do  forswear  them  :  and  I  here  protest. 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the  hand,  God  knows  I) 

Benceforth  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  express'd 
In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes ; 

And,  to  b^pn,  wench, — so  Ood  help  me,  la!— 

My  love  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  Saw. 
Bob.  Sam  basb,  I  pray  yon. 
BiBOM.  Yet  I  have  a  trick 

Of  the  old  rage : — ^bear  with  me,  I  am  sick; 

1 11  leave  it  by  degrees.     Soft,  let  us  see ; — . 

Write  "  Lord  have  mercy  on  us,"*'  on  thoee  three ; 

They  are  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies; 

They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  tyts  i 

These  lords  are  visited ;  yon  are  not  free. 

For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see. 
pRiN.  No,  they  are  free  that  gave  these  tokens  (o  ni, 
BiRON.  Our  states  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to  nndo  ns. 
Bos.  It  is  not  so.    For  how  can  this  be  true, 

That  yon  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue  ? 
BiBON.  Peace ;  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  yoo. 
Bos.  Nor  shall  not,'if  I  do  as  I  intend. 
BiBON.  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 
Kma.  Teach  us,  sweet  madam,  for  our  rode  transgression 

Some  fair  excuse. 
Pbin.  The  fairest  is  confession. 

Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disguia'd  ? 
Kino.  Madam,  I  was. 

Fbik.  And  were  yon  well  advis'd  ? 

EiNO.  I  was,  fair  madam. 
Pbih.  When  you  then  were  here, 

What  did  yon  whisper  in  your  lady's  ear  ? 
Knro.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  reepeot  bar. 

*  J/KtioH  ia  the  old  reading;  modem  sdHon  tmu]  ofMoliaM  ;  bnt  ifltetton  b  need  fn  tken 
MOW  In  the  btgianlng  of  thU  aat  On  the  other  hand,  ir«  have  ajfMOtUm  in  '  Tba  Mwij  Wt 
of  Wndaoi.'  Without  a^cna^o*  the  line  haiimpeihot  ATthin,and  thaaiinoHqrne  to«M 
tatloa. 

^  Lord AavoMny  mat— the  barftdinMsiptioti  on bottieaTbiUd with tbaplipu. 
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Pbik.  When  stie  shall  challenge  this,  you  will  reject  her. 
I     Kaa.  Upon  mine  honour,  no. 
1    fam.  Peace,  peace,  forbear ; 

[  Your  oath  once  broke,  yon  force  not  ■  to  forswear. 

EniG.  Deajnae  me,  when  I  break  this  oath  of  mine. 
Pm.  I  will :  and  therefore  keep  it : — BoBaline, 

What  did  the  Busaian  whisper  in  your  ear? 
Bm.  Uadam,  he  swore  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 

As  predoQS  eje-sigfat :  and  did  valae  me 

Above  this  world  :  adding  thereto,  moreorer, 

That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 
Pbi5.  Ood  giro  thee  joj  of  him !  the  noble  lord 

Moat  honourably  doll)  uphold  his  word. 
Kins.  What  mean  joo,  madam  ?  by  my  life,  my  troth, 

I  Derer  awore  this  ladj  such  an  oatb. 
Roe.  By  heaven  you  did ;  and  to  confirm  it  plain, 

Ton  gave  me  this  :  but  take  it,  eir,  again. 
Kna.  iij  iaith,  and  this,  the  princess  I  did  give  ; 

I  knew  her  bj  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 
Pus.  Pardon  me,  air,  this  jewel  did  she  wear ; 

And  lord  Biron,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear : — 

What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again  ? 
Baas.  Neither  of  either ;  I  remit  both  twain. 

I  see  the  trick  on 't : — Here  was  a  consent, 

(Knowing  aforehand  of  oar  merriment,) 

To  daab  it  like  a  Christmas  comedy : 

Swne  oany-tale,  some  please-man,  some  slight  zany, 

Some  mnmble-newa,  some  trencher-knight,  some  Dick, — 

"DrnX  smilee  his  cheek  in  years '' ;  and  knows  the  trick 

To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  she 's  dispoa'd,— 

Told  our  intents  before :  which  once  disdoa'd, 

ne  ladies  did  change  favours ;  and  then  we, 

Fonowing  the  Ngns,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she. 

Now  to  our  peijnry  to  add  more  terror. 

We  are  again  forawom :  in  will,  and  error. 

Hndi  apon  this  it  ia : — And  might  not  yon,  [To  Boibt. 

Forastal  oar  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untme  7 


•  TMdiw>Mn.  Veliave,  in  <Tw«Uth  InglVfie  dolli  *>n{1«  faia6h«ak 
■  fa«  tban  •!«  in  Uie.Mw  map.'  TIu  ohaneter  wMoh  Blran  givet  ot  Bojet  it  not  that 
rf«jwwt;  hfl  h  ■  ranj  tihi  ■  plnaifi  mm  Tiia  ■•  yean  ia  mppoMd  byWulinrtoD  tomeaninto 
nUlM.  Tlaok  iagwhimlj  gini  an  azplanatlon  to  tlu  inpptiMd  irrlnklM:  Bofet  is  nsillMr 
rnug  na-  old;  Imt  he  hu  miled  to  coDtinuallj  that  his  o1i«ek,  which,  in  respect  of  his  ytart, 
*md  hat*  ban  OMwtli,  has  becxnaa  wrinkled  thnni^  too  muoh  smiliDg. 
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Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  Sfnire  ■, 
And  laugh  upon  the  applo  of  ber  eye  ? 

And  atand  between  her  back,  bit,  and  the  fits. 
Holding  a  trenchei,  jesting  merrilj? 

You  pat  our  page  out :  Go,  yon  are  allow'd  >■ ; 

Die  when  ;ou  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shroud. 

You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  ?  there 's  an  eye. 

Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 
BoxET.  Full  merrily 

Hath  this  hnve  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 
BiBON.  Lo,  he  is  dlting  straight  I  Peace ;  I  hare  done.. 

EtOer  CoBTiSB. 

Welcome  pure  wit !  thou  pattest  a  &ir  fray. 
CoBT.  0  Lord,  sir,  they  would  know. 

Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  or  no. 
BiHON.  What,  are  there  but  three  ? 
Goer.  No,  sir ;  but  it  is  Taia  fine, 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 
BiBON.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cost.  Not  bo,  sir ;  under  correction,  sir ;  I  hope,  it  is  not  so  : 

You  cannot  beg  us  ",  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  air ;  we  know  what  we  know ; 

I  hope,  sir,  three  times  thrice,  sir, — 
BiROH.  Is  not  nine. 

Cost.  Under  correction,  sir,  we  know  nhereontil  it  doth  amount. 
BiBON.  By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for  nine. 

Cost.  O  Lord,  air,  it  were  a  pity  you  should  get  your  living  by  reokoniog,  bt. 
BiBON.  How  much  is  It  ? 
0<wr.  O  Lord,  sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the  actors,  sir,  will  show  whereontil 

it  doth  amount :  for  mine  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  pArfact  one 

man,  in  one  poor  man;  Fompion  the  great,  sir.  . 
BiBOH.  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthies  7 
Cost.  It  pleased  them  to  think  me  worthy  of  Pompion  the  great :  for  mine  own 

part,  I  know  not  the  degree  of  the  worthy ;  but  I  am  to  stand  for  him. 
BiSOH.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Cost.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  air ;  we  will  take  some  care.      [E^  Gosulmd. 
Emo.  Biron,  they  will  shame  us,  let  them  not  approach. 
BiBON.  We  are  ahame-proof,  my  lord ;  and  't  is  some  policy 

To  have  one  show  vrorse  than  the  king's  and  his  company. 
Kino.  I  gay,  they  shall  not  come. 
Pbih.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o'er-rule  you  now : 

That  sport  beet  plsftses  that  doth  least  know  how  : 

t  Jlbw'tf— you  am  mn  BUowed  fooL    Ai  in  'TweUQltQt^t*— 
"  Thsre  li  no  lUnder  ia  an  allow'd  iboL" 


acxKB  n.]  hon'a  liboor's  lobt.  Sll 

Where  zeal  strives  to  oootont,  aad  the  contents 
Die  io  the  zeal,  of  that  vfaioh  it  jvesents 
"Om  form  oonfoonded  makes  most  fbim  in  mirth  ■ ; 
When  great  things  labouring  perish  in  their  birth. 
BiBOX.  A  ri|^t  deecriptaon  of  our  sport,  mj  lord. 

Enttr  Ariudo. 

Asm.  Anointed,  I  implore  so  much  expense  of  thy  royal  sweet  breath,  as  will 
Dtter  a  brace  of  words. 

[Abiudo  eonverut  with  the  Kino,  and  deUwrt  him  a  papar. 

"Bias.  Doth  this  man  serve  Ood  ? 

BmoH.  Why  aak.  jou  ? 

FsiH.  He  speaks  not  like  a  man  of  God's  making. 

Abk.  That 's  all  one,  my  fiur,  sneet,  honej  monarch :  for,  I  protest  the  school- 
master is  exceeding  fantastical ;  too,  too  vain ;  too,  too  vain ;  But  ne  will 
pot  it,  as  they  say,  to  fortiMa  deUa  gverra.  I  wish  yon  the  peace  of  mind, 
most  royal  cooplement !  \Emt  Abm&do. 

KccQ.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  presenoe  of  worthies  :  He  presents  Hector  of 
Troy ;  the  swain,  Pompey  the  great ;  the  pariab  curate,  Alexander ;  Armado's 
page,  Hercoles  ;  thepe^t,  Judas  Macbabnas. 
And  if  these  four  worthies  in  their  first  show  thrive. 
These  four  will  change  habits,  and  present  the  other  five. 

BiBON.  There  is  five  in  the  first  show. 

KiKO.  Ton  are  deceiv'd,  't  is  not  so, 

BiBOK.  The  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hedge-priest,  the  fool,  and  the  boj  :— 
Ahate  a  throw  at  novum " ;   and  the  whole  world  again 
Cannot  prick  ont  five  such,  take  each  one  in  his  vein. 

Kaa.  The  diip  is  nnder  sail,  and  here  she  comes  amain 

{8«au  brought  for  the  Kino,  Fbinoess,  dc. 

PagearU  of  At  Nm«  ITorrtiw". 
Ent*r  CoBTABD,  amud,  for  Pompey. 
Co«T.  "  I  Pompej  am," — 
BoTBT.  Ton  lie,  you  are  not  he. 

Coar.  "  I  Pompey  am,"— 
BoTET.  With  libbard's"  head  on  knee. 

*  HMordiiiatj'rtadliigi^  thcMliiiM  tlthul:— 
'' W]ier«  ml  iMvG*  to  ooDtant,  and  the  oMitenti 
Dia  b  tlu  ual  of  lien  whloh  iC  prannti, 
Their  form  confoondod  nukea  tnort  form  ia  mlrtli." 
mthm  RlteratioD  rf  punctiution  we  print  these  Unei  u  in  the  arigimtl ;  aJtering  ri«ir  of  the  third 
line  to  tie.    We  do  Dot  alter  ttot  to  ei«m,  u  is  DnuUy  doDO.    We  nndentand  Ura  [Mdiiiff  thtu:— 
Wbcre  «al  strivN  to  give  content,  nul  the  oimlanu  (thiagi  contained)  die  in  the  lotl,  the  form  of 
tbai  wlucb  ie»l  pnnenta,  being  confonoded,  makei  moat  fonn  in  mirth. 

^  Abate  a  ttrtxe.  tfmnmt,  or  jiwigHaun,  wu  a  game  at  dice,  of  whldh  nine  and  five  wen  the 
inooipsl  tlirowB.  BlronthnefareaiTa,  Abate  a  throw—that  is,  leave  out  the  nine— and  the  worid 
eaimit  prick  otit  jIm  nioh.  •  tiUnnf— l»opard. 
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BiROH.  Well  aaid,  old  mocker;  I  muat  needs  be  frianda  with  tbea. 

CoBT.  "  I  Pompey  am,  Pompey  sumam'd  the  big," — 

Duu.  The  great 

Cost.  It  is  great,  sir ; — "  Pompoy  gumam'd  the  great ; 

That  oft  in  field,  with  targe  and  shield,  did  make  my  be  to  sweat : 
And  tiBvelling  along  this  coast,  I  here  am  come  by  chance; 
And  lay  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  sweet  lase  of  France." 
If  your  ladyship  would  say,  "  Thanks,  Pompey,"  I  had  done. 

Pbin.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 

Cost.  T  is  not  so  much  worth;  hut,  I  hope,  I  was  perfect: 
I  made  a  little  fault  in  "  great." 

BiRON.  My  bat  to  a  hal^nny,  Pompey  proves  the  best  worthy. 

Enter  Nai^asiel,  amud,  /or  Alexander. 

Nath.  "  When  in  the  world  I  liv'd,  I  was  the  world's  commander ; 
By  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  I  spread  my  conquering  might: 
My  'scutcheon  plain  declares  that  I  am  Alisander." 

BoiET.  Your  nose  says,  no,  you  are  not ;  for  it  stands  too  i^bt. 

BiBOH.  Your  nose  smells,  no,  in  this,  most  tender-amelling  knight. 

Pbih.  The  conqueror  is  dismay'd :  Prpceed,  good  Alexander. 

Nath.  "  When  in  the  world  I  liv'd,  I  was  the  world's  commander ;" — 

BoTET.  Most  true,  't  is  right;  you  were  so,  Alisander. 

BiBOK.  Pompey  the  great, — 

Cost.  Your  servant,  and  Costard. 

BiBON.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away  Alisander. 

Cost.  0,  sir,  [to  Nath.],  you  have  overthrown  Alisander  the  oonqneror!  Ton 
will  be  scraped  out  of  the  painted  cloth  for  this :  yonr  lion,  that  holdi  hit 
poll-ax  sitting  on  a  close  stool,  will  be  given  to  A-jax  :  be  will  be  the  ninth 
worthy'.  A  conqueror,  and  afeard  to  speak  I  run  away  for  shime,  Ali- 
sander. [Nath.  retira.}  There,  an  't  shall  please  you ;  a  foolish  mild  mm: 
eu  honest  man,  look  yon,  and  soon  dash'd !  He  is  a  marvellous  good  neigh- 
bour, in  sooth ;  and  a  very  good  bowler^ :  but,  for  Alisander,  alas,  yos  we 
bow  't  is ;  — a  little  o'eipaited^ : — But  there  are  worthies  a  coming  will  sfed 
their  mind  in  some  other  sort. 

Pbim.  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 

Enter  Holofebnbs  for  Judas,  and  Moth  for  Hercules. 

HoL.  "  Great  Hercules  is  presented  by  this  imp. 

Whose  club  kill'd  Cerberus,  that  three-headed  eantu; 
And,  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shrimp, 
Thus  did  he  etzangle  serpents  in  his  mmuu: 


■  a.}  ion's  UBOUB  'a  loit. 


h  in  minorit; ; 
JB^,  I  oonu  vith  this  ^ologf  ."— 
;  Keep  wine  state  ia  thj  nit,  snd  miish.  [Emt  Uotb. 

i  "  Jodas,  I  MB," — 

I     Dew.  A  Judw! 

HoL.  Not,  iMuiot,  sir, — 

"JndM,  I  am,  jcleped  UichatiaaB." 

Dun.  Jndss  MachalMMU  dipt,  is  plain  Jndaa. 
I     Bwm.  A  kissiDg  traitor : — ^How  ait  thoa  pror'd  Jadas  T 

BoL.  "Judas,  I  am,"— 
'     Dun.  The  10109  shame  tor  yon.  Judas. 
,     HoL.  Wliat  mean  jon,  sir? 

BoiET.  To  make  Judas  hang  himsell 
I     HoL.  Befpn,  sir ;  yon  are  m^  elder. 
i     BnoR.  Well  followed :  Judas  iras  bang'd  on  an  dder*. 

HoL.  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenaooe. 
I     Bmox.  Because  thoa  hast  no  taoe. 

Hoc  What  is  this? 

BoTKT.  A  dttem-head^. 
I     DuM.  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 
i     BiBOR.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

Loira.  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  corn,  scaroe  seen. 

BoTR.  The  pommel  of  Cesar's  fitlchiou. 

Ddv.  The  carr'd-lxHie  &ce  on  a  fiask '. 

BiBoi.  Bt.  George's  half^cbeek  in  a  brooch. 

Dm.  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 
I     Boon.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth-drawer. 
j         And  now,  forward ;  for  we  hare  put  thee  in  coontenance. 
1     HoL.  Tou  hare  put  me  out  of  countenance. 

BiBoR.  False :  we  have  giren  tliee  fiues. 
I     HoL.  But  jon  hare  out-fkc'd  them  all. 

fiiBoR.  An  thou  vert  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 

BoiBT.  Therefore,  as  he  is  an  ass,  let  him  go. 

And  BO  adieu,  sweet  Jude  I  nay,  why  dost  thou  stay  ? 

DoM.  For  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 

BnoK.  For  the  ass  to  the  Jude ;  ^*e  it  him :  —  Jnd-as,  away  I 
I     HoL.  This  is  not  generouB ;  not  gentle ;  not  bumble. 
I    BoTR.  A  light  for  monsieur  Judas :  it  grows  dark,  he  may  stumble. 

Pbix.  Alas,  poor  Machabeos,  how  hath  he  been  baited  I 

'  TbB  eommoD  taadhloD  «M  that  Jndu  hanged  himaelf  CD  u  ddn^^n.    TLiM  to  Ban  Jon- 
•w^  '  Zmj  Kan  ont  of  1U<  Eamoni,'  "  Hs  ■hall  bo  jooi  Jndaa,  and  jon  ahaU  b«  hll  aldac-tna  to 
laagon," 
'  A  eJHcra  ttad.    It  qipoua,  frcDi  tmnl  pMMgw  in  th«  old  dramM,  thft  th«  head  of  a  dtteru, 
I     ittan,  or  piltBr,  wai  tRmimtod  iritb  a  faoe. 
I        *  fluL    A  ■lidKir'i  powder-bom,  whiEh  mt  oftca  elaboralolf  carrtd. 


lotx'b  laboub  's  lost.  [aot  ^ 


Enter  Abkado,  armed,  for  Hector. 

BiBON.  HiJe  thy  head,  Achillea ;  here  cemes  Hector  in  arms. 

Du>i.  Though  mj  mocks  come  home  by  me,  I  will  nov  be  meny. 

Kjno.  Hector  was  bat  a  Trojan  in  respect  of  this. 

fioTET.  But  is  this  Hector? 

DuK.  I  think  Hector  was  not  so  cleaa-tdmbered. 

LoKQ.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 

Ddu.  More  calf,  cert^n. 

BoTZT.  No ;  he  is  best  indoed  in  the  smalL 

BiBOH.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Dull.  He  'b  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makee  iaoes. 

Ash.  "  The  armipotent  Ifars,  of  lances  the  almighty, 

OrBve  Hector  a  gift," — 
Ddu.  a  gilt  nutmeg*. 
BiBOH.  A  lemon. 
LoNO.  Stock  with  cloves. 
DuH.  No,  cloren. 
Abh.  Peace*'  I 

"  The  armipot«nt  Mars,  of  Isnces  the  almighty. 
Gave  Hector  a  gift,  the  heir  of  Ilion : 

A  man  so  breath'd  that  certain  he  would  fight,  yea, 
From  mom  till  night,  oat  of  his  pavilion. 

I  am  that  flower," — 
Ddh.  That  mint. 

LoNO.  That  columbine. 

Abu.  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  tongue. 
LoKO.  I  must  rather  give  it  the  rein,  for  it  runs  against  Hector. 
Dun.  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 
Abu.  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten ;  sweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones 

of  the  buried :  when  he  breath'd,  be  was  a  man'= — But  I  will  forward  with 

my  device :   Sweet  royalty  [to  the  Pbibcebs],  bestow  on  me  the  sense  of 

hearing.  [Biboh  ivAupn-a  Cosiabd. 

Pbin.  Sp^,  brave  Hector :  we  are  much  delighted. 
Aru.  I  do  adore  thy  aweet  grace's  slipper. 
BoiBT.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 
DuM.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 
Abu.  "This  Hector  far  surmounted  Hannibal," — 

•  GStUthe  readins  of  the  foUo;  ^  of  the  quarto.  Hr.  Dyce  quotas  mdm  linM  bom  Bub- 
fleld'a  'ASiMtioaataSbcidierd,'  IfiM, Blowing thU> gilt tmtm^wu a annmonglfli  "limgit 
thee,"  s^a  tlie  Bfa«pb«id, 

"  A  gilded  mUm^  and  a  race  of  ginger.'' 

*  PeoMl    This  tatsQectiom,  vhlob  I*  foond  in  Om  qurto,  is  omitted  In  the  toOo. 

'  Ifta*  t«  tnoct'^  A<  KMu  a  mm,  i>  Dot  found  in  t^  fiiW  w  MOtmd  folio*.  It  it  th«  mdlignf 
tba  quarto. 
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Con.  The  pajlj  is  ffme,  fallow  Hector,  Bhe  is  gone ;  she  ia  two  months  od 

hetmy. 
Abx.  Whit  meanevt  thou  ? 
Gmt.  Faith,  nnleas  yon  pUj  the  hoaeat  Tntjan,  the  poor  wench  is  cast  away : 

tba  's  quick ;  the  child  hrags  in  her  belly  already  ;  't  is  yours. 
AmL  DoBt  tbon  infamonize  me  among  potentates  ?  thoo  sbalt  die. 
Con.  Then  sh&ll  Hector  be  whipp'd,  for  Jaquenetta  that  is  quick  by  him.;  and 

bang'd,  br  Pompey  that  ia  dead  by  him. 
Dm.  Most  rare  Pompey ! 
Both.  Benowned  Pompey ! 

BiBox.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  great  Pompey !    Pompey  the  huge ! 
DuiL  Hsctor  tremblea. 

BiBOir.  Fomp^  ia  moved : — More  Atee,  more  Ates ;  stii  them  on !  stir  tbem  on ! 
Ddk.  Hector  will  cfaallengs  him. 

BtioM.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  than  man's  blood  in  's  belly  than  will  Bup  a  flea. 
Abx.  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  cnaUenge  thee. 
Con.  I  will  not  figbt  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern  man^ ;  I  '11  slash ;  1 11  do 

it  by  the  sword  : — I  pray  yon,  let  me  borrow  my  arms  again. 
Dm.  Boom  for  the  incensed  worthies. 
Con.  1 11  do  it  in  my  shirt. 
Dm.  Host  resolote  Pompey ! 
UoTH.  Master,  let  me  take  yon  a  hntton-hole  lower.    Do  yon  not  see,  Pompey 

ii  muatBing  for  the  combat  ?  What  mean  yon  ?  yon  will  lose  your  reputation. 
Asm.  Gentlemen,  and  soldiera,  pardon  me ;  I  will  not  combat  in  my  shirt. 
Dtw.  Tod  may  not  deny  it ;  Pompey  hath  made  the  challenge. 
Asm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  ma;  and  will. 
BtsoH.  What  reason  have  yon  for 't  ? 

Asm.  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  I  hsTO  no  shirt;  I  go  woolward  for  penance  ■. 
Bom.  True,  and  it  was  enjoin'd  him  in  Rome  for  want  of  linen  :  eince  when, 

1 11  be  Bwom,  he  wore  none  but  a  dishclout  of  Jaqnenetla's ;  and  that  'a 

wosn  next  his  heart,  for  a  favour. 

Entmr  Meboade. 
Ues.  God  save  you,  madam  1 
Pats.  Welcome,  Mercade ; 

Bnt  that  thou  intermpfat  our  merriment. 
Heb.  I  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring 

Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.     The  king,  your  father — 
Pan.  Dead,  for  my  life. 
Heb,  Even  so ;  my  tale  is  told. 

'  WaihearJ,  inutiiig  ths  ihlrt,  w  w  to  1mt«  tba  voollea  cloth  of  tha  outer  cost  nsxt  tho  ikin. 
Id  M  old  ««Il«stiM  ol  Mtlm  we  1iat«— 

"  And  wbgn  hi*  ihlit  '*  ■  mihlng,  than  he  miut 
Qo  woolward  for  the  time," 


aifl  mte'b  i.ABonH  H  i-oaT.  [act  t. 

BmoM.  Wortluee,  away ;  the  scene  begina  to  oload. 

Abu.  For  muie  own  part,  I  breathe  free  breatb  :  I  hare  seen  the  day  of  wrong 

through  the  little  hole  of  discretdon,  and  I  will  light  niTself  like  a  soldiar. 

lEanaU  Woidues. 
Kino.  How  fares  jonr  majestir  ? 
Pbim.  Boyet,  pn^ore ;  I  will  away  to-night. 
KiNQ.  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  yon  stay. 
Pren.  Prepare,  I  say. — I  thank  yon,  gnunons  lords. 

For  all  yonr  fiur  endearours ;  and  entreat, 

Out  of  a  new-sad  sonl,  that  you  roochsafe  * 

In  yonr  rich  wisdom,  to  excnse,  or  hide,  , 

The  liberal  opposition  of  our  spirits  : 

If  aver-boldly  we  have  borne  omselvea 

In  the  converse  of  breatb,  your  gentleness 

Was  guilt?  of  it. — Farewell,  worthy  tord  t 

A  heavy  heart  bears  not  &  humble  tongne : 

Sxcnse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  thanks 

For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtain 'd. 
KiBO.  The  extreme  parts  of  time  ertremely  form 

All  causee  to  the  pnrpose  of  his  speed ; 

And  often,  at  his  very  loose,  decide 

That  which  lo>^  process  coxld  not  arbitrate  ; 

And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  prc^ny 

Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love, 

The  holy  Bnit  which  &in  it  would  convince  ; 

Yet,  since  love's  argument  was  first  on  foot. 

Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justle  it 

From  what  it  parpos'd ;  since,  to  vmil  friends  lost. 

Is  not  by  much  so  wholesome,  profitable. 

As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 
Fan.  I  understand  you  not ;  my  griefs  are  dotiUe. 
BiRox.  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the  ears  of  grief;— 

And  by  these  badges  understand  the  king. 

For  your  fair  sakes  have  we  neglected  time ; 

Play'd  fbnl  play  with  our  oaths.    Your  beau^,  Ia£es, 

Hath  much  defonn'd  us,  &shioning  our  humours 

Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents : 

And  what  in  ns  hath  seem'd  ridiculous, — 

As  love  is  tiill  of  unbefitting  strains : 

All  wanton  as  a  ohild,  skippii^,  and  vain ; 

Fonn'd  by  the  eye,  and,  therefore,  like  the  eye. 

Full  of  stray*  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 

*  FtH  of  ttng  Aapu.    Tha  old  oopiw  read  itrafii^;  tbe  modam  (tpoafw.    Coltcidga  ■iiifiled 
lirag.    Ur.  Djm  would  nUlu  Mraii^a,  Eoatcnding  tiiat  onr  wri;  {ointan  «ftaii  blandBrad  in  ths 

■obMitotloQ  i£  mnothcr  word  tat  ttranfft,  I 
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TaiTing  hi  mbjeota  m  the  «je  doth  roll 
To  eroj  Tkried  object  in  his  glance  : 
Which  par^-ooBted  prawnce  of  looee  Ioto 
Pat  on  bj  na,  if,  in  jaat  hearenlj  9jm, 
HftTB  miBbeeom'd  our  ostha  and  graTittea, 
Thoea  beavenlj  eyes,  that  look  into  these  Eiulta, 
Soggeatad  na  to  make :  Therefore,  ladies, 
Odt  lore  being  joon,  the  error  that  love  makaa 
Xa  likewise  youn :  we  to  oorselvea  prove  false, 
Bjr  being  once  ialse  far  erer  to  be  true 
To  thoae  that  make  as  both, — fiur  ladies,  70a : 
And  even  that  fdaehood,  in  itself  a  ain, 
Thna  pnrifies  itself,  snd  tarns  to  giaoe. 

Pan.  We  hare  receiT'd  jonr  Istten,  fall  of  lore ; 
Tonr  &ToarB,  the  ambassadors  of  love ; 
And,  in  oar  muden  council,  rated  them 
At  oonrtship,  pleasant  jeat,  and  oonrtesy, 
Aa  bombaat*,  and  as  lining  to  the  time ; 
Bat  more  devout  than  this,  in  onr  respects  *•, 
Eara  we  not  been ;  and  therefore  met  7001  lores 
In  their  own  fuhion,  like  s  merrimenU 

Dm.  Oar  letters,  madam,  show'd  much  more  than  jest. 

LoHO.  So  did  oar  looka. 

Bm.  We  did  not  qnota  Ihom  so. 

Kno.  Now,  at  the  lataat  minate  of  the  hour. 
Giant  as  jonr  lovea. 

PstK.  A  time,  methinka,  too  short 

To  make  a  world-withontend  bai^n  in : 
No,  no,  my  lord,  jonr  grace  ia  peijor'd  mndi. 
Foil  of  dear  gniltinesa ;  and,  therefore  this, — 
If  for  mj  love  (ss  there  is  no  snch  cause) 
Too  will  do  snght,  this  shall  yon  do  for  me : 
Tonr  oath  I  will  not  tmst ;  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage, 
Bemote  from  sU  the  pleasuree  of  the  world ; 
Thens  stay,  nntil  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  broi^ht  about  their  annual  reckoning : 
If  this  anatare  insociable  life 
Chaoge  not  yom'  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  frosts,  and  &ata,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weedSi 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  bloaaoma  of  your  love. 


'  Ib»Mioraidi"thuU«Mancn 
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But  that  it  bear  thia  trial,  and  last  love ; 

Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year. 

Come  cballei^,  chaU«Dge  m«  by  these  deseils. 

And,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  Idsaing  thine, 

I  nil]  be  thine ;  and,  till  that  instant,  shnt 

My  woeful  self  up  in  a  mooraing  house ; 

Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation 

For  the  remembrance  of  my  fetber'a  death. 

If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 

Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart. 

Ems.  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny, 

To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest. 

The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye  I 

Hence  ever,  then,  my  heart  is  in  thy  breast. 

BiBOH.  And  what  to  me,  my  love  ?  and  what  to  me  ■  ? 

Ddu.  But  what  to  me,  my  love  ?  but  what  to  me  ? 

Eath.  a  wife  I — A  beard,  iair  health,  and  honesty ; 
With  three-fold  Iotc  I  wish  you  all  these  three. 

Dm.  0,  shall  I  say,  I  thank  you,  gentle  wife? 

E^TB.  Not  so,  my  lord-; — a  twelvemonth  and  a  day 
1 11  mark  no  words  that  smooth-fao'd  wooers  say : 
Gome  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come. 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  1 11  give  you  some. 

Dux.  1 11  serve  thee  true  and  faithfnlly  till  then. 

Kath.  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  be  forsworn  again. 

LoNQ.  What  says  Maria? 

Mas.  At  tlie  twelvemonth's  end, 

1 11  change  my  black  gown  for  a  fiu^ul  friend. 

LoKO.  1 11  stay  with  patience ;  but  the  time  is  long. 

Mas.  The  liker  you;  few  taller  are  so  young. 

BiBON.  Studies  my  lady?  mistress,  look  on  me. 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 


•  The  CJlowiiiKliiiM  here  occur  in  all  the  old  editfoiu,si]d  are  rspett«d  by  tliemodenediton.-— 
Roi.  Ton  must  be  purged  too,  joni'  lins  axe  rankj 
Tea  us  Mtolnt  with  f&olta  and  peijar^r ; 
Therafon^  \[  joa  mj  fitvoDr  meui  to  get, 
A  twelvemotith  ahall  yon  spend,  and  never  reit, 
Bat  nek  the  weary  beds  of  people  aick. 
Thore  can  be  no  donbt,  wa  tUnk,  that  Bosoline'i  speech  should  be  omitted,  and  Binm  left  wlth- 
oot  an  answer  to  his  qa«stion.    This  is  Coleridge's  opinion.    Bosaline's  aiuwer  is  wa  baaaUftillr 
expanded  In  her  subsequent  speech,  that  these  fire  lines  seem  a  bald  aad  napoetlcal  aniMNiDoenieDt 
of  what  Is  to  follow.    The  lines  most  Ukel;  ocomred  iu  tfaeoilglaaliterj  and  wera  not  ttrnek  but 
of  the  US.  when  the  oofy  was  "  augmentod  and  amended."    Tht  tbeosj  itaiids  npoo  a  dUeriemt 
gnnind  from  Blron's  oratorical  repetiUons  in  the  ftnuth  act. 
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Boa.  Oft  hftvd  I  beard  of  joa,  my  lord  BiroD, 

Before  I  aaw  jran :  and  the  woild'e  large  tongue 

Prodains  joa  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 

VvH  of  oompaiiBona  and  wounding  flouts ; 

Which  jon  on  all  estates  will  execute. 

That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  yoor  wit : 

To  weed  this  wormwood  from  toot  fruitful  biain. 

And,  therewithal,  to  win  me,  if  jou  please, 

(Withoat  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won,) 

YoD  shall  this  twelvemonth  tann  from  day  to  day 

Visit  the  epeediless  sick,  and  still  converse 

With  grauiing  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall  be. 

With  all  the  fierce  endeaTOnr  of  yoor  wit. 

To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 
BiBOM.  To  more  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of  death  ? 

It  cannot  be ;  it  is  imposeible  ;  .       . 

Miith  cannot  move  a  soul  in  agony, 
fioa.  Why,  that 's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing  spirit, 

Whose  inBuence  is  b^t  of  that  loose  grace 

Which  shallow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fools  t 

A  jest's  proeperity  liee  in  the  ear 

Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue  ,   * 

Of  him  that  makes  it :  then,  if  sickly  ears. 

Deaf  d  with  the  damonia  of  their  own  dear  groans. 

Will  hear  your  idle  scorns,  continue  then. 

And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fault  withal ; 

But,  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirit. 

And  I  shall  find  yon  empt;  of  that  &ult, 

B^t  joyfdl  of  your  reformation. 
Boon.  A  twelvemonth?  well,  be&l  what  will  be&l, 

1 11  jeat  a  twelvemonth  in  an  hoaptal. 
Prih.  Ay,  sweet  my  lord ;  and  so  I  take  my  leave.  [To  tk«  Kino. 

Edo.  No,  madam,  we  will  bring  you  on  your  way. 
BiBOB.  Our  wooing  doth  not  end  like  an  old  play ; 

Jack  hath  not  Jill '.  these  ladies'  courtesy 

U^ht  well  have  made  our  sport  a  comedy. 
Eoio.  Gome,  sir,  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day. 

And  then  'twiil  end. 
BmoK.  That 's  too  long  for  a  play. 


Enter  Amuno. 


Aav.  Sweet  majes^  vouchsafe  me, — 
Para.  Was  not  that  Hector  ? 
Dm.  The  vrorthy  knight  of  Troy. 


dflO  LOTS'S  LABOOB  'i  LOST.  [ACT  T. 

Abh.  I  will  kiss  Uijr  rojsl  finger,  wad  take  Iwre :  I  un  s  Totarf :  I  b*Ta  vowed 
to  Jaqueaetta  to  hold  the  plongh  for  ber  sweet  love  three  years.  Bot,  most 
esteemed  greatness,  will  7011  hear  the  dialogae  that  the  two  learned  men 
bare  compiled,  in  praise  of  the  owl  and  tlie  caokoo  ?  it  sboidd  hav*  fidknred 
in  the  end  of  oar  show. 

Koto.  Call  them  forth  qoioklj,  we  will  do  so. 

Abv.  Holla  1  approaeh. 

EnUr  HoLonamB,  Nathaxiki.,  Mora,  Cosubd,  and  oAtn. 

This  side  is  Hiems,  winter :  This  Ver,  the  spring :  the  one  maintamed  bj 
the  owl,  the  other  bj  the  cuckoo.    Tor,  begin. 


I. 
Bpaom.    Whan  d^aiei  pied,  and  violeti  blue, 
And  ladj-tmo^  all  rilnr  white, 
And  oaokoo-bttdi  of  yellow  hue, 

Do  paint  the  meadowi  with  dalij^t, 
nw  cuckoo  than,  on  eieir  tie*, 
Hoeki  nunied  msn,  for  thus  nngs  hs^ 

Oockoo,  cuckoo, — 0  word  of  fisar, 
Vnplcaiing  to  a  muiicd  ear  I 

IL 
Wlun  di^hwds  jdpo  on  oaton  itfaw^ 

And  men;  laifcs  an  plonghnwa'a  olodc^ 
Vhcn  turtles  tnad,  and  nokt,  and  daws. 

And  mudena  Ucadi  th^  ■iiiiiiimi  ■iiiimts. 
The  cuckoo  thai,  on  every  tsee, 
Hocfa  mairied  men,  fin  ttius  singi  be, 

Oockoo ; 
Oodkoo,  cuckoo, — 0  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  manied  ear  I 

UL 
Wmn.    When  {deles  hang  bj  the  wall, 

And  Diet  the  ■hsph«rd  blows  his  nail, 
And  Tom  bean  logs  hito  the  ball. 

And  milk  oraiss  frossn  home  in  pail, 
When  blood  is  nipp'd  and  ways  be  foul, 
Then  nl^tlj  singi  the  staring  owl, 

To-wbo; 
Tu-whi^  to-who,  a  mwrj  note, 
VUle  gi«H7  J(NM  doth  ked*  the  pot. 
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.    IV. 
When  all  aload  th«  wiod  doth  blow. 

And  conghing  drowns  tbe  panon's  saw, 
And  birdi  dt  brooding  in  the  mow, 

And  Marian't  noM  loohs  red  and  raw ; 
When  roasted  crabe  hiw  in  the  bowl, 
Then  nightly  rings  the  staring  owl, 

To-who; 
Tu-whit,  to-who,  a  merry  note. 
While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 

Abm.  The  words  of  Mercuiy  are  harsh  after  the  songs  of  Apollo.   You,  that  way ; 
we,  this  way.  [Eaxunt. 


"-"-•'6'' 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


"  /n  highborn  toordi,  tlie  toorA  <^  mans  <* 
JVom  toimy  Spain,  lott  in  the  aoridi  dd>aie.' 
Ik  dke  raiionuD  editJons  of  Shakspere  then  is 
a  long  duBBTtsUoiL  by  WkrbartoD,  to  thotr  thai 
the  Tonuneea  of  cIutsIt?  were  of  Spanish  oiiglii ; 
and  an  equally  long  refutaition  of  this  opinioii 
bj  Tyrwhitl  Tjrwhitt  U,  undoabtedlj,  mora 
eorreot  than  Warburton ;  for,  althoogh  the 
Tomancw  of  chiTalrj  took  loot  in  Spain,  rery 
few  were  of  Spaniah  growth.  Sh«k«pera  could 
hare  known  noUiing  of  these  ronuooea  throogh 
Ute  Mnrce  i>;  wliich  they  lukve  liecome  familiar 
to  EugUnd,— for  '  Den  Quixote '  was  not  pnb- 
Uahed  till  ISOS;  but  '  Asudia  of  QmI'  (m- 
■arted  by  Siamondl  to  be  of  PortogneM  origin) 
was  tniulated  in  1S93 ;  and  '  Palmerin  of 
England  '—which  Sonthey  mentions  to  be  Po^ 
togneae—wai  tranelaled  in  1G80.  Itiapiobabla 
that  many  of  the  Spanieh  romaneea  of  the  dx- 
teenth  Mntniy  were  wholly  ot  putiallj  kifown 
in  England  when  fflutkspere  WTot«  '  LoTe'a 
lAbonr'g  Lest;'  and  fbrmed,  at  least,  a rabjeet 
of  coDTenation  amongit  the  ooortien  and  mea 
of  letten.  He,  therefore,  makes  it  one  of  die 
qnallUea  of  Armado  to  recount,  "  in  higfa-bom 
woida,"  the  exploitE  of  the  koigfals  of  "  tawny 
Bpain  " — exploits  whieh  once  receiTod  their  due 
meed  of  admiration — bat  which  "  the  woiid'a 
debate" — the  contentions  of  wars  and  political 
chaogee — have  obscured.  The  extravaganeeH 
of  these  romucea,  as  lold  by  Armado,  are 
punted  at  by  tlie  King — "  I  love  to  hear  him 


'  SoEin  I. — "  Oariou^tnotted  garden.' 
We  have  g^Ten  at  the  head  of  Act  I.  a  repre- 
sentation of  a  "  cuilou8-knott«d  garden,"  which 
will  inform  onr  readen  better  than  any  de- 
scription. The  beds,  or  plots,  disposed  in  m*- 
thematic*]  ijmmetiy,  were  the  knots.      The 


gardener,  in  '  Bichard  11.,'  oomparing  Bngland 

to  a  neglected  garden,  aiys, — 

■■  Hb  fnill  tne>  lU  un^iui'd,  b«  hadfs  ndii'd, 
H  B  bwt  dliwlB'd.' 
Milton  has  exhibited  the  characteristicB   of 
this  ftonnal  BymmetiybyabeaDtifol  eontraat : — 
"  Flowtn,  mrUiT  of  PtimttK,  wUiA  oat  viai  hi 
Id  bsdt  ud  euiloin  kmo,  but  natun  iKMii 
PoDT'd  forth.'' 

'  ScBin  TL— "  Th«  daneing  hone  viU  leU  gou.' 
Our  ancestors  were  fond  of  Uauned  qu•d^^ 
peds.  "  Holden's  camel "  was  distingoiihed  for 
"  ingenaona  study,"  aa  mentioned  by  John  Tat. 
tor,  the  water-poet  j  there  was  a  saperlatlTcly 
wise  elephant,  noticed  by  Donne  and  Jonaon ; — 
but  the  "  dandng  botse  " — "  Banks's  horse  " — 
was  the  great  wonder  of  SUnbeth's  time.  He 
and  his  master  hare  eren  found  a  niche  in 
Baleigh's  '  Histoty  of  the  Worid :'— "  If  Bwiki 
had  lived  in  older  times,  he  would  have  shamed 
all  the  enchanters  in  the  worid ;  for  whoaoerer 
WIS  most  ihmous  among  lliem  could  bevei 
mister  or  Instinct  any  beast  as  he  did.*  Thid 
bmoDS  animal  wis  a  bi^  gelding,  and  he  wu 
named  Morocco.    Hail,  in  hia  'SaUne,'  notices 


Sir  Eenelm  Digfay  Informs  ns  that  "Banks't 
hone  would  nstore  a  glove  to  the  due  owner 
after  the  master  had  whi^emd  ite  man's  name 
in  his  ear ;  and  would  tall  the  just  Domber  of 
pence  in  any  piece  of  silver  coin,  newly  showed 
liim  by  his  nuster."  The  Sieor  de  H^eny,  in 
the  notes  to  his  tnuslatioD irf  the'OtMen  Asa' 
of  Apoleios,  tells  as  that  he  saw  tUi  wenderful 
horse  in  the  Bne  St.  Jaeqaaa  at  hiia;  and  be 
is  astonished  that  the  anlflMl  oonld  tell  hew 
many  ftancs  there  wen  in  a  crown;  but  his 
astonishment  was  meaanralen  that,  the  crown 
being  then  of  a  depredated  current,  the  hone 
should  be  able  to  tell  the  exact  amount  of  the 
depre<datlon,  in  that  mme  month  irf  March, 
1608.  Banks  had  (kllen  among  a  people  who  I 
did  not  quite  nndentsad  how  br  the  animal 
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ud  bu  keeper  might  emplo;  the  language  of 
j  BjH;ii>diwp7ti]itoboable  *ecordingl;.  The 
:  MUr  inftjncted  Engluli  multitude  had  been 
i  bmiliir  «i(li  "  Holden'i  eajnel,"  &med  for  "  in- 
!  jtnoK  riodiei ;"  and  thej  had  teen  Uorocco 

binadf  go  ip  to  the  lop  of  St.  Paul's.    Though 

tbef  HTed  in  an  age  of  belief  in  winrdi,  tho7 
;  bd  aa  deain  to  bnm  Banks  aa  a  profeanr  of 
j  ibe  Uick  aiL  Bat  he  hkd  »  uarrow  eecape  in 
I  Fnuce;  and  hia  contriTance  for  the  joBtifiolioa 
'  nl  kii  bone'i  dianeter  and  hia  own  ihowa  him 
f  u  hiTc  been  aa  ^miliar  with  the  hnnuut  as 
i  lith  the  bmte  nature,  ^e  atoi?  ia  lold  by 
I  Biibap  Horton :— "  Which  bringetb  into  my 
I  roKmbniux  a  story  which  Bai^  told  me  at 
'  fniUort,  from  hie  own  eiperience  in  France 
j  imrag  the  CapucMna,  b;  whom  be  was  brought 
j  mis  nupicioD  of  magic,  becauK  of  the  atiange 
I  hu  *Uch  his  horee  Uorocco  played  (aa  I  take 
I  ii)  it  Oikani^  where  he,  to  redeem  hia  credit, 
'■  pDmiaed  to  nanifeet  to  the  world  that  hia  hoiae 
I  ni  Mtliing  leaa  thao  a  devil.  To  this  end  he 
;<«iiiiuaded  hia  hoiae  to  seek  oat  one  in  the 
I  fm  ef  the  people  who  bad  a  crucifii  on  hia 
I  bt ;  vhidi  done,  he  bade  him  kneel  down  unto 
i  H ;  ud  not  thia  only,  but  also  to  rise  up  again 
i  ud  Id  kiM  it.  '  And  now,  gentlemen  (quoth 
j  bt),  1  think  mj  borse  hath  acqnitud  both  mc 
j  ud  Umaelf;'  and  so  hia  adreraaries  rested  sa- 
i  'Ued :  ciKiodTiiig  (u  it  might  aeem)  that  the 
I  ictH  bad  BO  power  la  Mone  near  the  croes.''    Tlie 

puple  at  Orleana  were  imperfectly  ciTilised ; 
j  Ut  Buks  and  Morocco  were  destined  to  M\ 
I  iiU  baiharons  hands.  We  have  no  precise 
!  temd  of  hia  tkie ;  bnl  some  humorons  lines  of 
'  JoBaon  ban  boMi  accepted  as   containing   a 

tngital  Bulk  :— 

I  "Bgt'uoBpttliM(TflMni,wbodOTmiIhioktlunwuf 
'    OMBakit^Jim(t«,au[PTtlug«ui 


iFntm  a  print  If  lUB.] 

'  Scene  II. — "  Aiy-uonuM." 
Moat  probably  means  dairy-woman.  In  parts 
of  Scotland  the  term  dey  has  been  appropriated 
to  dury-mude;  but  in  England,  dtj/a  were, 
perhaps,  the  lowext  cUsi  of  husbandry  eenraDts, 
generally.  In  a  statute  of  Kich^^  II.,  regu- 
lating wages,  we  have  "  a  swineherd,  a  female 
labourer,  and  deye,"  put  down  at  six  ehillingi 
yearly,  Chaucer  deecribea  the  diet  of  his  "  poore 
widow  "  as  that  of  a  dey  (Sonnea  Pniestea 
Tale)  :— 
"  Milk  uid  brown  bn>d.  In  which  tht  fOod  tut  iKft, 


Wo  have  no  Saxon  word,  except  dairg,  that 
confinns  the  opinion  that  dey  was  the  dairy- 
maid ;  bat  Dauoe  aaja  tba^  in  Swediah,  dia  sig- 
nifiee  to  milk- 


[. — "  Common — wneroi." 
nsea  his  bvourite  law-phrases, 
—which  pnctice  haa  given  rise  to  the  belief 
ibu  be  na  bred  io  an  attorney's  office.  But 
'^"t  is  here,  apparently,  some  confurion  in 
1"  me,— Dccuioned  by  the  word  Oumgk.  A 
'  emmim,'  as  we  all  know,  la  anapportloned 
'"d  i— »  "  seBeroi,"  land  tiiat  b  private  pro- 


Whicfa  ni  Iwut  kmwi  tlw  world"!  vide  (oniM  plK« ! " 

But  Dr.  James  has  attempted  to  ahow  that 
teveral,  or  levrrcU,  in  Warwickehire,  meant  the 
domnumfidd; — common  to  a  few  proprietora, 
but  not  common  to  all.    In  this  ««y,  the  word 
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"  Uioogh  '  fi  not  contradictory.     Huia's  Upe  |  I  and  my  fortnuN  aie  the  co-proprieton  <J  the 
■nt  "  no  common,  though  several " —  common  field, — batvtwillnot  "gnutputan' 

Bdisiliu  to  vham  I  tO  othen. 


•  BoKst  I.—"  CdneoHnd." 
This  was  donbtleaa  the  barthen  of  some  tender 
air,  that  would  "  make  paauonate  the  uiue  of 
heariDg."  Steevens  bas  shown  that,  when  aonge 
were  intrDduced  in  the  old  comedies,  the  anther 
waa,  in  man?  eaaef^  content  to  leare  the  selection 
of  th«  aong  to  the  player  or  to  the  munciani, 
indicatiDg  the  place  of  its  iDtrodnction  b;  a 
stage  (UrecUon. 

'  SoBra  L — "  A  -Prendl  ftrairf." 
^e  EUiabethan  gallanti  nntt  bare  required 
very  aerionB  exercises  in  the  academy  of  dancing 
to  win  their  lores.  The  very  names  of  the 
dances  are  enough  to  astound  Uioae  for  whom 
the  mysteries  of  the  qoadrille  are  suffidenllj 
difficult:  "Corstitoes,  lavoltos,  jigs,  meaaureB, 
paving,  brawls,  galliarda,  canaries."  (Brome's 
'  City  Wit.")  The  name  of  the  brawl  ii  derived 
from  the  French  bratUe,  a  shaking  or  swiaging 
motion ,'  and  with  this  dance,  whii^  was  per- 
formed by  peraoni  uniting  hands  in  a  circle, 
balls  were  usually  opened.  The  opening  was 
calCDlBt«d  to  pat  ttie  parties  eonuderably  at 
their  eaae.  If  the  braiUt  be  correctly  deocribed 
in  a  little  book  of  dialogue*  printed  at  Antwerp, 
ISTS: — "Un  des  gentilhommea  et  nne  dee 
dames,  eslans  tea  premiers  en  la  danse,  lainent 
lee  autrea  (qui  cepeodant  continuent  la  danae), 
et  se  mettans  dedans  la  dicte  oompagnie,  TOnt 
baiMUis  par  ordre  tontes  Im  peisonnes  qui  y 
sont :  k  sfavoir  le  gentilhomme  l«s  dames,  et  U 


dame  lea  genUlshommea.  Puis,  syant  tehni 
tenia  busemena,  an  Ilea  qn'ils  eetoyent  la 
premiers  en  la  danse,  m  mettent  les  demien, 
Et  ceste  fi^on  de  faire  se  oontinoe  par  le  gut 
tilhomme  et  la  dame  qui  sont  lee  pins  procbiin^ 
jnsqaes  k  oe  qu'on  rienue  aux  deniien.''  Ve 
are  obliged  to  Donee  for  Uiia  infoimadoD ;  bat 
we  have  often  looked  upon  the  remains  of  ike 
fine  old  seat  of  the  Hatton  Eunily  at  Sub 
(now,  ala^  swept  away  ^tlrely),  the  teac  li 
Qray'a  "  long  stotj,"  and  longed  (br  the  re- 
storation of  ita 

"  Hied  wlBdon  [tul  eulud*  the  Utfu. 

And  puHcii  Ihit  liKl  to  ■HXIitiii,'' 

without  being  aware   that  the    "grsre  Lord 

Keeper  "  had  such  ardnoua  duties  to  pecfom :— 

"  Full  oft  vtthln  lh(  fpuiaiu  valla, 

Whm  b*  lud  ART  winMn  o'a  hfao. 
Hit  gran  Lotd-Kapm  led  Lbe  bnirli  i 

~  *•  dHM'd  iMlton  Mb. 


Hli  buihy  bn 

Hli  hl^-cTSOiwd  )ut,  uul  Hhs  donbtal. 
HDfd  th*  uaut  halt  ol  Eii|lai>>l-<  qua. 

Tboufta  nip*  ud  Sputud  could  aoc  DOBlltll.' 

With  r^aid  to  the  mn^c^  ehander  of  tki 
hraal  or  braa^  (aoeienll;  braiule),  it  isdeKiiM 
bj  De  Castilhon  as  a  gay,  round  dance,  the  lit 
short,  and  at  roiMfaiu,  1.  e,,  mding  at  esA  >*' 
peUUon  with  the  first  part.  HeiMUM  fSv 
monie  nnirerselle,'  1S3S)  ennneiates  sal  ^ 
scribea  sereinl  kinds  of  (roNJe,  and  {pni  «' 
amplea.  In  notes,  of  each.  In  the  'Otthoc- 
giaphie '  of  Thoinot  Arbeaa  (ItlSS)  is  the  u- 
neied  specimen  of  this  dance :—  i 


I  tbia  to  be  of  Bnglidi  inv«ithm;it  flW*  P* 

'BcBiEl.-  Canary  to  rf.  K,yy  originat«d  in  Spain,  theu^  fcw'J' 

Conor]/,  or  eamriet,  an  old  Uvely  dance.    Sir     name,  many  have  attribnind  ita  ori^  *■>  '7 1 

John  Hawkins  ia  quite  mistaken  in  sappoaing  |  Canary  Islands,  initead  of  ewelodin^  '^  " ; 


KUt  I.] 
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drWad  jM^tt-eoaatrj. 


Pomlt,  in  hu  open   'Dioeleeiwi'   (1661),  prab&Uf,   by  hxntboyi;    and   u  the  work   L 

istndiica  ■  emmriet,  which,   aa  well  aa  the  which  it  appeara  ia  very  rare,  and  the  tnne  but 

(ton  frno  Henenne,   aaaniB  modelled   after  little  if  at  all  known,  we  hen  isuett  an  adj 

y  Aibeao.    Piir«eU'B  'us  eat  Tor  tioa  of  it,  which  retaine  all  the  notei  in  the 


lrJr|PJ;|g^^-:^|E:^lr-4 


'  ScEn  I.—"  WiA  your  hat  paOluniteiilct." 
In  the  extremely  elerer  engnred  title-page 
to  Bortoa'i  '  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,'  the  ina- 
BnMo,  «bo  wean  "  hia  bat  penthoQao-like  o'er 
t^  ibop  if  hi*  eyea,"  ia  rapresentod  as  an  ez- 
■■■ple  il  lore  melancholy.  Tbe  figure  may  be 
Uktn  u  HI  impenoDalion  of  Hoth'a  dcKription. 
(3a  end  of  Aet  III.) 

'SciR  L— "  The  haibyJione  it  forgof 
ne  bobby-honea  which  people  ride  in  the 
pn«nt  day  an  generally  very  quiet  animalii, 
■lueh  ^e  little  oKnce  to  pabUc  opinion. 
But  tiie  hobhy.korae  to  which  Bhakapera  here 
tllade^  and  to  which  he  has  allnded  alio  in 
'  HuBle^'  wai  an  ti'>'n'f'  conddered  by  the 
^tHa  an  dM^ennm  that  they  exerted  all 
t^  power  to  baniah  him  tiom  the  Hay-gamet. 
^  |>ei^4e,  bowerer,  clnng  to  him  with  woDder- 
M  pertinaeity ;  and  It  b  mott  probably  ftir  Ude 
,  Mnd  tha^  irtien  an  indiTidnal  chertahee  'a 


small  piece  of  folly  which  he  ia  nnwitUng  to 
give  ap,  it  is  called  his  hobby-horse.  The 
hobby-horse  wai  tnrned  ont  of  liie  May'gamea 
with  Friar  Tack  and  Hud  Hainan,  aa  aaTOaiing 
aometbing  of  popery ;  and  aome  wag  wrote  bis 
epitaph  as  described  by  Hamlet, — 

"  F«,0,  fat,  0,lh«luibbT-hi>n(li(i»fat* 
The  bobby-hoiBe  of  tbe  May-gamea  required  a 
person  of  comiidenble  akill  to  manage  him, 
althong^  his  body  was  only  of  wicker  work,  and 
his  bead  and  neck  of  pasteboard.  Sogliardo,  in 
Bod  Jonson's  '  Every  Han  out  of  his  Humour,' 
deacribes  hor  he  danced  in  him : — 

"SgfHar^  N»J,  look  too,  lit,  thae'i  nrtc  »  ■ 
mu  tn  Dm  (OBStrT  1u>  tti*  llkB  buimn  tor  the  hoUiT- 
liona  u  1  huntj  I  kam  tbi  mtthod  for  U»thnad 
the  nfciUc  uiil  all,  the— 

"OirliK  How,  the  uKtbodl 

••  aaff'  Ay.Uw  lMgRltT'<>T  that,  ud  Uw  wMghhta,  nd 
th*  diggnm  In  the  now,  and  Ibi  tnvdi  olOittft  ' 
trnttr  to  ■ofic'aiid  lU  tbg  buDon  taddtot  Id  tbe  i[i 
Tta*  bone  hanii  it  hoin*  In  my  parloui.    1  '11  1i 


Strntt^  in  hU  antiquarian  romance  or '  Queen-  I  of  the  hobbj-hoiM 
hoo  HaU,'  hae  given  at  length  tlie  gambols  \  Tack. 


[act  m. 
and  the  dngoa  and  Priar 


"  ScKMS  I. — "  The  boykath  told  him  a  bargain." 
This  comedy  is  running  over  with  allosiona 
to  country  sports — one  of  the  many  proofs  that 
in  ite  original  elupe  it  may  be  aaaigned  to  the 
author'a  greeoeat  yeara.  The  sport  vhich  so 
delights  Costard  about  the  fox,  the  ape,  and  the 
humble-bee,  has  been  explained  by  Capetl,  whose 
lumbering  and  obscure  comments  upon  Shak- 
■pere  have  been  pillaged  and  sneered  at  by  the 
other  commeDtatoia.  In  this  instance  they  take 
0  notice  of  him.  It  seems,  according  to  Capell, 
lia(  "  selling  a  bargain  "  consisted  in  drawing 
a  person  in  by  some  stralagem  to  proclaim  him- 
self fool  by  hia  own  lips ;  and  thus,  when  Hoth 
es  his  master  repeat  the  tmvoy  ending  in 
foose,  he  proclaims  himself  a  goose,  accord- 
ing to  the  rustic  wit,  which  Costard  calls 
"  selling  a  bargain  well,"  "  Fast  and  loose,"  to 
which  he  alludes,  was  another  holiday  sport; 
and  tLe  gnose  that  ended  the  market  allodes  U> 
the  proTerb  "  three  women  and  a  gooee  make  a 

"   SCBIB    I^" 

la  a  tract  published  i: 


the  gentlemanly  profesmon  of  Serring  U'D'' 
tbero  is  a  Bl«ry  of  a  Berrant  who  got  a  rtmit 
ration  of  three  &rthingB  &om  one  of  hi*  taWf! ' 
gaesta,  and  a  gaerdon  of  a  shilling  from  tuA" 
guest  Periiaps  the  story  had  passed  intu  tir 
gos^p  of  the  people,  tod  Costard's  Jocnlui'T 
was  understood  by  "  the  gentlemanly  fmfaain,' 
who  stood  on  the  ground  of  the  Blickfiivi 
theatre  or  the  Globe. 

'■  3c«m  I — "  LUx  a  Otrau»  liott' 
The  Germans  were  the  great  clock-msken  rf 
the  sixteenth  century.  The  clock  at  Hamptoi 
Court,  which,  according  to  the  inacriplioB,  •>* ; 
set  up  in  15t0,  is  said  to  be  the  fiist  ever  nuil' 
in  England.  Sir  Samuel  Meyrick  poafflsf^  '  i 
table-clock  of  German  manu&ctore,  the  rtftt- 
sentatione  of  costume  on  which  ahow  it  to  be  »< 
the  time  of  Blizabeth.  It  is  most  protMble  itai 
the  Qennan  clock, 

"SiUlsnii^Ttngi  mtoolor  AnMi 
And  xirrv  goiat  utgbi,~ 

was  of  the  common  kind  which  ve  ne*  <*" 
Dutch  clocks.  I 


UTK'a  UBODB  'b  lost. 


"  Seen  L  —  "  And  wear  lua  coltmn  like  a 
btnMa't  hoop.' 

Tk  tmbkr  ww  \  gnat  itinenuit  perfoimer 
ii  th(  d»fi  of  Bfaikipera,  m  he  U  (tiU.    Eii 


Ui  Ualm,  wM  Adomed  with  ribuida.  Birutt,  in 
hk  '  Spoila,'  hu  giren  og  aome  npTewntaUoai 
of  the  ftatica  irhich  these  ancient  promotere  of 
mirth  ezliibited ;  and  they  differ  rerj  alightl; 
from  those  which  ttill  delight  tlw  multitude  U 
eonntirUn. 


b  •  poem  written  in  "  Terae  burleaqae  "  by 
ii  WiHiun  lyATenut,  enUtled  '  The  Long 
''•otion  in  LondoD,'  there  is  >  rer;  mtialiKtorf 
'■'KMniion  of  the  principal  ughta  wliich  were 
pnoted  to  the  admiiiug  wsfTareiB  of  our  city 
"  iba  period  when  the  ReetontioD  bad  given 
'•e^  to  Ihe  people  eame  of  tbeir  ancient  amuBo- 
Boii^  ud  the  cooncili  of  the  primitiTo  church 
•trt  no  longer  laked  up,  u  they  were  by  old 
tTTVa,  to  denonnce  bcarleaderB  and  puppet- 
■iioiBea  M  the  agent*  of  the  evil  one,— eicom- 
nimkated  peraMU  who  were  to  be  dedt  with 
trtfae  ttroog  arm  of  the  law,  civil  and  eccle- 
The  p«Mage  in  IVAvenaut's  poem  is 


Thai  lirtup  boot  to  ihaw  tbc  pnnki 
Tiugbl  by  nmgiciali.  iryltit  Bwlui 
And  ipe,  led  cipUve  itiU  In  duin 

AIL  IJiHC  DD  hoof  itaw  triuLgB  fi«n  town 

What  a  congrcgftUon  of  wonders  U  beie  \ 
Hogarth  could  not  have  painted  hia  glorioua 
'  Southwark  Fair'  without  actual  observation; 
but  here  ig  an  aaeemblBge  from  which  a  com- 
panion picture  might  be  made,  o&briug  ua  the 
varieties  of  costnine  and  character  which  dis- 
tingniah  Uie  age  of  Cbarlefl  tl.  from  that  of 
Ooorge  II.  But  aach  aighla  can  only  be  grouped 
together  now  in  London  upon  remarkable  occa- 
■iona.  The  London  of  our  own  day,  including 
ita  pgantic  luburba,  is  not  the  place  to  find 
even   in   aepaiate   loealitiea   the   vaulter,   the 


'"-"-'a'^ 
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dancing  Un,  the  conjaror,  the  tumbler,  the 
pDpp«tihoT,  tiie  taree-Bhow,  the  le&med  hone, 
or  the  lojsl  ape.  Fleet  Street,  for  example,  ii 
much  too  bus;  a  place  for  the  wonder-mongeiB 
to  congr^ate  in.  A  merchant  in  Ben  Jonaon'a 
'  Pox '  mya— 


Fiftj  yean  aftenrarda  D'A  Tenant  tolls  iu  of  hia 
Ttgabondi,  that  in  the  Long  Vacation 

■■  AU  then  no  hoof  no"  tmiig«  from  (osn 

To  elwit  pool  tumlp-atinK  clown," 

The  aight-ahewera,  ire  Ihua  se^  were  In  high 
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actirit;  in  the  Term,  beeaoM  Fleet  Street  nt 
then  fuU.  When  ia  it  now  empt; )  lliere  i> 
no  room  tor  their  tradea.  The;  are  elbowed  ouL 
We  have  aeen,  bowerer,  in  aome  halTitiuel 
thorough&ire  of  lAmbetk,  or  of  Clerkenwell.  ■ 
dingy  cloth  apread  upon  the  roaul,  and  a  ting  d 
children  called  together  at  the  sound  of  hon,  I 
to  behold  a  daocing  lui  in  all  tiie  finer;  of 
calico  trowaera  and  apaDglee,  and  a  Iniabler 
with  his  hoop :  and  on  one  occaaion  aixpoice  , 
was  extracted  from  our  pockets,  becanae  the  ' 
said  tumbler  had  hia  hoop  splendid  with  ribbcau,  I 
which  showed  him  to  hare  a  reverence  for  the 
poelr;  and  antiqnity  of  his  calling.  He  kncr  ' 
the  line, — 

"And  war  hit  mioun  Uk>  ■  tumUn^  boap." 


*  BcKMi  I.  "  Whore  u  the  bush 

That  toe  miul  tiartd  and  play  th«  mtalherer  in  f" 
BoTAL  and  noble  ladies,  in  the  days  of  Eliza- 
beth, delighted  in  the  aomewhat  unrefined  sport 
of  shooting  deer  with  a  cross-bow.  In  the 
"alleys  green"  of  Windsor  or  of  Qreenwleh 
Parka,  the  queen  would  lake  her  stand  on  an 
elevalAd  platform,  and,  as  the  pricket  or  the 
bock  WBB  driveQ  past  her,  would  aim  the  death- 
shaft^  amidst  the  acclamations  of  her  admiring 
courtiers.  The  ladies,  it  appeara,  were  skilfiil 
Dugh  at  this  aylTan  butchering.  Sir  Francis 
Leake  writes  to  the  Earl  of  Shr«wsbni7,  "  Tour 
lordship  has  aent  me  a  very  great  and  &t  stag, 
"  )  welcomer  being  stricken  by  your  right 
honourable  lady's  hand.'  The  ptactice  was  as 
IS  the  romances  of  the  middle  ages :  but  In 
thoM  days  the  ladies  were  aometjmes  not  so 
expert  as  the  Countess  of  Shrewsbury ;  for,  in 
Uie  history  of  Prince  Arthur,  a  lur  huntress 
wounds  Sir  Launcelot  of  the  Lake,  instead  of 
the  stag  at  which  she  aims. 

"  BcBHB  I. — "  A  Monarcho." 
Ja  allnaion  is  to  a  mad  Italian,  commonly 
called  ths  monorcA,  whose  epitaph,  or  descrip- 
tion, wis  written  by  Chorchyard,  in  168a  Bis 
notion  was,  tliat  he  was  sovereign  of  the  worid ; 
'  me  of  his  conceits,  recorded  by  Scot  in  his 
'  Discovery  of  WitcbcraA/  1E81,  was  that  all  \ 


the  shlpa  that  eaj 
belonged  Ut  him. 


■  I.—" . 


Dull  contradicts  Sir  Nathaniel  as  t«  the  tp  I  | 
of  the  buck.     The  paiHon  asaerta  that  it  nt 
"  a  buck  of  the  first  head  '—the  eonatiUile  «n 
it  was  "  a  pricket"    The  buck  acqnina  a  act  j  ' 
name  every  year  aa  he  approaches  tc  mataiiQ. 
The  first  yew  be  is  a  Eawn ; — the  seemd,  1 1 
pricket ; — the  third,  a  sorrell ; — the  Smth.  * ,   . 
S0BTe;-the  fifth,  a  buck  of  the  first  head;  lb 
aizth,  a  complete  buck.  '   ' 

"  ScENi  1.—"  MaUtT  prrwn.'  I   j 

The  derivatioo  of  panon  was,  perhqn,  w-- 
monly  understood   in   Shaksper«'s  time,  vi  |    ; 
panon   and   perton   were   used    indjffoelld;.     i 
Blackatone  has  eipl^ned  the  word :  "A  yuaca, 
pertona  eedaiie,  is  one  that  hath  full  poonaioi 
of  all  the  rights  of  a  parochial  chnrdi.    He  i* 
called  parnm,  pereona,  becaose  by  hia  pcwai  I    ' 
the  church,  which  is  an  invi^ble  body,  ii  nfK- 
aented." — Commenlaria,  b.  L 


■  1.- 


'  Oood  old  liiMtvai^ 


The  good  old  Mantuau  was  Job.  Bq>ti*L  ICu- 1 
tuanuB,  a  Carmelite,  whose  Eclt^oes  wrae  tnat 
lated  into  English  by  Qeoi^  Turbervile,  in  1»7, 1 
His  firrt  Eclogue  commenocs  with  F(aaU,  prtw  | 


KOT  m.] 

ffUfil ,-  tad  ?unal)j,  in  Ui  prebca  to  Hutitl, 
>n  tbit  prIobI*  thongfat  more  hi^y  of  Uie 
FauU,  fncor  gtiidd,  Unn  (rf  ths  Jmui  vunim- 
}KcaM  Hen, i^Iu, IIm  onlMmod  Shakapere 
kit!  tbe  nul  whai  he  meddlea  wiUi  learned 

"  Bona  I—"  Vemetia.' 
A  prereibial  expreagion  applied  t 


Ib^  r  W  tnppa  *»Ai(o  1*  dlqnfh." 

■  ScKn  IIL— "  On  a  Aqi,"  tt. 
Tlk  ode,  la  Shakqwre  temu  it,  vu  iet  to 
nwipwatdt  of  aereutj  jean  ago,  bj  Jackaon, 
of  Euter,  for  tlkraa  men'a  voice* ;  and  a  more 
keutilU,  finiaked,  and  maaterly  eompoaitioD, 
i  tbg  kind,  tlie  Wngii»>i  achool  c^  moile  c*imot 
pradDce :— liir  that  we  haTe  a  achool,  and  one  of 
'  AiA  n  need  not  be  aahamed,  will  loon  oeue 


'  Scm  UL— ■  That,  lite  a  rude  and  tanagt 
man  qf  Inde." 
Skitipaie  might  hare  found  an  aecoant  of 
tb  Gkeben,  or  Sre-wonhippets  of  t^e  lati,  in 
Mae  rf  Ue  tnTellera  wboae  woib  had  preceded 
HoUiiDg  can  be  finer  or 
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more  awarate  than  thia  deaeription.  The  Ohe- 
bets,  aa  the  elegant  poet  of  '  I^lla  Bookh '  tella 
ni,  were  not  blind  Idolaton ;  they  woiahipped 
the  Creator  in  the  moat  aplendid  of  hiairoika: — 

"  Ytt,— I  im  Dt  Uul  tnplDui  no*. 

Hill  elwlr  CnntoT'i  dwrillng-pliia 
AmongchalLTJnglLghtBof  hBKTflnl" 

"  SoKTB  III,—"  For  uAen  loouW  yov,  my  li^t, 

or  you,  or  you." 

It  wiU  be  obaetred  that  thia  line  la  almoet  a 

Tepetition  of  a  preriona  one — 

"  For  wha  would  T<ni.  mj  lord,  «  jta,  or  too  i  ' 
and  In  the  aame  manner  thrODghout  this  apeech 
the  most  emphatic  parte  of  the  manning 
repMi(«d  with  Tuiationa.  Upon  thla,  oo^jeotare 
goee  to  work;  and  it  la  pronounced  Oiat  the 
linea  are  nnneceeairtlj  repeated.  Borne  of  Uie 
oannnentatots  nnderatood  Uttle  of  rbjthm,  and 
the?  were  not  yerj  accniate  Jadgea  of  rhetoric. 
One  of  ths  gruteit  eTldencea  of  skill  in 
orator  ia  the  enforcement  of  an  idea  by  repe- 
tition, without  repeating  the  preeijse  form  of  ita 
original  announcement.  The  apeech  of  Ul^Be^ 
in  the  third  act  of  '  Troilug  and  Cmrida,' 
"  Tine  hklh,  mT  lord,  *  wallM  on  hit  huA," 
ia  »  wmderftd  ezunpls  of  thia  arL 


liVM,  the  water-poet,  haa  giren  □*  a  syllable 
am  of  ihia  deU^t  of  aehoolboTi — lumorifiei- 
'MUtdatOatibu^  Bat  he  haa  not  eqnalled 
KiMii^  wte  haa  thna  ftuniahed  the.  title  of  a 
bosk  that  might  pintle  Patoraoater  Bow: — 
^'t^triaiamelapaHkatffedamplUaribnaioiiei. 

■  Scm  I.—"  TheJifth,ifI.' 
Tke  pedant  aaka  who  la  the  rill;  aheep— qnia, 
Viif  "n«  third  of  the  fire  Towela  if  yon 
»pai  tkm,'  i^a  Moth;  and  the  pedant  does 
npcBi  th^— a,  a,  I ;  tlw  other  two  cUoohea  it, 
B^  UetK  0^0(0  you)-  Thla  may  appear  a 
P«M  conondram,  and  a  low  conoeil,  *s  Theotiald 
^  it,  bat  the  aatin  ii  in  oppoaing  the  pedantiy 
vf  the  b«r  to  the  pedantry  of  tJte  man,  and 


making  the  pedant  have  the  worat  of  it  ia  wliat 
he  calla  "  a  qoick  renew  of  wiL' 

"  Scsn  I.—"  Fenew  </  wit" 
St«eTena  and  kUone  fiercely  contradict  each 
other  aa  1«  the  meaning  of  the  word  rtnta. 
"  The  cnt^nd-tknut  notce  on  thia  occasion 
exhibit  a  complete  match  between  the  two  great 
Bhakaperiaa  maiateis  of  defence,"  aays  Doace. 
Tills  indastrions  commentator  gira  oa  fire 
pagea  to  determine  the  eontroTorsy ;  tin  argn- 
ment  of  wUch  amounts  l«  this,  that  vaua  and 
bout  equally  denote  a  Ail  in  fendng. 

*>  Bom  II.  "  And  are  appanitd  l&w,— 

liite  MuMoomi^  or  Suttiaiu." 

For  the  Biuaiait  or  Uuaeorlte  habits  asnmec 

bj  the  king  and  noblea  of  Karatre,  we  are  in- 


"-"-'i','^ 


aao 

debt«d  to  TecelUo.  At  pige  S03  of  the  edition 
of  1698,  we  And  k  noble  Hoscovite  whose  Utire 
gafficientlj  corregponda  with  thst  dncribed  by 
Hail  in  hia  Mcoont  of  h  Buatian  nutaqae  *i 
Weatmiuater,  in  the  reign  of  Heniy  VIII., 
quoted  by  Bilaon  in  illnstnition  of  this  play. 

"  In  the  fint  year  of  King  Henry  VIII.,"  aaya 
the  chionicleT,  "  at  a  banquet  made  for  the 
foreign  ambisudon  in  the  Partiament-chaniber 
,t  Weetmbuter,  came  the  Lord  Eenry  Earl  of 
Willehire,  and  the  Lord  FitEwalter,  in  two  long 
gowna  of  yellow  «atlu   trarened   with  white 


ILLCaTB&TIONB. 


[act  1 


ntin,  and  in  every  bend  of  white  waa  a  bend  i 
crimson  ntin,  after  the  Ihahion  of  Buna  o 
Bos^and,  with  furred  hata  of  gray  on  their 
headi,  either  of  them  baring  ta  hateket  in  their 
hands,  and  boota  irith  pikea  turned  op." 
boots  in  TecelUo's  print  iwTe  no  "  pikes  tamed 
np,"  bat  we  perceive  tlie  "  long  gown  "  of  figni«d 
mtin  or  '<f'nB^*'.  and  the  "  ftarred  hat." 
page  233  of  the  Bune  work  we 
also  with  the  liabit  of  the  Oiand  Duke  of  ]£iu- 
coTy,  a  rich  and  imposing  castDme,  whi<^  migbt 
be  worn  by  his  m^eaty  of  Vafarre  htmaell 


The  "  meMiire 


To  tread  a  mtature  vHfh  ier  on 
theifnut." 

tbe  courtly  dance  of 


the  daj^  of  Elizabeth;  not  to  solemn 
pavan — the  "  dolefiil  pavan,"  as  D'Avenant  calls 
.  in  which  princes  in  their  mantles,  and 
lawyera  in  their  long  robes,  and  courtly  dames 
with  enormous  tmins,  swept  the  rushes  like  the 
tiUU  of  peacocks.   From  this  circumstance  came 

lame,  the  pavan— the  dance  of  the  peacock, 

"measure"    may  be   beet   described   in 

Shakapere's  own  words,  in  the  mouth   of  the 

lively  Beatrice,  in  '  Much  Ado  about  Nothing :' 

."  The  fault  will   be   in  the   music,   cousin, 

if  yon  be  not  woo'd  in  good  time ;  if  the  prince 

oo  important,  tell  bim  there  a  meaaure  in 
everything,  and  so  dance  OQt  the  answer.  For 
hear  me,  Hero :  wooing,  wedding,  and  repent- 
ing. Is  as  a  Scotch  Jig,  a  meamrt,  and  a  cinque- 


pace  ;  the  first  soit  Is  hot  and  hasty,  like  * 
Scotch  jig,  and  full  as  &ntaatical :  the  wedding, 
mannerly-modesl,  as  a  measure  Ibll  of  state  and 
ancientry ;  and  then  comes  repentanoe,  and, 
with  his  bad  legs,  falls  into  the  dnqne-pace 
bater  and, foster,  till  he  sink  into  his  grave." 

"  SOKKS  II. — "  Better  mtt  Antie  worn  ptat* 

By  an  act  of  parliament  of  1G71,  it  wis  pro- 
Tided  tbat  all  above  the  age  of  six  yean,  except 
the  nobility  and  other  persons  of  d^ree,  should, 
00  sabbath-days  and  boUdajs,  wt*r  cap*  of 
wool,  mannlactured  in  England,  ^us  was  one 
of  the  laws  for  the  eneonmjiement  of  tnde, 
which  so  occupied  the  legislatorial  wisdom  of 
OUT  ancestota,  and  which  the  people,  as  cod- 
stantly  as  they  were  enacted,  evaded,  or  openly 
ntMtA    This  very  law  nm  repealed  in  1S9T. 


acEKB  n.] 


LOVKB  LABODR  S  U)BT. 


Huk  Io  whom  tlM  t>T  kf^ed,  ftud  who  wore 
I  Ik  natnte-CKpi,  were  citiiana,  and  utificen, 

ud  l>limu«i«;  Mid  thoa,  M  Uie  nobilitj  eon- 
I  mied  Is  WW  Uuir  brauieta  mnd  feathtoB,  Bo- 

aliocMj^  " beUer tnti haat worm piaiit »latiite- 


■  Sam  II,—"  r<m  ammX  beg  «*.' 

CwUrd  meuu  to  my  we  are  not  idiots.  Ooe 
<(  (he  moct  *bomituible  cormptionB  of  the 
fEidal  gyitcm  of  government  wis  for  the  sore- 
ifign,  who  WW  the  legal  goBrdiui  of  idioU,  Ui 
gnat  (he  wudahlp  of  sach  ta  anhappy  penon 
la  wiiM  bTOorite,  granting  with  the  idiot  the 
Hgtit  of  Dilng  hia  property.  Bitaon,  anii  Douce 
inon  <omctIy,  giTG  a  curiooa  anecilote  illua- 
tn^Te  of  thii  ciutom,  and  of  its  abnse  : — 

'  The  Lord  Nortb  begg'd  old  Bladwelt  for  a 
^"^t  (Ihongh  he  could  aerer  prore  him  ao), 
■nd  hmng  him  in  his  cnstodie  aa  a  tiinaticke, 
he  arried  him  l«  a  genlleman'e  house,  one  day, 
Uut  wia  hit  neighbour.  The  L.  North  and  the 
ItsllemaB  retir'd  awhile  to  private  diaooniBc, 
ud  Ml  Bladwell  in  the  dining'roome,  which 
•uhnngnth  a  blrs  hanging;  Bladwelt  walk- 
ing Dp  and  dowue,  and  viewing  the  imagerit^ 
■prtd  a  toole  at  last  in  the  hanging,  and  without 
<ldij  diawes  his  knife.  Byes  at  the  foole,  cutU 
I  hiu  clcaae  ant,  aod  liyea  him  on  the  floore 
I  ■■■;  l/icd  and  the  geuUeman  coming  in  againe, 
delac'd,  he  aak'd 
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done  joa  a  oonrtena  than  a  wrong,  for,  if  ever 
my  L.  N.  had  eeene  the  foole  there,  he  would 
have  begg'd  him,  and  so  you  might  have  lost 
your  whole  mite."     (Hari.  MS.  flSBS.) 

Sen™  II.—"  PagtaaU  itf  the  nine  wortlie*." 
The  genuine  worthies  of  the  old  pageant  were 
Joshua,  David,  Jadaa  Maccabena,  Hector,  Alex- 
ander, Julias  Csear,  Artlmr,  Chaiiemague,  and 
Godfrey  of  Bolloigne.  Sometimes  Ouy  of  War- 
wick was  aubsUtuted  for  Godfrey  of  Bulloigne. 
TheM  redonbtad  personages,  according  to  a  ma- 
nuscript in  the  Britiah  Huaenm  (HarL  2057), 
armour,  with  crowns  of 
gold  on  their  beads,  ever;  one  having  his  esquire 
to  b««T  before  him  hia  shield  and  pennon  at 
anna.  According  to  this  manuscript  these 
"  Lorda  "  were  dremed  as  three  Hebrewa,  three 
Infidels,  and  three  Christiana.  Shakapera  ovei^ 
threw  the  juat  proporUon  of  age  and  country, 
for  he  gives  us  four  inSdel«,  Hector,  Pompey, 
Alexander,  and  Hercolee,  out  of  the  Ave  of  the 
schoolmaater'a  pageant.  In  this  manuscript  of 
the  Uarleian  Collection,  which  ia  a  Cheater  pa- 
geant, with  illuminations,  the  Four  Seaton*  con- 
clude the  representation  of  the  Nine  Worthies. 
Shakapere  must  have  seen  such  an  exhibition, 
■nd  have  thence  derived  the  aooge  of  Vrr  and 

"  ScKHE  II. — "  A  vay  good  ftotDfer." 
The  foUowing  eognving  of  the  bowla  of  the 
sixteenth  century  is  designed  from  Strutt's 
'  Sparta  and  Pastimes.'  The  sport,  according 
to  Stmtt,  appears  to  have  prevuled  in  the 
fourteenth  century,  for  he  haa  given  as  figures 
of  three  persons  engaged  in  bowling,  &om  a 
mannacript  of  that  date.    [See  next  page.] 

"  BoEtra  II.—"  /  ma  not  fighl  viiA  a  pole.  Hie 
a  nortiem  moB." 
The  old  qnart«r-alaff  play  of  Bnglaad  was 
most  practised  in  the  north.  Strutt,  in  his 
'  Sports,'  and  Riteon,  in  his  '  Kobin  Hood 
Poems,'  have  given  us  representations  of  these 


BUd*el|  what  he  meftnt  by  mich  a  rude  uncivill    loving  contests,  from  which  the  following  en- 
"^ ;  lie  auwered.  Sir,  b«  eoatent,  I  hare  rather    graving  la  designed.    [See  next  page,] 


KtSE  n.] 


*  8cm  IL — "  When  daiiia  pied." 

e  Sm  two  itmaau  of  this  aoag  an  Bet  to 
c  bj  Dr.  Ante,  with  all  that  Jaatneas  of 
■nd  liniple  elc%?uic«  of  which  be 
gnat  a  maaUr,  and  which  are  cougpi- 
n  naariy  all  of  his  compoaitiona  that  are 
n  with  Shakapere'a  wonU. 
Mi{  hBTing  been  "  married  "  to  music. 
Id  not  b«  well  to  digtnrb  the  receiTed 
[.  Yet  the  deTiations  in  all  the  original 
DMt  be  noted.  There  is  «  tmiBpoutioa 
fint  four  Unea,  to  meet  the  Utemate 
I  in  the  mboequGiit  Terees.     In  (he  ori- 


"  Wlun  iUiIh  pled,  uid  Tioleti  bliw. 
And  cuckfKi-bu<b  of  fiUow  hat. 
And  lidi'.imacki  ill  •nK^whit•. 
Do  paint  the  msdooi  vltli  dtlt^t.* 
In  the  third  and  fourth  veiseB, 


la  a  modem  introdnction,  to  correspond  with 
"  Cuckoo."  But  "  Ta-vAo '  aloua  Ij  not  the 
gong  of  the  owl— it  is  "  Tti-tahU,  to-ieho."  The 
origimd  line  stand  thua : — 

"  Thm  nlihtlT  ^n(i  the  lUilac  owl. 


COSTUME. 

.  Ckia  Teeellio,  at  the  end  of  his  third  book  (he  drees  of  the  king  and  nobles  of  KaTaire, 

itdit.lGW),pnaenta  ua  withthegeneral  coetnme  and  of  the  lords  atUnding  on  ths  Prlnceaa  of 

^  Harvre  at  this  period.    The  women  appear  France,  who  maf  herself  be  stUrad  after  the 

U  bin  worn  a  aort  of  clog  or  patten,  something  fkahion  of  Hsrguerita  de  Tsloi^  the  listor 

like  tlis  Tenetian  cfatoppine ;  and  we  are  told  Henry  111.  of  France,  and  first  wile  of  his  ■« 

in  tke  text  that  some  dressed  in  imitation  of  cesser  the  King  of  Navarre.    (Vide  Hontfucon, 

tW  Fren^  some  in  the  style  of  the  Spaniards,  '  Monarchie  Frant^se.*)   We  aabjoin  the  Spanish 

riile  othen  blended  the  Euhious  of  both  those  gentleman,  and  the  French  lad;,  of  ISSS,  trom 

■MioBi.     ^le  well-known  costniae  of   Henri  Vecellia     For  (be  costume  of  the  Hoscorites 

QnOe  and  Philip  II.  ma;  furnish  authority  for  in  the  mask  (Act  V.),  see  lUustiations,  p.  330. 


ityGoo^lc 


NOTICE. 


I  It  nij  b*  MmTenieot  to  the  Sabseriben  to  "Thk  National  Ssakbpibx  '  to  be  apprised  of 
I  tbe  order  in  which  the  sevenl  Fula  will  be  published.  Without  too  long  postponing  the 
I  ramplctioo  of  tnj  Tolum^  the  Editor  is  de^rous  to  meet  the  wislies  of  the  Public  to  hare 
I  MDe  nrietj  in  the  I^rta  comporang  the  If  onthlj  Issue,  so  that  the  Comediai  may  not  have 
'  nlin  primitj  rf  tike  more  popolw  Histobiw  and  Tuaobdob.  The  following  anangement 
TiD  tto«(n«  be  adhered  to ; — 


lg». 


{Two  Oentlemen  of  Verona, 
Corned  J  of  Errors, 
r  Lore's  labour 's  Lost. 
\  King  John. 

/  AU  's  WeU  that  ends  WelL 
■  \BichaTdII. 


••{: 


iv«..{: 


Night's  Dieam. 

Henr^  IT.,  Part  U. 

Uerchant  of  Tenioe. 
[VoL  L  Chmediei.] 

HeiBjT. 
r  Borneo  and  Juliet, 
i  Henry  VL,  Part  L 
L     [Vol.  L  HUtoriet.1 
J- Hamlet, 

\Unch  Ado  about  Nothing, 
r  Othello. 

I  Meny  Wives  of  Windsor. 
/  ^mou  of  Athens. 
Yon  Uke  It. 

EingLear. 

Twelfth  Night. 


1851. 

r  Macbeth. 

[Vol.  I.  Tragedien.] 
McMore  for  Measure, 
f  C™bellne. 
1  Winter's  Tain, 
r  TroiluB  and  Creedda. 
Jfovember    i  Tampegt. 

L     [VoL  II,  ComtdUa.] 
Coiiolanns. 
Umrj  VI.,  Part  II. 


September   ■ 


October  , 


Deeentber. 


18C2. 
January 


J  Titus  Audrouicns. 
iBeniyVIII. 

{Pericles. 
[Vol  II,  Tragedu*.] 
Poems,  Part  I. 
r  Poems,  Part  II. 

CompleHon  (if  the  Work. 


t,  Google 


It,  Google 


INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


This  comedy  wu  Gret  printed  in  the  folio 
collection  of  1S23.  In  the  original  cop;  the 
plkjia  dirided  into  acts,  but  not  into  scenes. 
There  are  Bcvenl  exsmpleg  of  coimption  in 
the  teit;  bnt,  upon  the  whole,  it  is  very  oc- 
cantely  prioted,  both  vilh  regard  to  the 
metrical  arrangement  and  to  punctuation. 

In  Dr.  Fumer'B '  Eesay  on  the  Learning  of 
Shakapeare,'  we  find  this  pagaage:— "  The 
atory  of  '  AU  'a  Well  that  Ends  Well/  or,  as 
I  BUppoee  il  to  have  been  Bometimea  called, 
'  Lotg'b  Labour  Wonne'"  (and  here  Farmer 
inserts  a  reference  to  Merca'  '  Wita'  Trea- 
auiy,'  where  '  Love's  Labour  Wonue '  is  men- 
tioned amongst  pU}^  by  Shakapere,)  "  is 
originally  indeed  the  property  of  Boccace, 
but  it  came  immediately  to  Shakspeare  froq 
Painter's  '  GlletU  of  Narbon." "  Mr.  Hun- 
ter, in  hia  '  Diaquisition  on  the  Tempest,' 
repudiate*  the  notion  that  '  Love'a  Labour 
Won'  and  'All  s  WeU  that  Ends  Well'  are 
idenUcaL  Mr.  Hunter  states  that  a  passing 
remark  of  Dr.  Farmer,  in  the  '  Essay  on  the 
Learning  of  Shakapeare,'  first  pointed  out 
this  supposed  identity;  and  he  adds,  "  (he 
remark  has  since  been  caught  up  and 
peated  by 


the  Jint  edition  of  his  '  Chronological  Oidei 
of  Shakspeue's  Plays,'  asaigiiB  the  date  of 
this  comedy  to  1C98,  upon  the  anthoritj  c^ 
the  passage  in  Merea.  He  says,  "  Ko  other 
of  our  author's  plays  could  have  home  tlu> 
title  ('Love's  Labour  Won')  with  so  innch 
propriety  as  that  before  na."  This  is  the 
real  argument  ia  the  matter;  and  Coleridge, 
thereforo,  describes  this  play  aa  "originsllj 
Intended  as  the  counterpart  of  '  Love's  La-  I 
bour's  Lost"*  Shokspere's  Utles,  in  (lie  ; 
judgment  of  (hat  philosophical  critic,  tl-  j 
ways  eihibit  "  great  agnificancy."  The  I* 
boar  of  Love  which  is  Xost  la  not  a  rei; 
earnest  labour-  The  King  and  his  conr  i 
tiers  are  fantastical  lovers.  They  would  sin 
their  miatresaee  by  "  bootlett  rhymes"  md 
"  speeches  penn'd,"  and  their  most  sincere 
declarations  are  thus  only  received  aa  "  mock- 
ing merriment."  What  would  naturally  be 
the  counterpart  of  such  a  stolyl  One  of 
passionate,  enduring,  all-pervading  lore, — M 
a  love  that  shrinka  &om  no  difficulty,  re. 
sente  no  unkindnees,  fears  no  di^nace,  bai 
peraeveres,  under  Uie  moat  adverK  ciresiD- 
stancea,  to  vindicate  its  own  claims  by  1>> 
own  energy,  and  to  achieve  sncces  by  (be    | 


ISTRODDCTOHr  BSKARSB. 
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■tnnglh  of  ila  om  will.     Thii  u  tlie  Ia- 

I     bour  oT  Lore  which  ia  Won.      la  not  this 

'     the  itoiT  of  '  AU  >  Well  that  End*  Well'l 

Of  the  ehuuten  ve  ma;  tty  »  few  words. 

iin,  Jameson  quotes  a  paaaage  from  Foa- 

lo'i  'Em^'  to  explain  the  general  idea  of 

Um  cfaancter  of  Helena :  "  To  be  trembUnglj 

slire  to  geoUe  impieaaons,  and  jet  be  able 

lo  pnaerre,  when  the  prosecation  of  a  de- 

iga  Rqnirea  it,  an  immoreable  heart  amidst 

mn  the  rnoBt  imperious  cauacB  of  lubdniDg 

emotion,  is  periiape  not  an  impoeaible  oon- 

rtibition  of  mind,  bnt  it  is  the  atmost  and 

niMt  endowment  of  homanitj."    Tlua  "  con- 

rtitotirai  of  mind'  has  been  created  bj  Shak- 

^m  in  hia  Helena,  and  who  can  doubt  the 

trah  and  nKture  of  the  conception! 

Beitnun,  like  all  mixed  chancten,  whe- 
ther in  the  drama  or  in  real  lib,  is  a  great 
fuile  to  thoM  who  look  without  totennc« 
,  on  human  motJTCB  and  aetions.  In  a  ono- 
dded  Tiew  he  h«a  no  redeeming  qualities. 
JohnMD  mys,  "  I  cannot  recooidle  mj  heart 
la  Bertnm ;  a  man  noble  without  generoalt;, 
ud  joong  withont  truth;  who  marries  He- 
lena Si  »  coward,  and  leaves  her  m  a  profli- 
gate 1  when  she  is  dead  by  his  unkindness 
■Maki  home  to  a  second  mmiage :  is  ao- 
eoed  bj  a  woman  whom  he  has  wronged, 
defends  iiimfulf  by  Uaehood,  and  is  dis- 
nlaed  to  bap^ness.'  We  have  no  deure  to 
mogdle  onr  hemrts  to  Bertram ;  alt  that  we 
demand  is,  that  he  shoold  not  more  onr  in- 
dignation beyond  the  point  in  which  his 
qnilides  shall  eonust  with  oar  sympathj 
for  Helena  in  her  love  tor  Kim  And  in 
Uiii  riew  the  poet^  as  it  appears  to  us,  has 
dnwn  Bertnun's  charaeter  most  skilfully. 
Withoot  hla  defects  the  dnmstjo  action 
ttmld  not  have  proceeded;  without  his 
Dents  tbe  dramatic  Bentiment  oould  not 


"  In  this  piece,"  sa;s  Schlegel,  "  age  is 
eitiibited  to  singular  adTantage:  the  plain 
booesty  of  'Uie  King,  the  good-natured  im- 
petoosity  of  old  Lafeu,  the  maternal  indul- 
gence of  the  CoonteBB  to  Helena's  lore  of 
bei  ion,  seem  all,  la  it  were,  to  vie  with 


each  other  in  endearouni  to  conquer  the  ar. 
rogance  of  the  joniig  Count"  The  genetal 
benevolence  of  these  chancters,  and  their 
particular  kindness  towards  Helena,  are  the 
counterpoises  to  Bertram's  pride  of  birth, 
and  hisdisdun  of  virtue  unaccompanied  by 
adventitious  disUnctions.  The  lore  of  the 
Countess  towards  Helena  is  habit,  that  of 
the  King  is  gratitude :  in  Lafeu  the  admira- 
tion which  he  peneveringly  holds  towards 
her  is  the  result  of  his  honest  sagadty.  He 
admiree  what  is  direct  and  unpretending, 
and  he  therefore  loves  Helena:  he  hates 
what  is  evttsive  and  boastfiil,  and  be  thero- 
fora  despises  ParoUea, 

"  ParoUes  has  many  of  the  lineaments  of 
FalalaS"  We  think  that  this  opinion  of 
Johnson  exhibits  a  ^Dgnlar  want  of  dls- 
criminaUon  in  one  who  relished  Falataff  so 
highly.  Parolles  is  literal];  what  he  is  de- 
scribed by  Helena : — 

Think  him  t  gtnt  aif  foul,  laldj  ■  oannL" 
Is  this  crawling,  empty,  vapouring,  cow. 
ardly  repreaantative  of  the  (^-ecourings  of 
social  life,  to  be  compared  for  a  moment 
with  tbe  inimitable  Fatstaff  1  The  compail- 
son  will  not  bear  examining  with  patience, 
and  much  less  with  ^nstaking.  But  Pa- 
rollca  in  his  own  way  is  infinitely  eomio. 
"The  scene  of  the  dnun,"  according  to  a 
French  critic,  "  is  worth;  of  MoLiire."  Thla 
is  the  hi^iest  praise  which  a  French  writer 
oould  bestow;  and  here  it  is  juali  The  cha- 
racter belongs  to  the  school  of  which  Moliira 
is  tbe  he*d,  rather  than  to  the  school  of  Shak. 
spere.  And  what  sliall  we  say  of  the  Clown  1 
He  is  the  "artificial  fool;"  and  we  do  not 
like  him,  therefore,  quite  so  much  as  dear 
Launce  and  dearer  Touchstone.  To  tbe  Fool 
in  '  Le*r'  he  can  no  more  be  compared  than 
ParoUea  to  Falstaff;  bnt  he  is,  neverthele^ 
great — something  that  no  other  artist  bnt 
Shak^wra  could  have  produced.  Our  poet 
haa  used  him  aa  a  vehicle  for  some  biting 
satire.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  he  is  "  a 
witt;  fool,"  "  a  shrewd  knave,  and  an  on- 
happ;." 


.«»-,  ArtI    ^""a"/""'^!    ArtV       & 

^l»««.AttI.ltl. 

/°"rra"T~i 

CooiTTMS  or  BocBiLLON,  iMfterto 
Bertrwn. 

-*H-«.Acll.«!.li«».    AttIL-.* 

Couiit«m. 

Jtptar,.Aal.K.l,,e.i.  A=iII.k:.1i  tci:  t-i;  ■.«. 

AetIlt.ie.fiK.aiie.7.    JLnIV.«.4. 

An  old  Widow  of  Floraice. 

^»-r,.Aaill.K.B[«.7.    A«tV.«,t 

ACIV.IG.SIH.S. 

DukKA,  daughter  to  (A«  Widow. 
.«jP-r#,Aniii.«.i.   A«nr.»i,B.t. 

*--'--.:-,v.,-f,r,"'---'' . 

Widow. 
4»»>>.AuIIl.».& 

•-A?,'ir."£V.::i '""■-■ 

Widow. 

£ord>  aae^dino  on  lAt  King;  Q/ittrt,SA 
ditr».ix.,Fn»Aa»idFhrMim. 

8CEKE,~iK  FuMO 

■  AMD  ni   TtMOAKT. 

[_Iateriar  of  Palace  m  RmaiUon.') 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — Rousitlon.     A  Room  in  the  Countess'i  Palace. 

EnUr  Bebtbau,  th«  CoDNTEss  OF  BousiLLON,  Hbleha,  tmd  Lafeo,  t'n  mtmrning. 

GooMT.  In  delivering  my  son  from  roe,  I  buiy  a  second  husband. 

Beb.  And  I,  in  going,  madam,  weep  o'er  my  father's  death  anew:  but  I  must 

attend  his  m^estj's  command,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward'i  evermore  in 

Bobjection. 
L4F.  Too  shall  find  of  the  king  a  husband,  madam; — you,  sir,  a  &(})er:  He 

that  80  generally  is  at  all  times  good  must  of  necessity  hold  his  virtue  to 

you ;  whose  worthiness  would  stir  it  up  where  it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it* 

where  there  is  such  abundance. 
CouwT.  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's  amendment? 
Laf.  He  hath  abandoned  his  physicians,  madam ;  under  whose  ptActices  he  hath 

persecuted  time  with  hope,  and  finds  no  other  advantage  in  the  process  but 

only  the  losing  of  hope  by  time. 
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Count.  This  young  gentlewonum  had  a  father,  (0,  that  had !  how  sad  a  passage* 
't  is !)  whose  ekill  waa  almost  as  great  as  his  honesty ;  had  it  streched  bo  far, 
would"  have  made  uature  immortal,  and  death  shoald  have  play  for  laek  of 
worii.  'Would,  for  the  king's  sake,  he  were  living !  I  think  it  would  be  the 
death  of  the  king's  disease. 

Lap.  How  called  you  the  man  you  speak  of,  madam? 

GouNT.  He  vraa  famous,  sir,  in  his  profession,  and  it  waa  his  great  right  to  be 
so :  Gerard  de  Narbon. 

Lap.  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam;  the  king  very  lately  spoke  of  him 
admiringly  and  moumingly :  be  was  skilful  enough  to  have  lived  still,  if 
knowledge  could  be  set  up  against  mortality. 

Beb.  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  languishes  of  ? 

Laf.  a  fistula,  my  lord. 

Beb.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Lap.  I  would  it  were  not  notorious. — Was  this  gentlewoman  the  daughter  of 
Gerard  de  Narbon  ? 

Count.  His  sole  child,  my  lord ;  and  bequeathed  to  my  overlooking.  I  have 
those  hopes  of  her  good  that  her  education  promises :  her  dispositions  she 
inherits,  which  make  fair  gifts  fairer ;  for  where  an  unclean  mind  carries 
virtuous  qualities,  there  commendations  go  with  pity, — they  are  virtoea  and 
traitors  too  :  in  her  they  are  the  better  for  iheir  simpleness;  she  derives  her 
honesty,  and  achieves  her  goodness*. 

Lap.  Your  commendations,  madam,  get  from  her  tears. 

Count.  T  is  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season  her  praise  iu^  The  remem- 
brance of  her  father  never  approaches  her  heart  but  the  tyranny  of  her 
sorrows  takes  all  livelihood  from  her  cheek.  No  more  of  this,  Helena— go 
to,  no  more ;  lest  it  be  rather  thought  you  affect  a  sorrow,  than  to  have'. 

Hel.  I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it  too. 

Laf.  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the  dead ;  excessive  grief  the  enem; 
to  the  living. 

Hel.  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the  excess  makes  it  soon  mortal'. 


'  WoM-it-mmli. 

•  Ualona  here  peiBU  out  an  in&ccnracjr  of  conMrnotioa,  and  aajs  the  nietuilng  is— IsM  jmi  le 
nthcT  thoDght  to  kffeot  a  tonow  than  to  have.  ThU  conEtmction  aan  lazotlj  be  called  ioacca- 
late.  It  beloogB  not  only  Co  Stukapere's  phraseology,  bat  to  the  freer  ijilem  upon  which  the 
Engliah  Ungaige  was  written  hy  the  moat  correct  writers  in  hu  time.  Wa  have  lost  Kanethiiig  in 
the  Bttalnmeat  of  ooi  preteut  precuion. 

*  Tieck  assigns  this  speech,  and  we  thick  comctly,  to  Helena,  in  the  belief  th«t  she  nuaoa  it  •■ 
B  half  ^bsoore  expienion,  which  hae  reference  to  her  love  for  Bortrun.  Sach  are  her  Brst  words 
— "  I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it  too."  In  the  original  copies,  and  in  all  the  modem 
editions,  the  passage  before  ns  Is  given  to  the  Countess.  In  her  month  it  is  not  ver;  IntelligiUe ; 
in  Helena's,  thoof^  purposely  obscure,  it  is  eaailj  comprehensible.  The  Uvlng  enemy  to  grief  tor 
the  dead  Is  Bertram;  and  the  grief  of  her  unrequited  love  for  him  destroys  the  other  grief- make* 
It  mortaL  To  this  mysterious  eilnesdou  of  Helena,  Lafen  addresaes  himself  when  he  says, "  How 
nnderstand  we  that  ?" 
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Bbr.  Madam,  I  desire  your  I10I7  wishee. 

Laf.  How  understand  we  that? 

CouHT.  Be  tbou  bless'd,  Bertram !  and  succeed  thj  father 

In  manneis,  aa  in  ehape !  thj  blood,  and  Tirtne, 

Contend  for  empire  in  thee ;  and  thy  goodness 

Share  wi^  th;  birthright !     Iiove  all,  trust  a  few, 

Do  wrong  to  none  :  be  able  for  thine  enemy 

Bather  in  power  than  use ;  and  keep  tbj  friend 

Under  thy  own  life's  key  :  be  check'd  for  silence. 

Bat  nerer  taz'd  for  speech.     What  Heaven  more  will, 

That  thee  may  famish,  and  my  prayers  pluck  down, 

Fall  on  thy  head  I    Farewell.— My  lord, 

T  IB  ao  unseason'd  courtier ;  good  my  lord. 

Advise  him. 
Laf.  He  cannot  want  the  best 

That  shall  attend  his  love. 
CoDHT.  Heaven  bless  him  !~Farewell,  Bertram.  [Exit. 

Bbb.  The  best  wishes  that  can  be  forged  in  your  thoughts  [to  Helena]  be 

servants  to  you !     Be  comfortable  to  my  motlier,  your  mistress,  and  make 

much  of  her. 
Lat.  Farewell,  pretty  lady :  Yon  must  bold  the  credit  of  yoar  father. 

[Exeunt  Bebtbau  aitd  Lafeu. 
Hkl.  O,  were  that  all  I— I  think  not  on  my  fiitfaer; 

And  these  great  tears  grace  his  remembnince  more 

Than  those  I  abed  for  him>.    What  was  he  like? 

I  have  forgot  him :  my  imagination 

Carries  no  favour  in  't  but  Bertram's. 

I  am  nndone ;  there  is  no  living,  none, 

If  Bertram  be  away.    It  were  all  one 

That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star. 

And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  eo  above  me  : 

In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 

Most  I  be  eomforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 

The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itself: 

Tfaff  hind  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion 

Must  die  for  love.     T  was  pretty,  though  a  plague. 

To  see  him  every  hour ;  to  sit  and  draw 

His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 

la  onr  heart's  table**;  heart  too  capable 

Of  every  line  and  trick'  of  hia  aweet  favour^  : 

*  Tha  "  gnat  tean"  wtiicb  the  departure  of  Bertram  oauaea  ber  to  shed,  being  ImpuUd  to  her 
grW  &r  her  &ther,  graoe  his  remembraiioe  more  than  thoM  which  she  rajly  ahed  Ibr  him. 

*  roUr— the  tabolar  mftce,  tablet,  apon  whkh  a  fdcture  it  pafated,  aod  theoce  mad  fbr  the 
lictnreHMl£ 

'  Tiih   iimiillsillij     Bee  Note  on  '  King  John,'  Aot  I., 
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[act  I. 


But  noir  he  'e  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  taiii^ 
UuBt  aanctiff  hia  relics.    Who  comes  hero  t 


EnUr  Pabolles. 


One  that  goes  with  him :  I  lore  him  for  his  wkt ; 

And  yet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar, 

Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  oovard ; 

Yet  these  fix'd  evils  sit  bo  fit  in  him. 

That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 

Look  bleak  i'  the  cold  wind :  withal,  full  oft  ws  see 

Cold  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly 

Fab.  Save  yon,  fiur  queen. 

Hel.  And  you,  monarch* 

Pae.  No. 

Hel.  And  no. 

Pas.  Are  you  meditating  on  vii^inity? 

Hel.  Ay.  You  have  some  stain"  of  soldier  in  yon;  let  me  ask  you  a 
question :  Man  is  enemy  to  vii^nity ;  how  may  we  borricado  it  against  him  ? 

Pab.  Keep  him  ouL 

Hel.  But  he  assails ;  and  our  virginity,  though  valiant  in  the  defence,  yet  is 
weak :  anfold  to  ns  some  warlike  resistance. 

Pab.  There  is  none  *  man,  aittlng  down  before  yon,  will  undemiiDe  yoD,  and 
blow  you  up. 

Hel.  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  underminera  and  blowers  up  I— ts  tbers 
no  military  policy  how  virgins  might  blow  up  men? 

Pab.  Vii^nily  being  blown  down,  man  will  quicklier  be  blown  up :  many,  in 
blowing  him  down  again,  with  the  breach  yourselves  made,  you  lose  yonr  ci^- 
It  is  not  politic  in  the  commonwealth  of  nature  to  preserve  virginity.  Low 
of  vir^nity  is  ratioDal  increase ;  and  there  was  never  virgin  got  till  virginity 
vras  first  lost.  That  you  were  made  of  is  metal  to  make  vii^na.  Virginia, 
by  being  once  lost,  may  be  ten  times  found :  by  being  ever  kept,  it  is  ever 
lost :  't  is  too  cold  a  companion ;  away  with  'L 

Bkl.  I  will  stand  for 't  a  little,  though  therefore  I  die  a  virgin. 

Pab.  There's  little  can  be  aud  in't;  't  is  against  ths  rule  of  nature.  To 
speak  on  the  part  of  virginity  is  to  accuse  your  mothers;  which  is  moat 
infallible  disobedience.  He  that  hangs  himself  is  a  virgin:  virginity  murders 
itself;  and  should  be  buried  in  highways,  out  of  all  sanctified  limit,  as  ■ 
desperate  ofiendress  against  nature.  Vir^nity  breeds  mites,  much  like  a 
cheese ;  consumes  itself  to  the  very  paring,  and  so  dies  with  feeding  bis  own 
stomach.    Besides,  virginity  is  peevish,  proud,  idle,  made  of  self-love,  which 

•  UomnA.  Wbeo  Firollu  calls  Helena  "qaeen,"  ahe  aiuwen  b7  %  Bsrcartio  lUlDiltHi  to  ti> 
JfmanAtk-ftn  Itelian  who  figund  in  Loodon  about  1680,  poueMed  irith  tba  DOtlon  thu  b«  **• 
•oiwdgn  of  the  world.    (See  ■  Love'i  Labour '■  L«t,'  Act  IV.,  Scene  1.) 

'  SfoM — tlnctnra ; — Ton  have  tome  iligfat  mu-k  of  the  loldiBT  alxnU  300. 
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IB  the  most  ioliibited  sm  in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not ;  ^a  cannot  choose  but 
loM  by  "t :  Oat  with 't :  within  ten  year  it  will  make  itself  two*,  which  is  a 
goodlj  increase ;  and  the  principal  ileelf  not  mnch  the  worse :  Away  with 't 

HxL.  How  might  one  do,  sir,  to  lose  it  to  her  own  liking  ? 

Pal  Let  me  see:  Uarrj,  ill,  to  like  him  that  ne'er  it  likes.  T  is  a  com- 
modity will  lose  the  glosa  with  lying ;  the  longer  kept  the  less  worth :  off 
with  't,  while 't  is  vendible :  answer  the  time  of  reqneat.  Virginity,  like  an 
old  conrtier,  wears  her  cap  ont  of  iashion ;  richly  suited,  bat  unsuitable:  just 
like  the  brooch  and  the  twthpick,  which  wear  not  now :  Your  date  is  better 
in  yonr  pie  and  jour  porridge  than  in  yonr  cheek :  And  your  virginity,  your 
old  virginity,  is  like  one  of  our  French  withered  pears ;  it  looks  ill,  it  eata 
drOy ;  many,  't  ia  a  mthwed  pear ;  it  was  fonnerly  better ;  marry,  yet,  't  is  a 
withered  pear :  'Will  you  anyOung  with  it**? 

HsL.  Not  my  virgini^  yet. 

There,  ahall  your  master  have  a  thousand  loves, 
A  mother,  and  a  mietress,  and  a  fidend, 
A.  pluBnix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A.  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovere^, 
A  coonsdlor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  hnmble  ambition,  proud  humili^, 
His  jarring  concord,  and  his  discard  dnlcet, 
His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster :  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  ibnd,  adoptdoas  Christendoms, 
That  blinking  Cupid  gossips.     Now  shall  he — 
I  know  not  what  he  shall : — Ood  send  him  well ! — 
The  court 's  a  learning-place ; — and  he  ia  one — 

Pab.  What  one,  i*6ith? 

HBr-  That  I  wish  well  — T  is  pity— 

Pab.  What's  pity? 

Hbl.  That  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  in  t, 

Wfaidi  might  be  felt:  that  we,  the  poorer  bom. 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shnt  us  np  in  wishes, 
Stight  with  efiects  of  them  fallow  our  friends, 
And  show  what  we  alone  must  think  ;  which  never 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enter  a  Page. 
Faob.  Uonsiear  ParoUes,  my  lord  calls  for  you.  [Eteit. 

•  We  priot  the  text  u  in  tbe  fiiUo.  It  ii  not  worth  diacouiiiB  irbather  the  word  (wd  of  the 
ori^ul  iboold  not  be  lot,  M  it  U  ooDnnonl;  read. 

k  HuuiMr  Dukei  Hsleiu  Mf,  "Yon'n  for  tlie  court,"  before  ahegoe*oo,  " Tbei?,  iJudl  joai 
aaattr,'  ie.  It  is  tovetij  necMuiy  tta>t  ber  tlight  tuuwer  to  the  nndom  talk  of  PBiollea  should 
have  utj  eoimectlon  with  her  mbnqDent  ipeedi.  She  lui  been  >baB«ct«d  during  this  dlalogne, 
ud  DOW  hv  tboiight*  ue  clothed  in  worda. 
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Pab.  little  Helen,  &reirell :  if  I  can  remember  thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  U 

conrt. 
Hel.  Monsieur  ParoUes,  yoa  vere  bom  under  a  charitable  star. 
Pab.  Under  Mars,  I. 
Hel.  I  espedallj  think,  under  Mars. 
Pab.  Why  under  Mars  ? 
Hel.  The  wars  have  so  kept  you  under,  that  you  must  needs  be  bom  imder 

Mars. 
Pab.  When  he  was  predominant 
Hbl.  When  he  was  retrognde,  I  think,  rather. 
Pab.  Why  think  you  eo  ? 
Hbl.  You  go  bo  muoh  backward  when  you  fight. 
Fab.  That 's  for  advantage. 
Hel.  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  proposes  the  safety :  Bnt  the  compodtHn 

that  your  valour  and  fear  makes  in  you  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I  like 

the  wear  well. 
Pab.  I  am  bo  full  of  businesses  I  cannot  answer  thoe  acutely :  I  will  retnn 

perfect  courtier;  in  the  which,  ray  instruction  shall  serve  to  naturalise  thee, 

so  thou  wilt  be  capable  of  a  courtier's  counsel,  and  understand  what  adnee 

ehall  tbmst  upon  thee ;  else  thou  dieet  in  thine  nntbankfulness,  and  thine 

ignorance  makes  thee  away:  farewell.    When  thou  hsst  leisure,  ssy  tb; 

prayers;   when  thou  bast  none,  remember  thy  friends:  get  thee  a  good 

husband,  and  uee  him  as  he  uses  thee :  so  farewell.  [£^'1. 

Hel.  Our  remedies  oft  in  ouTselves  do  lie, 

Which  we  ascribe  to  Heaven ;  the  fated  sky 

Qives  ne  free  scope ;  only,  doth  backward  poll 

Our  slow  designs,  when  we  ourselves  are  dull. 

What  power  is  it  which  mounts  my  love  eo  high ; 

That  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  ? 

The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brii^ 

To  join  like  likes,  and  kiee  like  native  things. 

Impossible  be  strange  attempts  to  those 

That  weigh  their  pains  in  sense ;  and  do  supprae 

What  hath  been  cannot  bo :  Who  ever  strove 

To  ehow  her  merit  that  did  miss  her  love? 

The  king's  disease — my  project  may  deceive  me. 

Bat  my  intents  are  &c'd,  and  will  not  leave  me.  [Etil- 
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SCENE  II.— Paris,     d  Boom  in  the  King'*  Palace. 

Flomitk  of  eomeU.     Enter  the  Eisa  of  Fbanob,  wUhlMen;  Lords  and 
otken  attetuHtiff. 

Kno.  The  Florendues  and  9en<^  are  b;  the  e&n ; 

Have  fought  with  equal  fortane,  and  continue 

A  bnvmg  war. 
I  Lord.  So  't  is  reported,  sir. 

Kma.  Na^,  't  is  most  credible ;  we  here  receire  it 

A  certaintj,  vouch'd  from  our  cousin  Aostria. 

With  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 

For  Bpeedj  aid  ;  wherein  our  dearest  iriend 

Prejodicates  the  businesa,  and  wonld  seem 

To  hare  ns  make  denial. 
1  LoBD.  His  love  and  wisdom, 

AppiOT'd  80  to  your  nu^eaty,  may  plead 

For  amplest  credence. 
Saa.  He  hath  arm'd  onr  answer, 

And  Florence  is  denied  before  he  comes ; 

Tet,  for  our  gentlemen  that  mean  to  see 

The  Tuscan  senice.  freely  have  they  leave 

To  stand  on  either  part. 
i  Loan.  It  well  may  serve 

A  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  sick 

For  breathing  and  exploit. 
Ens.  What 'a  he  cornea  here? 

EjlttT  BEBTRAlf ,  LaEEU,  ATtd  FaBOLLES. 

I  Lord.  It  is  the  count  Rousillon,  my  good  lord, 

Toong  Bertram. 
KiKO.  Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  father's  fuse ; 

Pnnk  Nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste, 

Uith  well  compoe'd  thee.     Thy  lather's  moral  parts 

Mijst  thoQ  inherit  too !     Welcome  to  Paris. 
Bee,  Hy  thanks  and  duty  are  your  majesty's. 
Eiio.  I  would  I  had  that  corporal  soundness  now. 

As  when  thy  father  and  myself,  in  friendship, 

Futt  tried  our  Boldiership  I     He  did  look  far 

Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 

Discipled  of  the  bravest :  he  lasted  long ; 

Bat  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on. 

And  wore  tu  out  of  act.     It  mnob  repairs  me 

To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  yontb 
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He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  obserrg 

To-daj  in  our  young  lords ;  but  they  may  jest 

Till  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted. 

Ere  thej  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 

So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bitterness 

Were  in  his  pri<)e  or  sharpness ;  if  they  were, 

His  equal  had  awak'd  them;  and  his  honour, 

Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 

Exception  bid  him  epeak,  aud,  at  this  time. 

His  tongue  obey'd  his  hand*  :  who  were  below  him 

He  us'd  as  creatures  of  another  place  ; 

And  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks. 

Making  them  proud  of  his  humility. 

In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled  " :  Such  a  men 

Might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times ; 

Which,  foUow'd  well,  would  demonstrate  them  now 

But  goers  backward. 
Beb.  Hia  good  remembrance,  sir, 

Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts  than  on  his  tomb ; 

So  in  approof  lives  not  his  epitaph, 

As  in  your  royal  speech. 
KiHa.  Would  I  were  with  him  1     He  would  always  say, 

(Methinka  I  hear  him  now ;  his  plausive  words 

He  Bcatter'd  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them. 

To  grow  there,  and  to  bear*,)—"  Let  me  not  live," 

This  his  good  melancholy  oft  began, 

On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime, 

When  it  was  out, — "Let  me  not  live,"  quoth  he, 

"  After  my  flame  lacks  oil,  to  be  the  snuff 

Of  younger  apiiite,  whose  spprebeneive  senses 

All  but  new  thii^  disdain  ;  whose  judgments  are 

Mere  fatbera  of  their  garments ;  whose  constancies 

Expire  before  their  fashions :" -This  he  wish'd : 

I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wish  too. 

Since  I  nor  wax  nor  houey  can  bring  home, 

I  quickly  were  dissolved  from  my  hive, 

To  give  some  labourers  room. 
3  LoKD.  Yon  are  lov'd,  sir: 

They  that  least  lend  it  you  shall  lack  you  first. 
Kino.  I  fill  a  place,  I  know 't — How  long  is 't,  count, 

Since  tlie  physician  at  your  fother's  died  ? 

He  was  much  fam'd. 

*  The  me(s[Aoi  of  ■  "clock"  Ib  cootiDued;  Ma  tongce,  in  speaking  irbat  "titxptioa'  I 
him,  obeyed  the  hand  at  hononr'a  clock— iii  hand  bdng  pat  for  id  bond. 
'  HaloDB  deema  the  conttmctlan  to  b«,  "  in  their  poor  pniae  he  ituig  bombled.'' 
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Bkb.  Some  six  montha  sioce,  ray  lord. 

KiKS.  If  ha  ware  living  I  would  try  liim  jet; — 

Jjexti  me  an  arm ; — the  rest  have  worn  me  oat 

With  aerenl  applications :— nature  and  sickness 

Debftte  it  at  their  leisure.    Welcome,  count ; 

My  son 's  no  dearer. 
Bkb.  Thank  joui  m^esty.  [EmwU.    Floumk, 


SCENE  III.— Boosillon.    ABoominiheCovaUaa's  Palaee. 
Enter  Couktess,  Steward,  and  Clown. 

CotiXT.  I  will  now  hear :  what  say  ;oa  of  this  gentlewoman  ? 

Stew.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your  content,  I  wish  might  be  found 
in  the  calendar  of  mj  post  endeaTours :  for  then  we  wound  our  modesty, 
and  make  foul  the  clearness  of  our  deservings,  when  of  ourselves  we  publish 

CoDRT.  What  does  Uiis  knave  here  7     Get  yon  gone,  sirrah ;  The  complaints  I 

have  heard  of  you  I  do  not  all  believe ;  't  is  my  slowness  that  I  do  not :  for 

I  know  yon  lack  not  folly  to  commit  them,  and  have  ability  enoagh  to  make 

Boch  knaveries  yours  *. 
Cut.  T  is  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  I  am  a  poor  fellow. 
CoDFT.  Well,  sir. 
Clo.  No,  madam,  't  is  not  so  well  that  I  am  poor ;  though  many  of  the  rich  are 

damned:  But,  if  I  may  have  your  ladyship's  good-will  to  go  to  the  world*, 

label  the  woman  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 
CouHT.  Wilt  then  needs  be  a  beggar  ? 
Clo.  I  do  beg  yonr  good- will  in  this  case. 
CoDwT.  In  what  case  ? 
Clo.  In  label's  case  and  mine  own.     Service  is  no  heritage :  and  I  think  I  shall 

never  have  the  blessing  of  God,  till  I  have  issne  o'  my  body;  for,  they  say, 

bames  are  blessings. 
CouKT.  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  many. 
Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am  driven  on  by  the  flesh  ;  and  he 

most  needs  go  that  the  devil  drives. 
Conirr.  Is  Uiis  all  your  worship's  reason  ? 

Clo.  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reasons,  such  as  they  are. 
Coowr.  May  the  world  know  them  ? 

•  In  '  Hooh  Ado  iLont  Nothing '  (Act  II,  Soene  1),  Be«tiTO«  rays,  "  Thni  goea  erory  ons  to  the 
worid  bnt  L"  The  oommentaton  exidiiD  the  phme  of  Beatrice  bj  the  Clomi'i  speech  in  the 
text,  ud  H17  tlut  "  to  go  to  the  mnld  "  itUbt  married.  It  appean  to  tu  that  the  ClawQ  uki  hli 
freedom  wben  he  beg*  hoc  Udfihip*!  "  good-will  to  go  to  the  world."  The  domestic  Tool  wu  ordi- 
narily in  the  condition  of  a  lUve,  and  wm  eold  or  given  away.  Tiie  Clown  here  adda,  "  Service  la 
DO  hedlage.*  And  yet,  "  to  go  to  the  world"  may  also  mean  to  many— «>  we  atill  aay,  to  aettle 
in  the  w«rid.  A  am  or  daanbter,  iiaving  the  paternal  leave  to  marry,  goea  to  the  world,  in  the 
aenae  of  aneoimlerinc  ita  n 
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Clo.  I  have  been,  madam,  awicked  creature,  aa  jouand&ll  flesh  and  blood  m; 
and,  indeed,  I  do  xdbttj  that  I  ma;  repent. 

Count.  Thy  marri^e,  sooner  than  thy  wickedness. 

Clo.  I  am  out  o'  friends,  madam ;  and  I  hope  to  have  friends  for  mj  vi&'s  sake. 

Count.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 

Clo.  You're  shallow,  madam,  in  great  friends*;  for  the  knaves  come  to  do  thu 
for  me,  which  I  am  a-weary  of.  He  that  ears  mj  land  spares  mj  team,  tnj 
gives  me  leave  to  in  the  crop :  If  I  be  his  cuckold,  he  'a  my  drudge :  He 
that  comforts  my  wife  is  the  cherisher  of  my  flesh  and  blood ;  he  thai 
cherishes  my  flesh  and  blood  loves  mj  flesh  and  blood ;  he  that  loves  ay 
flesh  and  blood  b  my  friend ;  ergo,  he  that  kisses  my  wife  is  my  friend.  If 
men  could  be  contented  to  be  what  they  are,  there  were  no  fear  in  maniime: 
for  young  Charbon  the  puritan,  and  old  Poysam  the  papist,  bowsome'er  their 
hearts  are  severed  in  religion,  their  heads  are  both  one,— -they  may  jonl  boms 
together,  like  any  deer  i'  the  herd. 

CouKT.  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouth 'd  and  calunmious  knave? 

Clo.  a  prophet  I,  madam ;  and  I  speak  the  truth  the  next  way'*: 

For  I  the  ballad  will  repeat, 

Which  men  full  true  shall  find ; 
Your  muriage  comes  by  destiny, 

Tour  cuckoo  sin^  by  kind. 

OocNT.  Get  yon  gone,  sir ;  1 11  talk  with  you  more  anon. 

Stkw.  May  it  please  you,  madam,  that  he  bid  Helen  come  to  yon ;  of  her  I  im 

to  spe^. 
OouMT.  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman  I  would  speak  with  her;  Helen  I  meaa. 
Clo.  [S»9>if- 

WoB  this  fair  face  the  cause,  quoth  she, 

Why  the  QreciaDs  sacked  Troy'  1 
Fond  done,  done  fond, 
'  Wm  thifl  king  Prism's  joyT 

With  that  she  sighed  aa  she  stood, 
With  that  she  aighed  as  she  stood. 

And  gave  this  sentence  then  ; 
Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good,  i 

Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good,  ' 

There 's  yet  one  good  in  ten. 

CoDHT.  What,  one  good  in  ten  ?  you  corrupt  the  song,  sirrah.  ' 

Clo.  Ooe  good  woman  in  ten,  madam,  which  is  a  porifying  o'  the  song:  'Woidii    . 

Qod  would  serve  the  world  so  all  the  year !  we  'd  find  no  &alt  with  the  tiibe    j 

*  In  gnat /ritmdi.    SotheorigmsL    The  modern  reading  is  e'm  great  firiands.    SmlfMil- 
tetatioa  is  necessary ;  tbs  meaning  clearly  being— Yon  are  shallow  in  the  matter  cf  great  Un^      I 

'  Tkt  ntiU  wag— the  nearest  1^7. 

•  The  meutko  of  Helen  Is  associated  in  the  mind  of  the  Cloirn  with  suna  pi 
the  war  of  Troy, 
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mnuui,  if  I  were  the  panon :  One  in  ten,  qaotha'!  an  ■  we  might  have  a 
good  woman  bom  but  for^  eveij  blazing  Gtar,  or  at  an  earthquake,  't  would 
mend  the  lottery  veil ;  a  man  naj  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  a  plnck  one. 

CocKT.  Toa  11  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  as  I  command  70D I 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  command,  and  ;et  do  hurt  done  I — Though 
honesty  be  no  puritan,  yet  it  will  do  no  hurt;  it  will  wear  the  surplice  of 
hnmilitj  over  the  black  gown  of  a  big  heart*. — I  am  going,  foisooth ;  the 
business  is  for  Helen  to  come  hither.  [Ewit. 

Covht.  Well,  now. 

Stew.  I  know,  madam,  yon  love  your  gentlewoman  entirely. 

CwiNT.  Faith,  I  do :  her  ftither  bequeathed  her  to  me ;  and  she  herself,  without 
other  advantage,  may  lawfully  moke  title  to  as  mncfa  love  as  she  finds :  there 
is  more  owing  her  than  is  paid ;  and  more  shall  be  paid  her  than  she  11 
demand. 

Snw.  Madam,  I  was  very  lata  more  near  her  than,  I  think,  ahe  wished  me ; 
alone  she  was,  and  did  communicate  to  herself  her  own  words  to  her  own 
wn ;  she  thought,  I  daie  vow  for  her,  they  touched  not  any  stianger  sense. 
Her  matter  was,  she  loved  your  eon :  Fortane,  she  said,  was  no  goddess,  that 
had  put  such  difference  betwixt  their  two  estates ;  Love,  no  god,  that  would 
not  extend  hie  might  only  where  qualities  were  level ;  Diana,  no  queen  of 
virgins,  that  would  snfFor  her  poor  knight  surprised,  without  rescue  in  the 
Gist  assanlt,  or  ransom  aAerwu^' :  This  she  delivered  in  the  most  bitter 
touch  of  sorrow  that  e'er  I  heard  virgin  excl^m  in ;  which  I  held  my  duty, 
speedily  to  acquaint -you  withal;  sithence,  in  the  loss  that  may  happen,  it 
cmcems  yon  something  to  know  it. 

CoDXT.  You  have  discharged  this  honestly;  keep  it  to  yourself:  many  likeli- 
hoods informed  me  of  this  before,  whidi  hung  so  tott«ring  in  the  balance, 
(hat  I  oonld  neither  believe,  nor  misdoubt:  Pray  you,  leave  me:  stall  this 
in  jour  bosom,  and  I  thank  you  for  your  honest  csre:  I  will  speak  with  you 
farther  anon.  [Emt  Steward. 

Enter  Helena. 

CotniT.  Even  so  it  wse  with  me  when  I  was  young : 

If  ever*  we  are  nature's,  these  are  ours:  this  thorn 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong: 
Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  bom ; 

*  dad,  of  the  originil,  we  think  ahonld  be  an/  oad  have  altered  il  aocordiagly. 

■  Fir.  The  origiiial  reads  ort,  Steovens  omiu  the  word  alti^ether.  Tbs  digbt  correcdon  of 
fiv  wppetn  to  ns  to  givs  a  seme.  HbIodf  reads  or,  iu  die  aense  of  befon.  We  are  happf  in  thli 
eoiBidatian  to  hare  the  approval  c^  Ur.  Dtos. 

*  The  passige  in  the  origiDal  stands  thus : — "  Love,  no  god,  that  woold  not  extend  his  might 
celj-  where  qoalitles  were  level;  qneen  of  virgins,  tbnt  would  snfier  her  poor  knight  surprised 
vithiMt  rescue,'  Ac.  Tbs  Introduction  <^  "  Diana  mo'  was  niada  bj  Theobald.  He  also  added 
•  to  fa"  before  "  surprised."  Mr.  DyoB  gives  a  passage  from  Drayton,  to  show  that  this  InMrtion  is 
tmnerxstry,  aeeocding  to  the  oonstrtictiaD  of  oar  earl;r  writers ; 

"  And  suffer  not  their  months  shat  op,  0  Lord.* 
'  Etr.    This  wrad  waa  omitted  bj  Pope,  and  has  been  oonitantlj  omitted  In  modem  editkoa. 
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It  is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  troth. 

Where  love's  strong  passion  is  impreas'd  in  yoath: 

By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone, 

Such  were  our  faults ; — or  then  we  thought  them  none. 

Her  aye  is  sick  on 't;  I  obserre  her  now. 
Hel.  What  is  your  pleasure,  madam  ? 
CoDHT.  You  know,  Helen,  I  am  a  mother  to  you. 
Hel.  Mine  honourable  mistress. 
Count.  Nay,  a  mother ; 

Why  not  a  mother?  When  I  said,  a  mother, 

Methought  you  saw  a.  serpent :  What 's  in  mother 

That  you  start  at  it  ?  I  say,  I  am  your  mother ; 

And  put  you  in  the  catalc^e  of  those 

That  were  enwombed  mine :  T  is  often  seen. 

Adoption  striTes  with  nature ;  snd  choice  breeds 

A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds : 

You  ne'er  oppresa'd  me  with  a  mother's  groan. 

Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care  :  — 

God's  mer«y,  maiden!  does  it  ourd  thy  blood 

To  say,  I  am  thy  mother  ?  What 's  the  matter. 

That  this  distempered  messenger  of  wet, 

The  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye? 

Why? — that  you  are  my  daughter? 
Hel.  That  I  am  noL 

Count.  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 
Hel.  Pardon,  madam ; 

The  count  BousilloD  cannot  be  my  brother : 

I  am  from  bumble,  he  from  honoured  name ; 

No  note  upou  my  parents,  his  all  noble: 

My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is:  and  I 

His  aerrant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die: 

He  must  not  be  my  brother. 
Count.  Nor  I  your  mother? 

Hel.  You  are  my  mother,  madam.     CWould  you  were 

So  that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brother.) 

Indeed,  my  mother! — (Or  were  you  both  our  mothers, 

I  care  no  more  for  than  I  do  for  heaven. 

So  I  were  not  his  sister*.)    Can 't  be  other 

But,  I  your  dat^hter,  he  must  be  my  brother? 
Count.  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter-in-law: 

God  shield,  you  mean  it  not !  daughter,  and  mother. 

So  strive  upon  your  pulse :  What,  pole  again  ? 

■  Wa  Ventura  to  point  this  vary  diffloult  peuage  diffarantly  from  the  raa«iT«d  moda.  It  apfwui 
to  HI  thkt  the  pusagea  wUoh  ve  glT«  between  puenthssea  an  ipoken  balf  aiida.  Fanner  ex- 
plaioi  OiM  "  I  eve  no  more  tor'  mean*  "  I  osi«  M  mnch  Ibr." 


BOZXB  ui.^  all's  wkll  that  ends  WBXL. 

My  fear  faath  catch'd  your  foodDess :  Kow  I  Bee 

Tbe  mTBtery  of  yonr  lonolmess  •,  and  find 

Your  ealt  lean'  head.     Now  to  all  senee  "t  is  gross, 

Tou  lore  mj  mq;  inventioii  is  aeham'd. 

Against  the  pradamation  of  thj  passion, 

To  say  thou  dost  not :  therefore  tell  me  true ; 

Bot  tell  me  then,  t  is  ao : — ^for.  look,  thy  cheeks 

Confeas  it,  th'  one  to  th'  other ;  and  thine  eyea 

See  it  eo  groaalj  shown  in  thy  bebarioan. 

That  in  their  kind  they  speak  it :  only  sia 

And  hellish  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue, 

That  truth  should  be  suspected :  Speak,  is  't  so? 

If  it  be  so,  you  have  wonnd  a  goodly  clue ; 

If  it  be  not,  forswear  t :  howe'er,  I  chai^  thee. 

As  Heayan  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avttil. 

To  tell  me  truly. 
HxE.  Good  madam,  pardon  me. 

Comnr.  Do  you  lore  my  son  ? 

Hsi^  Tour  pardon,  noble  mistress! 

CoosT.  Lo»e  you  mj  son? 

Hel.  Do  not  you  love  him,  madam  ? 

CoDNT.  Go  not  about:  my  love  hath  in  't  a  bond, 

Whereof  the  world  takes  uote :  come,  come,  disclose 

The  state  of  your  affection ;  for  your  passions 

Have  to  the  tuH  tftpeach'd. 
Hu.  Then,  I  confess. 

Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  Heaven  and  you. 

That  before  you,  and  next  onto  high  Hearen, 

Hove  yonr  son: — 

My  friends  were  poor  but  honest ;  so  's  my  love  : 

Be  not  offended;  for  it  hurts  not  him 

That  be  is  lov'd  of  me :  I  follow  him  not 

By  any  token  of  presumptuoos  suit ; 

Not  would  I  have  him,  till  I  do  deserve  him ; 
,  Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  shouH  be. 

I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  against  hope ; 

Yet,  in  this  captious  and  intenible''  sieve, 

I  still  poor  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 

And  lack  not  ta  lose  still :  thus,  Indian-Uke, 

Beligious  in  mine  eiTor,  I  adore 

The  son,  that  looks  npon  his  worshipper, 

But  knows  of  him  no  more.    My  dearest  madam, 

•  LohcKhh.    Id  the  original,  lomlmtu.    There  oaa  be  no  doabt  that  low&nen,  ■ 
un,  it  intanded. 
k  CiqitiiMii  tnd  mtiMli    atfble  of  TMaWiog  (taking),  but  not  of  retaining. 
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Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  m;  love. 
For  loving  where  yon  do :  but,  if  yourself, 
Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  Tirtnoua  yonth. 
Did  ever,  in  so  tnie  a  flame  of  liking. 
Wish  chastely,  and  love  deariy,  that  your  Dian 
Was  both  herself  and  love ;  O  then,  give  pity 
To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  choose 
But  lend  and  give,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose ; 
That  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  implies. 

But,  riddle-like,  lives  sweetly  where  she  diee. 
CouKT.  Had  yon  not  lately  an  intent,  speak  truly. 

To  go  to  Paris? 
Hel.  Madam,  I  had. 

Count.  Wherefore?  tell  tru& 

Hel.  I  will  tell  truth ;  by  grace  itself.  I  awear. 

You  know  my  father  left  me  some  preBcriptions 

Of  rare  and  prov'd  efiects,  such  as  his  reading. 

And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 

For  general  sovereignty;  and  that  he  will'd  me 

In  heedfuUest  reservation  te  bestew  them. 

As  notes,  whose  faculties  inclusive  were, 

More  than  they  were  in  note :  amongst  the  rest. 

There  is  a  remedy,  approv'd,  set  down. 

To  cure  the  desperate  languishmgs  whereof 

The  king  is  render'd  lost. 
CouKT.  This  was  your  motive  for  Paris,  was  it?  speak. 
Hel.  My  lord  your  son  made  me  te  think  of  this ; 

Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 

Had,  from  the  conversatioD  of  my  thoughts, 

Haply,  been  absent  then. 
CoDHT,  But  think  you,  Helen, 

If  you  should  tender  your  supposed  aid, 

He  would  receive  it  ?   He  and  his  physicians 

Are  of  a  mind ;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him. 

They,  that  they  cannot  help :  Hoipshall  they  credit 

A  poor  unlearned  viigin,  when  the  schools, 

EmboweU'd  of  their  doctrine,  have  left  off 

The  danger  to  itaelf? 
Hel.  There's  sometlung  hints', 

More  than  my  father's  skill,  which  was  the  greatest 

I  Binf.    Tbe  orljiitiBl  bM  in '(.    The  emeodaUou  is  Euicaer'B.    Hr.  Collier  ntalni  m  't,  upon 
the  autbc^tr  of  a  puage  in  '  TweUlh  Night.'    That  pasuge  is 

"  There 's  eomethiog  in 't 
Th«  ia  decwvable.' 
Ko  one  oui  donbt  the  oleameu  of  this  affiniiiti<Hi.    The  nimw  do  not  tppttt  to  m  to  1m  psnlleL 
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Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt 

Shall,  for  017  legacy,  he  sanctified 

Bj  the  lockieet  stais  in  heaven:  and,  would  your  honour 

Bat  giw  me  leare  Ui  try  success,  I  'd  Tenture 

The  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure, 

Bj  Buch  8  daj  and  hour. 
CouKT.  Dost  thou  believe  't? 

EiL.  Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 
CocHT.  Why,  Helen,  thou  shslt  have  my  leave  and  love. 

Means,  and  attendanU,  end  my  loving  greeting 

To  those  of  mine  in  court;  111  stay  at  home, 

And  pray  God's  blessing  into  thy  attempt : 

B«  gone  to-morrow ;  and  be  sure  of  this, 

What  I  can  help  thee  to  thou  shalt  not  miss.  {ExmnL 


I 


l_/iiMrivr  of  lA<  Loum.  ] 

ACT   II. 

SCENE  1.— Paris.    A  Boom  in  tht  King't  Palaet. 

Flottrith.     Enter  Kino,  with  young  Lords  taking  leave  for  the  FlorenUoe  itar; 
Bertram,  Paroixes,  and  Attendants. 

Kino.  Farewell,  young  lord*,  these  warlike  principles  1 

Do  not  throw  from  you  : — and  you,  my  lord,  farewell : — 

Share  the  advice  betwixt  yoa ;  if  both  gain  all,  i 

The  gift  doth  atretch  itself  as  't  is  receiv'd,  ! 

And  is  enough  for  both.  I 

I  Lord.           «                    It  is  our  hope,  sir,  I 

After  well-enter'd  soldiers,  to  return  I 

And  find  your  grace  in  health.  I 

Kino.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart  i 

Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 

•  Tmmg  lord.    Here,  and  in  the  passage  of  the  following  line  which  we  print  "  mj  Igr^'  Uu 
origiDal  read*  Jordt.    The  sabacqaent  passage, —  I 

"  Share  the  advice  httieixt  jrou;  If  hotk  gmin  all,' — 
■faowB  that  the  correction  of  the  plnra]  to  the  ungnlar,  made  b;  Tjrwhitt,  was  called  for.    He 
adoption  of  the  Original  plural  inren  that  the  King  is  addressing  two  sepanM  bodies  of  lords,  >•>-     I 
stead  of  two  individuals.  | 
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ThMt  doth  mf  life  bed^.    Fuewell,  young  IoHb  ; 

Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  ywi  the  sons 

Of  worth;  Fnnchmen:  let  higher  Italy 

(Those  lMt«d,  that  inherit  but  the  Ml 

Of  the  lut  monsTchy*)  see,  thitt  you  come 

Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it ;  when 

The  bravest  qnestant  ebrinks,  find  what  yon  seek. 

That  bme  may  cry  you  loud :  I  say,  larewell. 
3  LoBD.  Health,  at  yoar  bidding,  seire  your  lot^Bsly ! 
Kcra.  Tboee  girls  of  Italy,  take  beed  of  them ; 

Hmj  say  oar  French  lack  language  to  deny, 

If  thej  demand ;  beware  of  being  captives. 

Before  you  serve. 
BoTB.  Oar  beulG  receive  yonr  wamiugs. 

KiKO.  Farewell.— Come  hither  to  me.  [7^  EtNo  retirM  f«  a  eonck. 

1  LiOBD.  O  my  eweet  lord,  that  yon  will  stay  behind  us ! 
Pab.  T  is  not  his  fault ;  the  spark — 
3  LoED.  0,  't  is  brave  wars ! 

Pab.  Uoet  admirable ;  I  have  seen  those  wars. 
Bkr.  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coiLwith, 

"Too  young,"  and  "  the  next  year,"  and  "'tis  too  early." 
Pab.  An  Uiy  mind  stand  to 't,  boy,  steal  away  bravely. 
Bkb.  I  shall  stay  here  the  forehorse  to  a  smock. 

Creaking  my  shoes  (m  the  plun  masonry, 

mi  hoooor  be  bought  up,  and  no  sword  worn 

Bat  one  to  dance  with  >>l  By  heaven,  1 11  steal  away. 
1  LoBD.  There 's  honour  in  the  theft. 
Pab.  Commit  it,  count. 

3  LoBD.  I  am  yonr  accessary;  and  so  farewell. 
Bbb.  I  grow  to  yon,  and  our  parting  is  a  tortured  body. 
1  LoBD.  Farewell,  captain. 
3  LoBO.  Sweet  monsieur  Parolles ! 
Pab.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  years  are  kio.     Good  sparks  aud  lustrous,  a 

word,  good  metals: — You  shall  find  in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii  one  cf^tain 

Spurio,  with  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  of  war,  here  on  bis  sinister  cheek ;  it 

*  Johiaaa  axphiu  the  e[ilhM  Ugier  to  hav*  refsreDce  to  pxignphiosl  alttUtiOD — ig>ptr  lUljr, 
when  the  Frenoh  lonU  were  sboat  to  carry  their  aerrice.  TAom  'toMd;  ftc,  he  iotarprgte  u, 
than  abUcd  or  deprawed  bf  the  wan,  vho  have  now  lott  their  andent  miUtuy  bme,  and  inherit 
bat  the  fall  of  the  laat  moaanby.  The  couBtractioii  of  the  whob  aeateDce  in  the  original  (in 
vhkh  tbg  pareuthetie&l  ptmetuatlon  ia  fband)  IncUnsa  ai  to  think  that  the  King  qifUea  the  epi- 
tbit  Ugktr  to  the  general  dignity  of  Italy,  as  the  nation  deaoended  from  ancient  Bonn— the  laat 
monarcfay.  Be  yon  the  aonaof  irorthy  Frenchmea;  let  higher  Italy  (the  Italian  nation  or  people) 
•ae  that  yon  come  to  wed  lionoar;  bat  I  except  those,  ae  unfit  judgea  oF  honour,  who  inharit,  not 
tbe  Soman  virtues,  bat  the  humiliation  of  the  Roman  decay  and  fulL 

>  The  award  of  b^don— the  drat-taord  aa  we  atiU  call  it.  The  rapier  waa  worn  in  halla  of 
peace  aa  well  ai  in  fialda  of  war;  in  the  inaction  of  which  Bertram  oompUina  hia  iword  waa  only 
"00*  to  dance  with." 
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was  this  very  Bword  entrenclied  it:  say  to  him,  I  lire;  and  observe  his  leporte 
for  me. 

3  LoBO.  We  shall,  noble  captain. 

Pab,  Mars  dote  on  yoa  for  his  noricea  I  [Exttmt  Lords.]     What  will  yon  do? 

BsB.  Stay;  the  king —  [Seeing  km  tin. 

Pab.  Use  a  more  spacious  ceremony  to  the  noble  lords ;  jou  have  reatndned 
yoorself  within  the  list  of  too  cold  an  adieu ;  be  more  expressive  to  them : 
for  they  wear  themselves  in  the  cap  of  the  tirae ;  there,  do  mnater  tnie  gait, 
eat,  speak,  and  move  under  the  influence  of  the  most  received  etar;  and 
tho<^  the  devil  lead  the  measure  snch  are  to  be  followed :  after  tbem.  ud 
take  a  more  dilated  fiirewell. 

Bbb.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Pab.  Worthy  fellows ;  and  like  to  prove  most  sinewy  swordsmen. 

[Exeata  Bebtbak  attd  Pabolleb. 

Enter  IiAFSU. 

La?.  Pardon,  my  lord  [knseUng],  for  me  and  for  mj  tidings. 

Ena.  1 11  see*  thee  to  stand  up. 

Laf.  Then  here  's  a  man  stands  that  has  brought  his  pardon. 

I  would  you  bad  kneel'd,  mj  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy. 

And  that,  at  my  bidding,  jou  could  so  stand  up '. 
EiHQ.  I  would  I  bad;  so  I  bad  broke  thy  pate. 

And  ask'd  thee  mercy  for 't. 
Lat.  Qood  &ith,  across :  But,  my  good  lord,  't  is  thos  ; 

Will  you  be  cur'd  of  your  infirmity  7 
Kaa.  No. 
Lap.  0,  will  you  eat  no  grapes,  my  royal  fox? 

Yes,  but  you  will  my  noble  grapes,  an  if 

My  royal  fox  could  reach  them :  I  have  seen  a  medicino. 

That 's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone ; 

Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canary. 

With  spritely  fire  and  motion;  whose  simple  toooh 

Is  powerful  to  araise  king  Fepin,  nay. 

To  give  Great  Gharlemain  a  pen  in 's  hand 

And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 
KiNQ.  What  her  is  this  ? 

Laf.  Why,  doctor  she;  My  lord,  there 's  one  arriv'd. 

If  yon  will  see  her  r — Now,  by  my  faith  and  honour. 

If  seriously  I  may  convey  my  HioughtB 

In  this  my  light  deliverance,  I  have  spoke 

With  one,  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession'', 

*  &&    So  (he  oilgjiuU.    Jmnodameditloiiii/M;    "III  wathMto  stud  np'ii.  Ill  notlM  7011 
whcQ  ;dd  itaiid  np. 

*  Prqfeuioit    iheUnafon  of  porpoBO. 


SCXM>  1.]  All.  'a  VELL  TEAT  BKD8  WELL.  3Er7 

Wisdom,  and  conBtascy,  hath  amsz'd  me  more 

Thfin  I  Atn  blame  taj  veskaeM :  Will  jou  see  her 

(For  Aftt  is  her  demand)  and  know  her  businesa  ? 

That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 
Kma.  Sow,  good  Lafeu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration ;  that  we  with  thae 

Hay  spend  oor  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine, 

Bf  wotndering  how  thon  took'st  it. 
Laf.  Nay,  1 11  fit  yea. 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [Eeit. 

Kure.  Thna  be  his  special  nothing  ever  prolognes. 

Re-enter  Lafeu,  witft  Helena. 

Laf.  Nay,  come  your  ways. 

Kiss.  This  baate  bath  wings  indeed. 

Lat.  Nay,  come  your  ways ; 

This  is  bis  nu^BBty,  say  your  mind  to  him : 

A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;  but  such  traitors 

His  majesty  seldom  fears;  I  am  Cressid's  uncle. 

That  dare  leave  two  together:  fare  you  well.  \Ejnt. 

TTntfl.  Now,  iair  one,  does  your  business  follow  ns? 
HsL.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Gerard  de  Narbon  was  my  father. 

Id  what  he  did  profess  well  found. 
Kma.  I  knew  him. 

Hel  The  rather  wiU  I  spare  my  praises  towards  him ; 

Knowing  him  is  enoagb.    On  his'  bed  of  death 

Many  receipts  he  gave  me;  chiefly  one, 

Which,  as  ihe  dearest  issue  of  his  practice. 

And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling. 

He  bad  me  store  op,  as  a  triple  eye. 

Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear ;  I  have  so : 

And,  hearing  your  high  m^esty  is  touch'd 

With  that  malignant  canse  wherein  the  hononr 

Of  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 

I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance. 

With  all  bonnd  bomblenesa. 
Knja,  We  thank  you,  maiden ; 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  care. 

When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us ;  and 

*  OmIiU.    Ths  original  hw  OB 'i.    Such  eMoiu  ire  cot  (riteieaticallr  made  in  thafiilioaditiuit 

sod  tliotefi)™w«di>  not  follow  them  when  Iheyoeculottmllyoeour.    Shakipwe  Mmiolf  hM  Uogjied 

It  the  [ncUce  of  eliding  T«ne,  which  he  would  imply  ii  ■caroely  neoeuary,  axoept  for  veiy  nn- 

rhjthmkal  mus:  "  Yon  find  not  the  opoilrspitei,  and  n>  miu  the  aoceut,'  B^  Hold&mai,  after 

I        St  Hathaniel  haa  read  Biron'i  caoionet. 
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The  coDgregBted  collie  have  concluded 

That  labouring  art  can  nerer  ihubodi  nature 

From  her  inaidable  estate, — I  say,  ne  must  not 

So  stain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 

To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 

To  empirics ;  or  to  dissever  so 

Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 

A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  ire  deem. 
Hel.  M7  dutj  then  shall  pay  me  for  mj  pains : 

I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you ; 

Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 

A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 
EiHO.  I  cannot  give  thee  less  to  be  call'd  grateful : 

Thou  Ihoi^ht'st  to  help  me ;  and  such  thanks  I  give. 

As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live : 

But,  what  at  full  I  know  thou  know'st  no  part ; 

I  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 
Hbl.  What  I  can  do  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 

Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy : 

He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher 

Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister : 

So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  shown, 

Whan  jadges  have  been  babes.    Great  floods  have  flown 

From  simple  sources ;  and  great  seas  have  dried. 

When  miracles  have  by  the  greatest  been  denied. 

Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 

Where  most  it  promises;  and  oft  it  hits. 

Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most  shifts*. 
Ktho.  I  must  not  hear  thee ;  fare  thee  well,  kind  msid ; 

Thy  pains,  not  us'd,  mnsC  by  thyself  be  paid : 

Proffers  not  took  reap  thanks  for  their  reward. 
Hel.  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr'd : 

It  is  not  so  with  Him  that  all  things  knows, 

As 't  is  with  us  that  square  our  guess  by  shows : 

■  Sh^.  We  print  thew  three  lines  u  in  the  origiDal  copy,  and  the  mbuqaent  ueletit  oopiea. 
Pope  chaugwi  liifti  to  titt ;  and,  u  a  rbTzne  tttnud  waatlng,  the  eorrection  hu  >liray«  bean 
■oquiesced  in.  Before  ire  change  a  irord  we  ibonld  uk  if  there  !i  an;  necod^  for  ehangeu 
Should  we  change  >*t/ti  to  fill,  if  the  gurniiindiDg  passegea  were  in  blank  rene?  We  think  not. 
The  apparent  Deoewity  tot  rhyme  has  alone  demanded  the  ohange.  Expectation,  layi  Helena,  oft 
hlU — i*  rewarded, — where  hope  »  coldest,  and  where  despair  moit  MfAi — resorts  to  expedienta, 
depends  npon  chances,  catches  at  straws.    'When  FalstafT  is  "  almost  ont  at  heels,"  be  s^s,  " 


"  Oft  expeotatlon  tUls,  and  most  oft  lAere  /  " 
The  cOBidets  are  dropped ;  and  we  have  three  lines  of  blank  verse.    Ai  well  that  as  on 
out  a  corresponding  line. 
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But  moet  it  is  preBampdon  in  ua,  vbeu 

The  help  of  Heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 

Dear  sir,  to  m  j  endeaTonre  ^re  consent : 

Of  Hetvan,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 

I  im  not  an  impoetOF,  that  proclaim 

Hfielf  against  the  level  of  mine  aim; 

Bat  knoir  I  think,  and  think  I  know  most  sure, 

Mj  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  you  past  cure, 
Kma.  Art  thou  so  confident?    Within  what  space 

Hop'st  thou  mj  core  ? 
Hel.  The  greatest  Grace  lending  grace. 

Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  son  shall  bring 

Tbeir  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring ; 

Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 

Moist  Hesperos  hath  quench 'd  his  sleepy  lamp ; 

Or  foor-and-twenty  times  the  pilot's  glass* 

Hath  told  the  thierish  minates  how  they  pass ; 

What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  fly. 

Health  shall  lire  free,  and  Bicknesa  freely  die. 
Knro.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence. 

What  dar'st  thou  Tentare  ? 
Eel.  Tax  of  impudence, — 

A  Btrorapet's  holdnees,  a  diTulged  shame, — 

Tradoc'd  hy  odious  ballads ;  my  maiden's  name 

Sear'd  otherwise ;  nor''  worse  of  worst  extended, 

With  rilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 
KiHG.  Hethinks,  in  thee  some  blessed  spirit  doth  speak; 

His  powerful  sound  within  an  organ  weak : 

And  what  impossibility  would  slay 

Id  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 

Thy  life  is  dear ;  for  all  that  life  can  rate 

Worth  name  of  life  in  thee  hath  estimate ; 

Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  all' 

That  happinees  and  prime  can  happy  call : 

Thou  this  te  hazard,  needs  must  intimate 

Skill  infinite,  or  monstrous  desperate. 

Sweet  practieer,  thy  physic  I  will  try. 

That  ministers  thine  own  death,  if  I  die. 
Hel.  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 

*  Tb  pjktV  gUw  miut  ba  »  tW(>-hour  ^ms. 

'  iW.    In  tha  oii^iul  iw,  tlie  old  word  for  nor. 

'  TIm  line  li  omally  priated— 

"  ToDth,  beaut;  wisdom,  conrsgB,  rw*M,  «1L' 
^«<M  WM  idded  b;  VarburtoD,  "  to  nipplj  a  detbot  in  the  mcwnre."    Tbii  mode  of  ami 
itaoHusMtututory.     Tli«  King  enamenlea  mil  tho  quoUliei  which  Bie  appanmt  ia  G 
*Uch  Aa  hu  di^U^  in  her  interview  with  him. 
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Of  what  I  spoke,  nnpitied  let  me  die ; 

And  well  deierv'd :  Not  helping,  death  'b  my  fee ; 

But,  if  I  help,  what  do  70D  promise  me  ? 
Eraa.  Make  thy  demand. 

Hel.  But  will  yoo  make  it  even? 

Kins.  Ay,  by  my  Bceptre,  and  mj  bopee  of  heaveo*. 
Hel.  Then  shalt  thou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly  hand. 

What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will  command : 

Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 

To  chooee  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France ; 

My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 

With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  state : 

But  such  a  one,  thy  vassal,  whom  I  know 

Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 
Kino.  Here  is  my  hand ;  the  premises  obBerv'd, 

Thy  will  by  my  peiformance  shall  be  serr'd ; 

So  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time,  for  I, 

Thy  resoWd  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 

More  should  I  quesliou  thee,  and  more  I  must, 

Though  more  to  know  could  not  be  more  to  trust ; 

From  whence  thou  cam 'at,  how  tended  on,— But  rest 

Unquestion'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  bleet. — 

Give  me  some  help  here,  boa ! — If  thou  proceed 

As  high  as  word,  my  deed  shall  match  thy  deed.  [Flouriah.     EanaU. 

SCEIIK  II. — BousiUon.     A  Room  t'n  iha  Countess'*  Palace. 

Enter  Codntebb  and  Clown. 

CoDNT.  Come  on,  sir;  I  shall  now  put  you  to  the  height  of  your  breeding. 
Clo.  I  irill  show  myself  highly  fed,  and  lowly  taught :  I  know  my  business  is 

but  to  the  CO  art. 
Count.  To  the  court?  why,  what  place  make  you  special,  when  you  put  off  tb«t 

with  such  contempt — But  to  the  court? 
Clo.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  mtm  any  manners,  he  may  eamly  pnt  it 

off  at  court:  he  that  cannot  make  a  leg,  pat  off's  cap,  kiss  his  huid,  and 

say  nothing,  bas  neither  leg,  hands,  lip,  nor  cap ;  and,  indeed,  Buch  a  fellow, 

to  say  precisely,  were  not  for  the  court:  but  for  me,  I  have  an  answer  will 

serve  all  men. 
CovKT.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  answer  that  fits  all  qnestions. 
Clo.  It  is  like  a  barber's  cbair^,  that  fits  all  buttocks ;  the  pin-buttock,  tbe 

quatch-buttock,  the  brawn -buttock,  or  any  buttock. 
Count.  Will  your  answer  serve  fit  to  all  questions? 

*  Htavai.    Id  the  origiDfil,  help.    The  rbyme  reqnirea  the  oaireotiou. 
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Clo.  Ab  fit  as  ten  groaU  is  for  the  hand  of  ui  attorney,  as  yoor  French  croim 

for  your  ta&ta  punk,  as  Tib's  rush  for  Tom's  forefinger,  as  a  pancake  for 

ShiOTe-Tuesdaj,  a  morris  for  Me.j-de.j*,  as  the  nail  to  bis  hole,  Uie  cuckold 

to  his  horn,  sa  a  scolding  quean  to  a  wrangling  knave,  as  the  nan's  lip  to 

the  friar's  mouth ;  nay,  as  the  pudding  to  his  skin. 
CouKT.  Hare  yon,  I  say.  an  answer  of  such  fitness  for  all  questions  ? 
Clo.  From  below  your  duke  to  beneath  your  constable,  it  will  fit  any  questtoo. 
Oouin.  It  most  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous  size  that  must  fit  alt  demands. 
Cut.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the  learned  should  speak  tmth  of  it: 

bsra  it  is,  and  all  that  belongs  to 't ;  ask  me  if  I  am  a  courtier :  it  shall  do 

yon  no  harm  to  learn. 
Coim.  To  be  yoong  again,  if  we  could,  I  will  be  a  fool  in  question,  hoping  to 

be  the  wiaer  by  your  answer — I  pray  you,  sir,  are  you  a  courtier? 
Clo.  0  Lord,  sir, ^There  's  a.  simple  putting  off; — more,  more,  a  hundred  of 

them. 
CouvT.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  yonrs,  that  loves  yon. 
Cu>.  O  Lord,  sir, — Thick,  thick,  spare  not  me. 
CauKT.  I  think,  sir,  yon  can  eat  none  of  this  homely  meat. 
Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — Nay,  put  me  to 't,  I  warrant  you. 
CoDKT.  You  were  latfily  whipped,  mt,  as  I  think. 
Clo.  0  Lord,  sir, — spare  not  me. 
CouKT.  Do  yoa  cry,  "0  Lord,  sir,"  at  your  whipping,  and  "spare  not  me?" 

Indeed,  your  "  0  Lord,  sir,"  is  very  sequent  to  your  whipping ;  you  would 

answer  very  well  to  a  whipping,  if  you  were  but  bonnd  to 't"'. 
Clo.  I  ne'er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life  in  my — "0  Lord,  sir:"  I  see  things 

may  aerre  long,  but  not  serve  ever. 
CoDKT.  I  play  the  noble  housewife  with  the  time, 

To  entertain  it  bo  merrily  with  a  fool  *. 
Clo.  0  Lord,  sir, — Why,  there 't  serves  well  again. 
Conur.  An  end,  sir:  To  your  business'';  Give  Helen  this. 

And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back : 

Commend  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son; 

This  is  sot  much. 
Clo.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 
CoDin.  Not  much  employment  for  yon ;  You  understand  me  ? 
Clo.  Uost  fruitfully;  I  am  there  before  my  legs. 
CouKT.  Haste  yon  again.  [Exeunt  severally. 

*  Then  Hum  are  ordinaiil;  prioted  u  prow,  u  Ihej  itand  in  th«  originftL    Bat  we  luva  no 
doubt  that  the^  were  written  at  Tone,  to  mark  the  change  m  the  tone  of  the  Countese. 

*  Tlin  i>  geoenUlj  printed,  "  An  end,  sir,  to  your  busineM."    The  Coouteu  means, — an  end  to 
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SCENE  III.— Paris.     A  Room  in  the  King"*  Palace. 
Enter  Bebtrui,  Lafeu,  and  Pabot-lks. 

Laf.  Tbej  Bay,  miracles  are  past;  and  we  have  our  philosophical  penons,  to 
make  modem  and  familiar,  things  supernatural  and  caoselesa'.  Hence  is  it 
that  we  make  trifles  of  terrors ;  ensconcing  ourselves  into  seemii^  know- 
ledge, when  we  should  submit  ourselves  to  an  unknown  fear. 

Par.  Why,  't  is  the  rarest  argument  of  wonder  that  hath  shot  out  in  our  latter 
times. 

Beb.  And  so  t  is. 

Lap.  To  be  relinquish'd  of  the  artists, — 

Pab.  So  I  say ;  both  of  Galen  and  Paracelsus. 

Lat.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  fellows, — 

Pab.  Right,  so  I  say. 

Laf.  That  gave  him  out  incurable, — 

Pab.  Why,  there 't  is ;  so  say  1  too. 

Laf.  Not  to  be  helped, — 

Pab.  Bight :  as  t  were  a  man  assnred  of  a — 

T^AF.  Uncertain  life,  and  sure  death. 

Pab.  Juat,  you  say  well ;  so  would  I  have  said. 

Laf.  I  may  truly  say,  it  is  a  noTelty  to  the  world. 

Pab.  It  is  indeed:  if  you  will  have  it  in  showing,  you  shall  read  it  in,— What 
do  you  call  there"? 

Laf.  a  showing  of  a  heavenly  effect  in  an  earthly  actor. 

Par.  That 's  it :  I  would  have  said  the  very  same. 

Laf.  Why,  your  dolphin  is  not  lustier' :  'fore  me  I  speak  in  respect— 

Pab.  Nay,  't  is  strange,  't  is  very  strange,  that  is  the  brief  and  the  tedious  of 
it ;  and  he 's  of  a  most  faciuorous  spirit  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to 

Laf.  Verv  hand  of  Heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  so  I  say. 

Laf.  In  a  most  weak — 

Pab.  And  debile  minister,  great  power,  great  transcendence:   which  should, 

*  Coleridge  bu  the  IbllowlBg  Dots  on  this  p>w«ge  (' Litenuy  Remiina,' vd.  Ei.  p.  ISl):  "  auk- 
ip«r«,  ioitdred,  u  It  might  wam,  with  mil  knowledge,  here  nwa  the  word  'anwIeeB'  Id  Its  tbial 
pfaii(Mophie«I  MOM ;  cauae  being  tnlj  predicable  onlj  of  jiAefwiMiia,  that  is,  things  □■tonJ,  and 
not  of  noanaia,  or  things  lapenutDnL"  The  sentence  must  be  read  with  apautetftcr  "fiuniliar." 
The  Mtin  i>  direcMd  againet  that  •ceptlciun  which  would  render  things  befond  oar  reaaon  com- 
mon and  familiar,  and  eifdain  mwaj  mj^terlea  bj  "  teeming  knowledge.' 

'  [filalftafniMUeAersr—equlvaleQtlo  "What  d'je  call  It." 

■  Stoerens  and  Ualane  have  a  oontniver^  on  thia  paieage.  SCcevens  maintains  that  yoar  dtt. 
phiit  means  the  danphin — the  heir-^tparent  of  Franra.  Halone,  more  rationally,  eoDtendi  that 
the  allnuon  1>  to  the  ftambols  of  Uie  dolphin,  and  quotes  the  well-known  pusage  from  '  Anbmj 
and  Cleopatra'—"  His  detighta  were  do^iAiB-like.'' 
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iodMil,  gire  oa  k  fordier  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  tbe  recovery  of  the 
ktD^as  to  be — 
Lit.  Geoenll;  thankful. 

Enter  Sons,  Helena,  and  Attendanta. 

Pab.  I  would  have  said  it ;  jou  aa.j  well.     Here  comes  the  king. 

La*.  Lostick,  as  the  Dutchman  ssts*:  III  like  a  maid  the  better  whilst  I 

have  a  tootli  in  my  head :  Why,  he 's  able  to  lead  her  a  ooranto. 
Pab.  Mart  du  Vituiigre  !  Is  not  this  Helen  ? 
Uf.  Tore  God,  I  think  eo. 
Knro.  Oq,  call  before  me  all  the  lords  in  court. —  [Exit  an  Attendant 

Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side ; 

And  with  this  healthful  hand,  whose  banish 'd  sense 

Tbon  hast  repeal'd,  a  second  time  receive 

The  confiimalion  of  my  promis'd  gift. 

Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Snter  tmeral  Lords. 

Fair  moid,  send  forth  thine  eye :  this  youthful  parcel 

Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing, 

O'er  wbom  both  sovereign  power  and  father's  voice 

I  have  to  ose :  thy  frank  election  make ; 

Tboa  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to  forsake. 
Hkl.  To  each  of  yon  one  &ir  and  virtuous  mistress 

Fall,  when  love  please— msrry  to  each — bnt  one^. 
Lai.  I  'i  give  bay  Curtal,  and  his  foniitnre. 

My  nKioth  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boys'. 

And  writ  as  little  beard. 
Kno.  Pemse  them  well ; 

Not  one  of  those  bat  had  a  noble  father. 
Hft.    Gentlemen, 

Heaven  hath,  through  me,  restor'd  the  king  to  health. 
All.  Wo  understand  it,  and  thank  Heaven  tor  you. 
Hbl.  I  am  a  simple  maid;  and  therein  wealthiest. 

That,  I  protest,  I  simply  am  a  mud : — 

*  Laitick.  CajmII  hAi  a  Tilaible  note  on  tliis  pasngs,  wbloh  U  not  fonadlnaaxof  tlMtsrloniiii 
cdUkoi:  "  An  old  ^7  that  hu  a  greet  deal  of  merit,  called  '  Ths  Waakeat  Qoeth  to  llu  Wall ' 
(printed  in  1600,  but  ho<r  much  earlier  written,  or  bj  whom  written,  ire  are  nowbera  inlbrmed), 
haa  tai  it  a  EhitdimaQ,  oallsd  Jacob  van  SmHlt,  who  ijMaki  a  jorgoa  of  Dutch  and  oar  language, 
aodupoaHveraloccBdoniiuM  thiiTn7  word,  which  in  EngUBhia—loMj-."  Luttki  ia,  man  fta- 
petlj,  gameMme.    Lafev  niiaa  it  to  eipreaa  the  King's  renewed  Tigonr. 

'  fi*<  MM — except  one.  She  wiihsa  eaoh  of  ths  lord*  one  ttii  and  Tirtnoiu  miatreu,  except  one 
krd.  Sba  exoepts  Bertram,  "  whose  mlBtreu"  (nyi  IS.  Haaon)  "  ihe  hoped  ihe  herwlf  ihonid  boj 
■nd  die  makea  the  exoepdoD  ont  of  modeaty,  Ibr  otherwlae  the  description  ol  a  bir  and  Tirtooni 
niMiwt  would  have  extended  to  henelt" 


<ie4  ALL  'S  WELL  THAT  EKSS  WELL.  [aOT  II, 

Please  it  your  nifyeaty,  I  have  done  already : 

The  blushes  in  my  cheeka  thus  whisper  me, — 

"  We  blush,  that  thou  shouldst  choose ;  but,  be  refused. 

Let  the  white  death*  sit  on  thy  cbeek  for  aver; 

We  11  ne'er  come  there  again." 
EiNO.  Make  choice ;  and,  see, 

Who  shuns  tby  love  shuns  all  hia  love  in  me. 
Hel.  Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly ; 

And  to  imperial  Iiove,  that  god  most  high. 

Do  my  sighs  stream. — Sir,  will  you  hear  my  suit? 
1  IiOHD.  And  grant  it. 

Hel.  Thanks,  sir ;  all  the  rest  is  mate. 

Lac.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice  than  throw  ames-ace  for  my  life. 
Hbl.  The  honour,  sir,  that  flames  in  your  fair  eyes. 

Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  replies : 

Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 

Her  that  so  wishes,  and  ber  humble  love  I 

3  LoBD.  No  better,  if  you  please. 

Hel.  My  wish  receive, 

Which  great  Love  grant!  and  so  I  lake  my  leave. 
Laf.  Do   all  they  deny  her?     An  they  were  Bona  of  mine,  I'd  have  tbem 

whipped;  or  I  would  send  them  to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of. 
Hbl.  Be  not  afraid  [to  a  Lord]  that  I  your  hand  should  take ; 

1 11  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 

Blessing  upon  your  vows !  and  in  your  bed 

Find  fiiirer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  1 
Lav.  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they  11  none  have  her:  sure  they  are  baslarda 

to  the  English  ;  the  French  ne'er  got  them. 
Hel.  Yon  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good. 

To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 

4  Lord.  Fair  one,  I  thbk  not  so. 

Lat.  There 's  one  grape  yet, — I  am  sure  thy  father  drank  wine. — But  if  thon 

be'st  not  an  ass,  I  am  a  youth  of  fourteen ;  I  have  knovm  thee  already. 
Hel.  I  dare  not  say  I  take  you  [to  Bertrau]  ;  but  I  give 

Me  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  1  live. 

Into  your  guiding  power. — This  is  the  man. 
KiHO.  Why,  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,  she 's  thy  vrifs. 
Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege?    I  shall  beseech  your  highness. 

Id  such  a  busineas  give  me  leave  to  use 

The  help  of  mine  own  eyea. 
Kino.  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram,  what  she  haa  done  for  me  ? 
Beb.  Yes,  my  good  lord ;  but  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  many  her. 
Etna.  Thou  know'st  she  haa  rais'd  me  from  my  sickly  bed. 

*  Tht  tfhitt  death— Oia  peleneuof  dtath. 
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Bib.  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  down 
Must  answer  ibr  your  Taising  ?  I  know  her  well ; 
She  bad  her  breeding  at  my  fetber'a  charge : 
A  poor  physician's  daughter  mj  wife ! — Diadain 
Rather  cormpt  me  erer  I 

Kne.  TF  is  only  title  thou  disdain 'st  in  her,  the  which 
I  can  build  up.     Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods, 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  together. 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  off 
Id  differences  so  mighty :  If  she  ha 
All  that  is  virtuous,  (save  what  thou  dislik'st, 
A  poor  physician's  daughter,)  thou  dislik'st 
Of  virtue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  so  : 
From  lowest  place  when  ■  virtuous  things  proceed. 
The  place  ia  dignified  by  the  doer's  deed  : 
Where  great  additions  swell,  and  virtue  none. 
It  is  a  dropeied  honour :  good  alone 
Is  good  witbout  a  name ;  TilenesB  is  so : 
The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go, 
Ket  by  dke  title.    She  ia  young,  wise,  fair ; 
In  these  to  nature  she  'a  immediate  heir, 
And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  scorn 
Which  challenges  itself  as  honour's  bom. 
And  is  not  like  the  sire :  Honours  thrive. 
When  rather  from  onr  acts  we  them  derive 
Thin  our  fore-goers  :  the  mere  word 's  a  slave, 
Debodi'd  on  every  tomb,  on  every  grave 
A  lying  trophy ;  and  as  oft  is  dumb. 
Where  dust,  and  damn'd  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 
Of  bonoor'd  bones  indeed.    What  should  be  aud? 
If  thou  canat  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 
I  can  aeata  the  rest :  virtue,  and  she. 
Is  her  own  dower ;  honour,  and  wealth,  from  me. 

Bia.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do  't. 

Kno.  Thou  wrong'at  thyself,  if  thou  shonldst  strive  to  choose. 

Hel.  That  you  are  well  restor'd,  my  lord,  I  'm  glad ; 
Let  the  rest  go. 

Kks.  My  honour 's  at  the  stake ;  which  to  defeat, 
I  mnat  produce  my  power :  Here,  take  her  hand, 
Pn»d  scornful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift. 
That  dost  in  vile  misprision  shackle  up 
My  lovB,  and  her  desert ;  tliat  canst  not  dream. 
We,  poizing  us  in  her  defective  acale, 

•  Wim.    The  originil  hu  idiaiei. 
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Shall  weigh  thee  to  die  beftm ;  that  wilt  not  know  | 

It  is  in  ns  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 

We  please  to  have  it  grow  :  Check  ihj  contempt : 

Obey  our  will,  which  trBTsils  in  thy  good  : 

Believe  not  tfaj  disdain,  but  presently 

Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right 

Which  both  thy  duty  owes  and  our  power  claims  ; 

Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever, 

Into  the  staggers*,  and  the  careless  lapse 

Of  youth  and  ignorance  ;  both  my  revenge  and  hate 

Loosing  upon  thee,  in  the  name  of  justice, 

Without  all  terms  of  pity :  Speak  I  thine  answer ! 
BzB.  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  I  aubmit 

My  &ncy  to  your  eyes :  When  I  consider 

What  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour. 

Flies  where  you  bid  it,  I  find,  that  she,  which  late 

Was  in  my  nobler  thoi^hts  moat  base,  is  now 

The  praised  of  the  king ;  who,  so  ennobled. 

Is,  as  't  were,  bom  so. 
KiHO.  Take  her  by  the  hand, 

And  tell  her  she  is  thine :  to  whom  I  promise 

A  counterpoise ;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 

A  balance  more  replete. 
Beb.  I  take  her  hand. 

Kino.  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  king, 

Smile  upon  this  oontraet ;  whose  ceremony 

Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-bom  brief. 

And  be  perfbrm'd  to-night:  the  solemn  feast 

Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  space, 

Expecting  absent  friends.     As  thou  lov'st  her. 

Thy  love 's  to  me  religious ;  else,  does  err. 

[Etenmt  £ino,  Behtram,  Helena,  Lords,  and  Attenibnts^.    i 
Lap.  Do  you  hear,  monsieur?  a  word  with  yon. 

Par  Toot  pleasure,  sir  ?  . 

IiAF.  Your  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make  his  reoantation. 
Fab.  Recantation  ? — ^My  lord  7  my  master  ? 
Lav.  Ay  :  Is  it  not  a  limguage  I  speak  ? 
Pab.  a  most  harsh  one  :  and  not  to  be  understood  without  bloody  succeeding. 

Uy  master? 
Laf.  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  Bousillon  ? 

■  The  ttaygert.  Johnaon  auppowi  the  illuiion  ta  to  the  ilinun  to  esUad  In  honce.  Snn^f  it  ^  j 
■  metafthoclcal  eqnukm  Ibr  ODcertainty,  iuecuritj.    In  '  Cymbellua,'  Pouhnmtu  i^*,  I 

"  Whence  come  these  Uaggera  on  me?" 

*  la  the  oiiglntd,  the  IbUowlng  aurioni  itage  direction  here  ooonn: — "  PsioIIm  uid  LiAu  | 
tUtJ  behind,  oommentlng  of  tfali  traddlDg." 
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f  IB.  To  anj  cx)iiiit ;  to  all  counts ;  to  what  is  man. 

LiF.  To  wbst  ifl  count's  man  ;  coont's  master  is  of  another  Style. 

Pab.  Ton  are  too  old,  sic :  let  it  satisfy  you,  you  are  too  old. 

Li7.  I  must  t«ll  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man ;  to  which  title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

FiK.  What  I  dare  too  well  do  I  dare  not  do. 

LiF.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries*,  to  be  a  pretty  wise  fellow;  thou  didat 
make  tolerable  T«nt  of  thy  travel ;  it  might  pasa :  yet  the  scar&  and  the  ban- 
nereta  about  thee  did  manifaldly  dissuade  me  from  beliering  thee  a  reesel  of 
too  great  a  burthen".  I  hare  newfound  thee;  when  I  lose  thee  again  I  care 
Dot :  yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking  up ;  and  that  thon  art  scarce 
north. 

PiB.  Hadst  thoa  not  the  pririlege  of  antiquity  upon  thee, — 

Lts.  Do  not  plange  thyself  too  far  in  anger,  lest  thou  hasten  thy  trial ; — which 
if — Lord  have  mercy  on  thee  for  a  hen  1  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice,  fare 
thee  well ;  (hy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for  I  look  throu^  thee,  (iive  me 
thy  hand. 

PiB.  My  lord,  yon  give  me  most  egregious  ind^ni^. 

LiF.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thon  art  worthy  of  it. 

Pab.  I  have  not,  my  lord,  deserved  it. 

LiF.  Yob,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it :  and  I  will  not  hate  thee  a  scruple. 

Pab.  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Lap.  Even  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  hast  to  pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary. 
If  ever  thou  be'st  bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  shalt  find  what  it  is  to 
be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  a  desire  to  hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee, 
or  rather  my  knowledge,  that  I  may  say,  in  the  de&ult,  1^  is  a  man  I  know. 

Pab.  Hy  lord,  yon  do  me  moat  insopport^le  vexation. 

Lap.  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake,  and  my  poor  doing  eternal :  for 
dnng  I  am  past,  as  I  wUl  by  thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave. 

[Exit. 

Pab.  Well,  thon  hast  a  son  shall  lake  this  disgrace  off  me ;  scurvy,  old,  filthy, 
■carry  lordl — Well.  1  must  be  patient;  there  is  no  fettering  of  authority. 
1 11  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  I  can  meet  him  with  any  convenience,  an  he  were 
doable  and  donble  a  lord.  1 11  have  no  more  pit?  of  his  age,  than  I  would 
have  of — 1 11  beat  him,  an  if  I  could  but  meet  him  again. 

B«~«nter  Lafeu. 
Laf.  Sirrah,  yonr  lord  and  master  's  married  ;  there  's  news  for  you ;  you  have 


Pab.  I  most  nnfeignedly  beseech  your  lordship  to  make  some  reservation  of  your 

wrongs :  He  is  my  good  lord ;  whom  I  serve  above  is  my  master. 
Lap.  Who  ?  God  ? 
Pab.  Ay,  sir. 

W.  The  devil  it  is  that  'i  thy  master.    Why  dost  thon  garter  ap  thy  anna  o' 
this  Iishion  ?  dost  make  hose  of  thy  sleeves  ?  do  other  servants  so  7    Thou 
*  For  ivo  erdinarUt — daring  two  ordinarle*  At  the  aame  tslde. 
VOL.  T.  B 


866  Au.  'b  well  that  ends  well.  [act  n. 

wert  best  set  thy  lower  part  where  thy  nose  stands.  Bj  nine  honour,  if  I 
were  but  two  horns  jonuger,  I  'd  best  thoe ;  methinks,  tboD  ut  a  genenJ 
offence,  uid  every  man  should  best  thee.  I  think  tbou  wast  created  for  nen 
to  breathe  themselves  upon  tbee. 

Pab.  This  is  hard  and  nndeserred  measure,  my  lord. 

Lat.  Oo  to,  sir  ;  yon  were  beaten  in  Italy  for  picking  a  kernel  ont  of  a  pome- 
granate; yon  are  a  vagabond,  and  no  true  traveller:  yon  are  more  saaey 
with  lords  and  honourable  penonagea,  than  the  oommission  of  your  birth  and 
virtue  gives  you  henldry*.  You  are  not  worth  another  wwd,  rise  I  'd  call 
you  knave.     I  leave  you.  [EmI. 

Enter  Bbrteah. 
Pab.  Oood,  very  good  i  it  ia  so  then. — Good,  very  good  i  let  it  be  ooneealed  a 

while. 
Beb.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever .' 
Pab.  What 's  the  matter,  sweet  heart  ? 
Beb.  Although  before  the  Bolemn  priest  I  have  ewom, 

I  will  not  bed  her. 
Pab.  What?  what,  sweet  heart? 
Beb.  0  my  ParoUea,  they  have  married  me : — 

1 11  to  the  TiiBGan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 
Par.  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 

The  tread  of  a  man's  foot:  to  tbe  wars! 
Beb.  There  's  lettere  from  my  mother ;  what  the  import  is. 

I  know  not  yet. 
Pab.  Ay,  that vrould  be  known:  To  the  wars,  my  boy,  to  the  wars! 

Ue  wears  his  honour  in  a  bos  unseen 

That  hogs  his  kickio-wiekie  here  at  home ; 

Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms. 

Which  should  sustain  the  bound  and  high  curvet 

Of  Man's  fiery  steed  :  To  otiier  regions!  ' 

France  is  a  stable ;  we,  that  dwell  in  %  jades ; 

Therefore,  to  the  war  I 
Beb.  It  shall  be  so :  1 11  send  her  to  my  house ; 

Acquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her, 

And  wherefore  I  am  fled;  write  to  tbe  king  ^ 

That  which  I  durst  not  speak:  His  present  gift  ! 

Shall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fields,  ' 

Where  noble  fellows  strike :  War  is  no  strife  j 

To  tbe  dai^  bouse,  and  the  detested  vrife  *". 

•  So  the  origiiud.    Th«  pauage  is  oTduumly  prinMd  thna ;  "  thsD  the  hmldry  of  jovr  birlb  and      . 
virtne  givw  jon  oomniiiakm.''  I 

*  Bcrtmn  iraiild  »»J — the  itrlA  ot  tnf  ii  nothing,  aamparrf  to  that  oT  tha  daifc  houi^Ae-     I    | 
W«  have  the  same  idiom  in  '  Two  Oentlemeo  of  VeronH,'  Act  II.,  Scoae  i,  "  Than  li  do  wot  to  hit      ] 
Domotian."    By  the  "  dark  honte "  we  ondentaiid  the  hoiue  wMoh  i*  the  mM  of  glacm  and  dif-      | 
wmtent. 
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Fab.  Will  this  d^ricio  hold  in  thee,  art  sure  ? 

Bkb^  Qo  with  Dte  to  m;  chamber,  and  advise  me. 
1 11  Beod  her  Btnight  smj :  To-morrov 
1 11  to  th«  mis,  she  to  her  single  somw. 

Pab.  Why,  these  balls  boond ;  there  's  noise  in  it.     T  is 
A  jonng  man  married  is  a  man  that's  marr'd : 
Therefine  away,  and  Leave  her  bi»Tely ;  go  : 
The  king  has  done  70a  vrong :  but,  hush!  't  is  so. 


SCENE  IT.— I^  lame.     Another  room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Heuena  and  Clown. 

Hei^  Mj  mother  greets  me  kindlj :  Is  she  well  ? 

Clo.  She  is  not  well;  hut  yet  she  has  her  health:  she 'a  rerj  meny ;  but  yet 

she  is  not  well :  hut  thanks  be  giveu,  she  's  very  well,  and  wants  nothing 

i'  the  world ;  but  jet  she  is  not  well. 
Hei_  If  she  be  very  well,  what  does  she  ail  that  she 's  not  very  well  ? 
Cu>.  Trnly,  she 's  veiy  well,  indeed,  bat  for  two  things. 
Hel.  What  two  thinge? 
Clo.  One,  that  she 's  not  in  faeSTen,  wfaither  Ood  send  her  quickly !  the  other, 

that  she 's  in  earth,  from  whence  God  send  her  quickly  t 

EiOer  pAxoLiJfs. 

Pas.  Bless  yon,  my  fortunate  lady! 

Hel.  I  hope,  sir,  I  have  your  good  will  to  hsve  mine  own  good  fortunes  ■. 

Pak.  You  bod  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on :  and  to  keep  them  on,  have  them 

still. — 0,  my  knave  I    How  does  my  old  lady  V 
Clo.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her  money,  I  would  she  did  as  you 

aay- 
Pab.  Why,  I  say  nothing. 
Clo.  Marry,  you  are  the  wiser  man ;  for  many  a  man's  tongue  shakes  out  his 

master's  undoing :  To  say  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to 

have  nothing,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your  title ;  which  is  within  a  very  little 

of  nothing. 
Par.  Away,  tiiou  'rt  a  knave. 
Clo.  You  should  have  said,  sir,  before  a  knave  thou  'rt  a  knave;  that 's  before 

me  thou  'rt  a  knave :  this  bad  been  truth,  sir. 
Par.  Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool ;  I  have  found  thee. 
Clo.  Did  you  find  me  in  yourself,  sir?  or  were  you  taught  to  find  me?     The 

search,  air,  was  profitable ;  and  much  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even  to  the 

world's  pleasure,  and  the  increase  of  laughter. 
'  ForUna.    The  arigjnal, /»rC<«<.    Theme  of  ticm  &ft«nf[mle,  byPuolleStraiiders  the  ohange 
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Pab.  a  good  knfive,  i'futh,  and  well  fad. — 

Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night ; 

A  veiy  serious  business  calls  on  him. 

The  great  prerogative  and  right  of  love. 

Which,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  be  does  acknowledge; 

But  puts  it  off  to  a  compell'd  restraint; 

Whose  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strew'd  with  sweets, 

Which  they  distil  now  in  the  curbed  time. 

To  make  the  coming  hour  o'erflow  with  joy, 

And  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 
Hel.  What 's  his  will  else? 

Fak.  That  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o'  the  king. 

And  make  this  baste  as  your  own  good  proceeding, 

Strengthen'd  with  what  apolc^  you  think 

May  make  it  probable  need. 
Hel.  What  more  commands  he? 

Par.  That,  having  this  obtain'd,  you  presently 

Attend  his  further  pleasure. 
Hel.  In  everything  I  wait  upon  his  will. 
Pab.  I  shall  report  it  so. 
Hel.  I  pmy  yon. — Come,  sirrah.  [Emewd. 


SCENE  v.— Another  room  in  the  tame. 

Ent«r  Laped  and  BektraU. 

XiAE.  But  I  hope  your  lordship  thinks  not  bim  a  soldier. 

Ber.  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approof. 

Lat.  Tou  have  it  from  bis  own  deliverance. 

Beb.  And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 

Laf.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true :  I  took  this  lark  for  a  bunting*. 

Ber.  I  do  assure  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  great  in  knowledge,  and  accordingly 

valiant. 
Laf.  I  faave  then  sinned  against  his  experience,  and  transgressed  against  his 

valour  ;  and  my  state  that  way  is  dangerous,  since  I  cannot  yet  find  in  mj 

heart  to  repent.    Here  he  comes ;  I  pray  you,  make  ne  friends ;  I  will  punue 

the  amity. 

Enter  Pabouas. 

Pab.  These  things  shall  be  done,  sir.  [To  Bebtaui. 

Laf.  Pray  you,  sir,  who's  his  tailor? 

*  Lafen  U17B  thM  be  has  done  injnitice  to  Porollsa  ff  Bertrun'a  eommendatiOD  be  right.  B7 
"iruTUitcd  tertlmon;"  he  muBt  acknavledge  hfii  to  be  "  a  lark,"  bnt  he  took  bim  "  for  a  bontiDg.' 
Tbe  laik  and  the  common  bnoting  greatl}-  i««etDb1e  each  other,  bet  the  bunting  has  no  gong. 
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Pas.  Sir? 

Lax.  O,  I  know  him  well :  Ay,  sir ;  he,  sir,  ia  a  good  workman,  s  very  good 
tailor. 

Bxa.  Is  she  gone  to  the  king  ?  [Aiida  to  Pabolleb. 

Pab.  She  is. 

BxB.  Win  Bite  xny  to-night  ? 

Pab.  As  you  11  have  her. 

Beb.  I  have  writ  my  lettere,  casket«d  my  treasure, 
OiTsn  order  for  our  horses;  and  to-night. 
When  I  should  take  posaasaion  of  the  bride, 
£nd,  ere  I  do  begin  ■. 

Laf.  a  good  tiKTeller  is  sometlung  at  ths  latter  end  of  a  dinim;  but  one  that 
lies  three-thirds,  and  uses  a  known  troth  to  pass  a  thousand  ootliinge  with, 
should  be  once  heard,  and  thrice  beat«n. — God  eave  you,  captain. 

BxB.  la  there  any  nnkindness  between  my  lord  and  yoa,  monsieur  ? 

Pak.  I  know  not  how  I  bare  deserred  to  run  into  my  lord's  displeasure. 

1.AF.  Too  have  made  shift  to  ran  into 't,  boots  and  spurs  and  all,  like  him  that 
leaped  into  the  custard  '* ;  and  out  of  it  you  11  run  again,  nther  tlun  soffiBr 
question  fbr  your  residence. 

Beb.  It  may  be  you  have  mistaken  him,  my  lord. 

XiAF.  And  shall  do  bo  ever,  though  I  took  him  at  his  prayers.  Fare  you  well, 
my  lord;  and  believe  this  of  me,  there  can  be  no  kernel  ia  this  light  nut; 
the  soul  of  this  man  is  his  clothes :  trust  him  not  in  matter  of  heavy  conse- 
quence;  I  hare  kept  of  them  tame,  and  know  their  natures. — Farewell, 
mouBieur :  I  have  spoken  better  of  you  than  you  have  or  will  to  deserve  at 
my  hand^ ;  but  we  must  do  good  against  evil,  [Sxit. 

Pab.  An  idle  lord,  I  swear. 

Beb.  I  think  bo. 

Pae.  Why,  do  yon  not  know  him  ? 

Bee.  Tes,  I  do  know  him  w^ ;  and  common  speech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  paas.    Here  comes  my  clog. 


EnUr  Hklbha. 

Hel.  I  have,  sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  you. 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procur'd  bis  leave 
For  present  parting ;  only,  he  desires 
Some  private  speech  with  you. 

*  The  nadlug  of  the  original  li, 

Thii  nlnahla  wneetian  li  darlved  from  a  maaoMript  lUeration  of  a  copy  of  tha  flrat  folio,  Bril 
pDhlbhed  br  Mr.  CoUiar. 

^  Tbeie  i>  a  coiuiderabie  latitude  of  oonilniotioD  here.    The  meaoing  mnit  be — than  yon  have 
deserved,  or  erg  willing  U>  deeerve. 


Ur,-,..dtvG00^lc 


^ 
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BzB.  I  shall  ohej  hia  will. 

Yoa  most  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  courae, 

Which  hdds  not  colour  with  the  time,  noi  does 

The  ministration  and  required  office 

On  my  particular :  prepar'd  I  vaa  not 

For  such  a  buBiness ;  therefure  am  I  found 

So  mucJi  unsettled :  This  drives  me  to  entreat  yoo, 

That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home  ; 

And  rather  muse,  than  ask,  why  I  entreat  you : 

For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem : 

And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need 

Greater  than  shows  itself,  at  the  first  view, 

To  yon  that  know  them  not     This  to  my  mother :  [Qvrittf  a  Utttr. 

T  nitl  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  yoa;  so 

I  leave  yoa  to  your  wisdom. 
Hel.  Sir,  I  can  nothii^  say. 

Bat  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  servant. 
Bkb.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that. 
Hkl.  And  ever  shall 

With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that, 

Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  have  &il'd 

To  eqoal  my  great  fortune. 
Bbb.  I^t  that  go : 

My  haste  is  very  great :  Farewell ;  Me  home. 
Hkl.  Pray,  sir,  your  pardon. 

Bkr.  Well,  what  would  you  say? 

Hex..  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe  ; 

Nor  dare  I  say 't  is  mine  ;  and  yet  It  is ; 

But,  like  a  timorous  thief,  most  &in  would  steal 

What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 
Ber.  What  would  you  have? 

Hel.  Something ;  and  scarce  so  much : — nothing,  indeed. — 

I  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would :  my  lord— 'feith,  yea  ; — 

Strangers  and  foes  do  sunder,  and  not  kiss. 
Ber,  T  pray  you,  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to  horse. 
Hel.  I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my  lord. 

Where  are  my  other  men?  Monsieur,  farewell*.  [_Biit  Hklkha. 


*  Thii  line  has  b«sn  aJvsys  giveo  to  Bertram,  cootrary  to  the  origijuL  Tlieotald,  wbo  mada 
the  chuige,  uyt,  "  What  oUier  meo  is  Helen  here  iaqnlrlng  afMr?"  ThemaD  whoue  to  aooom- 
panj  her  "  in  haMe  to  horse."    The  ponctDalion  hns  bean  iJtared  U>  most  tUa  obaage;  the  Hue 


"  Ber.  Where  are  mj'  otlmr  men,  monaleur  ?    FireweU." 
The  civility  of  "  Farewell "  to  Helena  ia  icarcely  compatible  with  Bertram'a  eoU  rndenen.    It 
1*  Helena  who  bida  "  brewall"  to  her  olJ  aeqaainlaoce  Pandlaa;  md  in  M  iliag  Aow*  her  Mlf. 
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SCEKK   T.j  ALL  'b  WEU,  that  EBDB  WELL. 

Ber.  Go  thoa  toward  home;  where  I  will  Dever  come. 
Whilst  I  can  shake  m;  sword  or  hear  the  drum : — 
Awaj,  and  for  oui  flight. 

Pab.  Bravely,  cengio  1 


IGmeral  Viae  of  PaHt.) 


J 


ityGooglc 


ICottrt  of  tit  Dvkt't  Palace,  FkmKt.'] 


ACT    III. 

SCENE  I.— Florence.     A  Room  in  tho  Duke>  P^ace. 

Flourvih.     Enter  ths  Ddee  of  Florence,  attended;  too  Frenchmen,  and 
Soldiers. 

Ddke.  So  that,  from  point  to  point,  now  have  yoa  heard 

The  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war ; 

Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth. 

And  more  Uiirsts  after. 
1  LoBD.  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 

Upon  youT  grace's  part;  black  and  fearful 

On  the  opposer. 
Duke.  Therefore  we  marvel  much,  our  cousin  France 

Would,  in  so  just  a  business,  shut  his  bosom 

Against  our  borrowing  prayers. 
1  Fr.  Good  my  lord, 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield 

But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man. 


Mm  II.]  ALL  'S  WELL  THAT  KKSa  WELL.  976 

That  Ibe  great  figure  of  a  cooncQ  fnines 

Bj  Mlf-onable  motion ;  therefore  cUirs  not 

Sij  wbkt  I  think  of  it;  since  I  have  fonnd 

lijaeU  in  mj  onoertain  gronnds  to  fail 

Aa  often  as  I  gnees'd. 
DciE.  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

3  Fb.  Bat  I  am  anie,  the  joanger  of  oar  natnre, 

That  sorfeit  on  their  ease,  will,  day  hj  day. 

Come  here  for  phjrsic. 
Ddek.  Welcome  shall  they  be ; 

And  all  the  honours  that  can  fljr  from  as 

Shall  on  them  settle.    Ton  know  year  places  well ; 

When  better  fall,  for  your  anils  they  fell : 

To-morrow  to  the  field.  [Flovruk.    Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — Hoosillon.    A  Boom  m  th*  Countess'*  Palace. 
Enter  Couiiteeb  and  Clown. 

CoDirr.  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  hare  had  it,  save  that  he  comes  not 

■long  with  her. 
Clo.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  bs  a  very  melancholy  man. 
Corar.  By  what  ofaeerrance,  1  pray  you? 
Clo.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot,  and  aii% ;  mend  the  mff*.  and  sing ;  ask 

questions,  and  aing ;  pick  his  teeth,  and  sing :  I  know  a  man  that  had  this 

tiick  of  tnelaocholy  hold  a  goodly  manor  for  a  song**. 
Codht.  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  irtien  he  means  to  come. 

[Openinff  a  letter, 
Cu.  I  hare  no  mind  to  Isbel,  since  I  was  at  oonrt;  our  old  ling  and  our  Isbels 

o'  the  country  are  nothing  like  your  old  ling  and  yoar  Isbels  o'  the  conrt : 

the  bnuns  of  my  Cupid  's  knocked  oat ;  and  I  begin  to  love,  aa  an  old  man 

loves  money,  with  no  stomach. 
CouOT,  What  have  we  here  ? 
Cm.  E'en  that  yoa  have  there.  [Emt. 


'  Tht  top  of  the  loon  boot,  which  ttuncd  over,  wu  callad  the  mff,  or  r*^.  Ben  Jonaoa  hu 
the  latter  word:  "  Sot  bAving  leisnTe  to  put  off  1117  allTer  spnrs,  one  of  tba  roweli  Oatcli'd  hold  of 
tba  nijb  of  m^  booL'    ['  E-retj  Han  ont  of  his  Hamour,'  Act  IV.,  Scene  6.) 

'  The  reading  cf  the  original,  and  of  the  lecond  folio,  ii  "  iold  a  goodlj  manor,'  &o.  In  the 
tUrd  tHio  It  wM  cbaugad  to  told,  which  hu  bean  the  reoalved  reading  in  all  modam  editloiu. 
That  d  melaiielioly  man  ahoold  ttil  a  manor  for  a  eong  ii  no  illmtration  of  the  Clown'a  argument 
thildagiiigiaaa;mptomof  melanctaol]';  bnt,  m  manon  wen  JbU  noder  07017  sort  of  MTvlce,  ft 
ia  not  improbable  (though  we  Bod  no  example  in  '  Blount'i  Tenurea')  that  ooe  originally  granted 
Uanunnrel  tar  his  song  maj  have  been  held  b;  a  melancbolj  suoceuor,  and  that  he,  bj  the 
Duaieal  efltocti  of  his  meUncholj,  may  have  been  as  competent  to  disohaiige  the  awioe  to  the 
lettff  u  his  ancestor  of  the  ^j  sdenoe. 
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Count.  [lUadt.} 

"  I  luT«  sent  jtya  tt  d&nghtar-iit-law ;  ahe  huh  reeoTetod  the  king,  ^ul  nndone  me. 
I  hftve  wedded  her,  not  bedded  her ;  «ad  swom  to  m^e  the  net  etenaL  Yon  ibill 
heu  I  am  run  awsj;  know  it  before  the  report  come.  If  there  be  breidtiL  euongli 
iD  the  world,  I  will  hold  &  long  distance.    J£j  dut;  to  ;ou. 

"  T<HU  unfortunate  eon, 

"BasTRAX." 
This  ia  not  well,  rash  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  flj  the  bvoura  of  ao  good  a  king ; 
To  pluck  hia  indignation  on  thy  head. 
By  the  misprizing  of  a  mtud  too  viitnons 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

IU-§nUr  GlowD. 
Olo.  0  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  nithin,  between  two  soldiers  and  my 

yonng  lady. 
CoCNT.  What  is  the  matter? 
Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  news,  some  comfort ;  your  eon  vill  not 

be  killed  so  soon  as  I  thought  he  would. 
Count.  Why  should  he  be  killed  ? 
Clo.  So  say  I,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  hear  he  does :  the  danger  is  in 

standing  to 't ;  that  'a  the  loss  of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children. 

Here  they  come  will  tell  yon  more :  for  my  part,  I  only  hear  your  son  ns 

run  away.  [Eat. 

Enter  Heiaka  and  two  French  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  Save  you,  good  madam. 

Hel.  Hadam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  ever  gone. 

2  Gent.  Do  not  say  so. 

CoDHT.  Think  npon  patience. — Tray  you,  gentlemen, — 

I  have  felt  so  many  quirks  of  joy  and  grief. 

That  the  fint  &ce  of  neither,  on  the  start. 

Can  woman  me  unto  't :  — Where  ia  my  son,  I  pray  you  ? 
K  Gkht.  Madam,  be 's  gone  to  serve  the  duke  of  Florenoe ; 

We  met  him  thitherward';  for*,  thence  we  came. 

And,  after  some  despatch  in  hand  at  court, 

Thither  we  bend  again. 
Hel.  Look  on  his  letter,  madam ;  here 's  my  passport.  [BtaJt. 

"  When  thou  canst  get  the  ring  upon  my  finger,  which  never  shall  some  cS,  and 
show  me  a  child  begotten  of  thy  body  that  I  am  father  to,  then  call  me  huibud: 
but  in  such  a  then  I  write  a  wvtr" 

This  is  a  dreadful  sentence. 
CoDNT.  Brought  you  this  leUer,  gentlemen? 
1  Obnt.  Ay,  madam ; 

And,  for  the  contents'  sake,  are  sorry  for  oar  paina. 

*  For.    So  the  origlnaL    It  has  been  corrupted  Into  Jhan  liosea. 
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'    GoDMT.  I  prithee,  lad;,  have  a  better  cheer; 

K  titoa  eogrossest  all  the  grieb  an  thine, 

Thm  robb'at  ma  <rf  a  moiety:  He  «as  m^  sod  ; 

Bat  I  do  VBBh  bis  name  oat  of  my  blood. 

And  thoa  art  all  my  child.— Towtu^  Florence  is  ha  ? 
3  Gut.  Ay,  madam. 

CouitT.  And  to  be  a  loldier? 

I     3  Gbkt.  Soc^  is  his  noble  porpow :  aod,  believe  % 
{        The  duke  will  lay  npon  him  all  the  bosonr 
I         That  good  oonTenience  claims. 
I     Comn.  Retnni  yoa  thither? 

J     1  Gbbt.  Ay,  m«Jam,  with  the  swiftest  wing  of  speed. 
HiL.  "  Till  I  have  no  wife,  I  have  nothing  in  France." 

*C  is  bitter. 
i    Covn.  Find  yon  that  there? 
I    Hel.  Ay,  madam. 

!    1  Gext.  T  is  but  the  boldness  of  bis  hand,  haply,  wtaicfa  tus  heart  was  not 


CoimT.  Nothing  in  France,  antil  he  have  no  wife  I 

There 's  nothing  here,  that  is  too  good  for  him. 

Bat  only  she:  and  she  deserves  a  lord 

That  twenty  each  rade  boys  mi^t  tend  npon. 

And  call  her  hourly,  mistress.     Who  was  with  him  ? 
1  Qbkt.  a  servant  only,  and  a  genllamaa 

Which  I  have  some  time  known. 
CoDXT.  ParoUes,  was 't  not? 

1  Gbrt.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 
CocMT.  A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wickedneas. 

Uy  BOD  coimpts  a  well-detived  nature 

Witii  his  indocement. 
1  Gent.  Indeed,  good  lady. 

The  fellow  has  a  deal  ot  that,  too  much, 

Which  holds  him  much  to  have. 
Comrr.  Yoa  are  welcome,  gentlemen. 

I  will  q^treat  yoa,  when  yon  see  my  son. 

To  tell  him  that  hie  sword  can  never  win 

The  bonoor  that  he  loses :  more  1 11  entreat  you. 

Written,  to  hear  along. 
3  Gert.  We  serve  you,  madam, 

In  that  and  all  your  worthiest  ^urs  ■. 
Counr.  Not  so,  but  as  we  change  our  courtesies. 

Will  you  draw  near?  [Emitnt  Cotmnss  and  Gentlemen. 

Hel.  "Till  I  have  no  wife,  I  have  nothing  in  France." 

*  Tb»  pneeHag  Ian  lines  are  printed  u  proM  in  tlM  origiiul— «Taa«nily,  no  doobt. 


378  ALL  'b  well  that  bhdb  well.  [act  dl 

Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife ! 

Thou  ehslt  h&ve  none,  RouBillon,  none  in  France, 

Then  hsst  thou  all  ugam.     Poor  lord !  is 't  I 

That  chase  thee  from  thy  country,  and  expose 

Those  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 

Of  the  none-sparing  var  ?  and  is  it  I 

That  drive  tfaee  &om  the  eportiTe  court,  where  tboa 

Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  ti>  be  the  mark 

Of  smoky  mofikete''  ?  0,  yon  leaden  messengers, 

That  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  fire, 

Fly  with  &lBe  aim ;  move  the  stall-peering*  air, 

That  sings  with  piercing ;  do  not  toncfa  my  lord ! 

Whoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  him  there ; 

Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breast, 

I  am  the  caitiff  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 

And,  thoagh  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  canse 

His  death  vras  so  effected  :  better 't  were, 

I  met  the  ravin  lion  when  he  roar'd 

With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger;  better  'twere. 

That  all  the  miseries  which  nature  owes 

Were  mine  at  once :  No,  come  thou  home,  Kousillon. 

Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar, 

Ab  oft  it  loses  all ;  I  will  be  gone : 

Hy  being  here  it  is  that  holds  thee  hence  : 

Shall  I  Btay  here  to  do 't?  no,  no,  although 

The  air  of  paradise  did  fan  the  house. 

And  angels  offic'd  alt :  I  will  be  gone ; 

That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 

To  consolate  thine  ear.     Gome,  night ;  end,  day! 

For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  1 11  steal  away.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— Florence.     Before  the  Dnke'*  Palace. 
Flourith.    Enter  (ke  Ddee  of  Flobznce,  Bertbak,  Lords,  OfficeiB,  Soldieis, 

anil  othen. 
Ddxe.  The  general  of  our  horse  thou  art ;  and  we. 
Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  best  love  and  credence 
Upon  thy  promising  fortune. 
Beb.  Sir,  ic  is 

A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength :  but  yet 
We  11  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake, 
To  the  extreme  edge  of  hazard. 

*  StSUpteriag.  Thii  li  the  readiag  at  the  oiigiaal.  tt  it  ^tsaiHj  printed  ttiU-pieniKg,'*iai 
hu  DO  meuilDg.  Holone  adopt*  ttOi-piteing — the  air  tliat  cloaea  imiDedutclj.  The  unn  tt  Iht 
origintl  ratdiog — iMl-ft»riitg — appealing  itill — Besma  quite  as  good. 


'"'"tv^ 


aCEHX  IT.]  All.  'a  WILL  THAT  KND8  WILL. 

Buzz.  Then,  go  tlioa  forth ; 

Ai>d  fortoDS  plsy  apoa  thy  proeperona  helm, 

Ab  th^  uispiciDas  mistresB  1 
Beb.  This  Torj  Aaj, 

Grmt  MiFB,  I  pnt  niTself  into  thj  file : 

Hike  me  bat  like  my  thon^ta ;  and  I  shall  proTe 

A  lover  of  thj  dnua,  hater  of  love. 


SCENE  IV.— Ronsillon.    A  Boom  m  bW  Countess'*  Paltm. 
Enter  Couktess  and  Steward. 

ComiT.  Alas !  and  would  70a  take  the  letter  of  her? 
Might  yon  not  know  she  would  do  as  she  has  done. 
By  sending  me  a  letter?    Bead  it  agun. 

I  am  Saiat  Jmquea'  pilgrim,  thither  gone : 

AmbitioQB  love  hath  lo  in  me  offended, 
l^hat  bare-foot  plod  I  the  cold  ground  upon, 

With  MUDted  tow  my  hxtita  to  bare  amended. 
Write,  write,  that,  &om  the  blood;  couira  of  war, 

Uy  dearest  master,  your  dear  son,  may  hie ; 
Sleea  him  at  home  in  peace,  whilst  I  from  far 

Eii  name  with  lealoua  fervour  aanctify; 
His  taken  labonie  bid  hiin  me  forgive ; 

I,  hi*  deipitefiil  Juno,  sent  him  forth 
Fttan  courtly  friends,  with  camping  foea  to  lira. 

Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  beela  of  worUk : 
He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me  ; 
Whom  I  myself  embrace,  to  set  him  free. 

Cortnr.  Ah,  vbat  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mildest  words  !— 

Binaldo.  yon  did  never  lack  advice  so  mnch 

As  letting  her  pass  so ;  had  I  spoke  with  her, 

I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intents, 

Which  thus  she  hath  prevented. 
™*-  pBidon  me,  madam: 

If  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-night, 

She  might  have  been  o'er-ta'en ;  and  yet  she  writes, 

Parsnit  would  be  but  vain. 
Corai.  What  angel  shall 

Bless  this  unworthy  hnsband  ?  he  cannot  thrive, 

Unless  her  prayers,  whom  Heaven  delights  to  hear. 

And  lores  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wrath 

Of  greatest  justice. — Write,  write,  Binaldo. 

To  this  snirorthy  husband  of  his  wife : 


JO  ALL  'a  WXLL  THAT  ENDS  WBLL. 

Let  every  word  weigh  hea»y  of  her  vortb, 
That  he  does  weigh  too  light :  my  gresteet  grief, 
Though  little  he  do  feel  it,  aet  down  sharply. 
Despatch  the  most  conTCiiient  mesaeiiger: — 
When,  haply,  he  shall  hear  that  she  is  gone. 
He  will  return ;  and  hope  I  may  that  she. 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again, 
Led  hidier  by  pure  love.    Which  of  them  both 
Is  dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skill  in  sense 
To  make  distinction : — Provide  this  messenger : — 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak ; 
Grief  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bids  me  apeak. 


[£tM*l. 


SCENE  Y.— Without  tk4  WalU  of  Florence. 
afar  of. 


Enter  an   old  Widow  qf  Florence,   Oiaiia,  Violehii- 
Majriaha,  and  other  Citizens. 


Wn>.  Nay,  come;  for  if  they  do  approach  the  city,  we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

DiA.  They  say  the  French  count  has  done  most  honourable  service. 

Wn>.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  taken  their  greatest  commander;  and  thai 
with  his  own  hand  he  slew  the  duke's  brother.  We  have  lost  our  iHboor: 
they  have  gone  a  contrary  way ;  hark  I  you  may  know  by  their  tnimpels. 

Mab.  Come,  let 's  return  again,  and  suffice  ourselves  with  the  report  of  iL 
Well,  Diana,  take  heed  of  this  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  is  her 
name ;  and  no  legacy  is  so  nch  as  hoaeety. 

Wm.  I  have  told  my  neighbour  how  you  have  been  solidted  by  a  gendcnuji 
his  companion. 

Mab.  I  know  that  knave ;  hang  him !  one  Parollea ;  a  filthy  officer  he  is  in 
those  su^estions**  for  the  young  earl. — Beware  of  them,  Diana;  tbar 
promises,  enticements,  oaths,  tokens,  and  alt  these  engines  of  lust,  are  noi 
the  things  they  go  under :  many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced  by  them ;  isJ 
the  mbery  is,  example,  that  so  terrible  shows  in  the  wrack  of  maideDbood, 
cannot  for  all  that  dissuade  succession,  but  that  tbey  are  limed  with  the 
twigs  that  threaten  them.  I  hope  I  need  not  to  advise  yon  further;  bat,  I 
hope  your  own  grace  will  keep  jou  where  you  are,  though  there  were  w 
further  danger  known,  hut  the  modesty  ^hich  is  so  lost. 

DiA.  Yon  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

£nter  Helena,  in  the  dreu  of  a  pilgrim. 
Wio.  T  hope  so. — Look,  here  comes  a  pilgrim :  I  know  she  will  lie  at  u; 

house :  thither  they  send  one  another :  1 11  question  her. 
Qod  save  you,  pilgrim  !     Whither  are  you  bound  ? 


■mn  T.]  Aix  's  vxu.  that  zkdb  wbli~  2dl 

Hel.  To  Saint  Jaqnee  1e  gnnd. 

Where  do  the  palmere  lodge,  I  do  beeeech  you? 
WiD.  At  the  Saint  FranciB  here,  beaide  the  port. 
Hel.  Is  this  the  way  ? 
ffm.  Ay,  many  is  't, — Hark  you,  they  come  this  way : —       [A  march  afar  off. 

If  joa  will  tany,  holy  pilgrim,  but  till  the  troops  oome  by, 

I  ml)  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg'd; 

The  ta&er,  for  I  think  I  know  your  hostess 

As  ample  as  myself. 
Hu.  Ib  it  youredf  ? 

WiD.  If  yon  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 
Hel  I  thank  yon,  and  will  stay  upon  your  leisure. 
Wm.  Tou  came,  I  think,  from  France? 
Hfi,  I  did  BO. 

Wm.  Here  yoa  shall  see  a  countryman  of  yonra. 

Hut  has  done  worthy  service. 
Hel.  His  name,  I  pray  yoa. 

Dii.  Tbe  count  Bonslllon :  Enow  you  such  a  one? 
Bel.  But  by  the  ear  (hat  hears  most  nobly  of  him : 

His  face  I  know  not. 
IhL  Whatsoe'er  he  is, 

Be 's  brarely  taken  here.    He  stole  from  Fntuce, 

As  't  is  reported,  for'  the  king  bad  married  him 

Agiinst  his  liking :  Think  you  it  is  so? 
Hel.  Ay,  surely,  mere  the  truth ;  I  know  bis  lady, 
Du.  There  is  a  gentleman  that  serves  the  count 

Beporta  bat  coarsely  of  her. 
Hiu  What 'a  his  name? 

Du.  Honraenr  FaroUes. 
Hei.  0,  I  believe  with  him. 

In  u^nment  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 

Of  the  great  connt  himself,  she  is  too  mean 

To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  deserrisg 

Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 

I  have  not  beard  examin'd. 
Du.  Alas,  poor  lady ! 

T  is  a  bard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 

Ot  a  detesting  lord. 
Wm.  Ay,  rigbt'' ;  good  creatare,  wbereaoe'er  she  is. 

Her  heart  weighs  sadly :  this  young  maid  might  do  her 

A  abiewd  turn,  if  she  pleas'd. 


*  if.ri^  Th>  origtnil  raadi, /ieri(<,'  which  M&lone  adopta.  But  (^  U  ao  invariablr  priut«d 
f.  Ihu  «■  doabt  thB  prcfirfetf  di  rataiuiDg  this  forced  ezpteuion,  whea  the  «Imple  uunt  or  tbe 
Vidn*  u  INuft'a  nflKitloD  ia  so  obrions. 
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Hel.  How  doyoam«aa? 

May  ho,  the  amorous  count  aolicita  her 

In  the  unlawful  purpose. 
WiD.  He  does,  indeed; 

And  brokes  with  all  that  can  in  such  a  suit 

Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid  ; 

But  she  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 

In  honeetest  defence. 

Bnter,  with  drum  and  cclourt,  a  party  of  the  Florentind  army,  Bebtraji,  and 
Pabolleb. 

Mab.  The  gods  forbid  else  I 

Wa>.  So,  now  thaj  come : — 

That  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  son ; 

That,  Eacalus. 
Hel.  Which  is  the  Frenchman? 

DiA.  He ; 

That  with  the  plume :  't  ia  a  most  gallant  fellow ; 

I  would  he  lov'd  his  wife :  if  be  were  honester 

He  were  much  goodlier: — Is  't  not  a  handsome  genUemaji? 
Hel.  I  like  him  well. 
Du.  T  is  pit;  he  is  not  honest :  Yond  's  that  aame  knave. 

That  leads  him  to  these  places ;  were  I  his  ladyi 

I  would  poison  that  vile  rascal, 
Hel.  Which  is  he? 

DiA.  That  jack-au-apes  with  ecarft :  Why  ia  he  melancholy? 
Hel.  Perchance  he  'a  hurt  i'  the  battle. 
Pab.  Lose  our  drum !  well. 

Mar.  He 's  shrewdly  vexed  at  something :  Look,  he  has  spied  us. 
Wis.  Marry,  bang  you ! 
Mas.  And  your  courtesy,  for  a  ring-carrier  I 

[Eaeunt  Bertrau,  Pabolles,  Offieert,  and  Sddim- 
Wm.  The  troop  is  paae'd :  Come,  pilgrim,  I  will  bring  you 

Where  you  shall  host :  of  enjoin'd  penitents 

There 's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaquea  bound. 

Already  at  my  house. 
Hel.  I  humbly  thank  you  : 

Please  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid, 

To  eat  with  us  to-night,  the  charge  and  thanking 

Shall  be  for  me ;  and,  to  requite  you  further, 

I  will  bestow  some  precepts  on  this  virgin, 

Worthy  the  note. 
Both.  We  11  take  your  offer  kindly.  [fiwwt 
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SCENE  YI.— Camp  h^ore  Florence. 
Etttsr  BEBTaAH  and  the  two  French  Lords. 
1  LoBD.  Naj,  good  m;  lord,  put  him  to 't ;  let  him  have  faU  way. 
!l  LoB>.  If  joDT  ]»Tdsh^  find  hin  not  a  hilding,  hoU  me  no  more  ia-  jotir 

1  Loim.  On  my  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 

Bek.  Ho  joa  think  I  am  bo  far  decei¥ed  In  him  ? 

I  Loan.  Beliere  it,.mj  lord,  in  mine  own  direct  knowledge,  without  any  malice, 
bat  t&  speak  of  him  as.  mj  kinsman,  be  'b  a  most  notable  coward,  an  infinite 
and  endlesa  liar,  an  hourly  promise-breaker,  the  owner  of  no  one-  good 
qoolitf  worthy  your  lordship's  entertainment. 

3  IiOBD.  It  were  fit  you  knew  him ;  lest,  reposing  too  &r  in  his  virtue,  which 
he  hath  not,  he  might,  at  some  great  and  trusty  business,  in  a  main  danger, 
Myou. 

Bel  I  would  I  knew  in  what  particular  action  to  by  hiin; 

S  LoBD.  None  better  than  to  let  him  Estoh  off  his  dmm,  which  yoa  hear  him'  so 
confidently  undertake  to  do. 

1  Lord.  I,  with  a  tioop  of  Florentines,  will  suddenly  aorprise  him ;  ench  I  will 
have  whom  I  em  sure  he  knows  not  from  the  enemy :  we  will  bind,  and 
hoodwink  him,  bo  that  he  shall  suppose  no  other  but  that  he  is  cao^ed.  into 
the  leaguer  of  the  adversaries,  when  we  bring  him  to  oar  own  tents :  Be 
but  your  lordship  present  at  his  examination :  if  he  do  not,  for  the  promise 
fS  his  life,  and  in  the  highest  compulsion  of  base  fear,  offer  to  betray  you, 
and  defiver  tH  the  B>telligenc&  in  his  power  against  yoo,  and  that  vrith  the 
divine  taiitat  of  hissont  upon  oath,  never  trust  my  judgment  in  anything. 

3  Loan,  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him  fetch  his  drum  ;  he  says,  ha  has  « 
stratagem  fbr't:  when  your  lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his  saccess  in.t, 
andito  what  metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of  ore  ■  will  be  melted,  if  you  give 
him  not  John  Drum's  entertainment",  your  incUning  cannot  beromandi 
Here  he  comea. 

EntiT  Pabolle& 

1  LoBB.  O,  for  the  love  of  langhter,  hinder  not  the  humour  ^  of  his  diw|p} : 

let  him  fet£h  off  his  drum  in  any  hand. 
Bbk.  How  noWi.monsiear?  this  drum  sticks  sorely  in  your  disposition. 
S  Lord.  A  pox  on 't,  let  it  go ;  't  is  but  a  drum. 
Pak.  But  admml  1st  hot  a  drum?  A  drum  so  lost!— 'There  was  excellent 

command !  to  chai^  in.  with  our  horse  upon  oar  own.  wings,  and  to  rend  our 

own  soldiers ! 
3  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  command  of  the  service ;  it  was  a 

disaster  of  vrar  that  CEesar  himself  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had  been 

there  to  command. 


In  Ibe  orjgiiud,  k 


The  emendatkni  is  bj'  Theobald. 
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Ber.  Well,  we  cannot  great]j  oondemn  our  BAccesB :  sorm  diaboDoor  we  had  in 

the  loss  of  that  drum ;  but  it  is  not  to  be  recoTered. 
Par.  It  might  have  been  recovered. 
Bm.  It  might,  but  it  is  not  now. 
Par.  It  ia  to  be  recovered :  bnt  that  the  nwrit  of  service  is  seldom  atlribntad 

to  the  true  and  exact  performer,  I  woald  have  that  drum  or  another,  or  kk 

Ber.  Why,  if  you  have  a  stomach  to 't,  monueor,  if  jtm  think  yoar  m7at«r7  in 
stratagem  can  bring  this  instrument  of  honour  again  into  hb  native  qnarter, 
be  magnanimous  in  the  enterprise,  and  go  on ;  I  will  grace  the  attempt  for 
a  wort^j  exploit :  if  you  speed  well  in  it,  the  duke  shall  both  speak  of  it, 
and  exMnd  b>  70Q  what  farther  becomes  his  greatness,  even  to  the  utmost 
syllable  of  yoar  wortbineas. 

Par.  By  the  band  of  a  soldier,  I  will  undertake  it. 

Bkr,  But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

Par.  I II  about  it  this  evening ;  and  t  will  presently  pen  down  my  dilemnts. 
encourage  myself  in  my  certainty,  put  myself  into  my  mortal  preparation, 
and,  by  midn^ht,  look  to  hear  further  from  me. 

Beb.  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  gracs  yon  are  gone  about  it  ? 

Par.  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  my  lord ;  bnt  the  attempt  1  vow. 

Bbs.  I  know  thou  'rt  valiant ; 

And  to  the  possibility  of  thy  soldiership 
Will  Bubscribe  for  thee.     Farewell. 

Par.  I  lore  not  many  words.  [Exit.    \ 

1  LoBD.  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water. — Is  not  this  a  strai^  fellow,  my  laid. 

titB-t  BO  confidently  seems  to  undertake  this  basinesB,  which  he  knows  is  not 
to  be  done;  damns  himself  to  do,  and  dares  better  be  damned  than  to  dot?    ' 

2  Lord.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as  we  do :  certain  it  ia.  that  he  will 

steal  himself  into  a  man's  &vour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a  great  deal  o( 
discoveries ;  but  when  you  find  him  out,  you  bare  him  Over  after. 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  think  he  will  make  no  deed  at  all  of  this,  that  so  seriotuly 
he  does  address  himself  unto  ? 

I  Lord.  None  in  the  world ;  but  return  with  an  invention,  and  clap  upon  yon 
two  or  three  probable  lies;  but  we  have  almost  embossed*  him;  yon  stall 
see  his  fall  to-night :  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for  your  lordship's  respect 

9  Lord.  We  11  make  you  some  sport  with  the  fox,  ere  we  case  him.  He  was 
first  smoked  by  the  old  lord  I^fen ;  when  his  disguise  and  he  is  parted,  tell 
me  what  a  sprat  yon  shall  find  him ;  which  you  shall  see  this  very  night 

1  Lord.  I  mnst  go  look  my  twigs ;  he  shall  be  caught.  ' 

Bkr.  Your  brother,  he  shall  go  along  with  me.  ' 

1  Lord.  As  't  please  your  lordship :  1 1)  leave  you.  [£«i'i. 

Ber.  Now  will  I  lead  yon  to  the  honae,  and  show  you 

*  JSmboued.  The  word  to  prolMbl.T  hwe  lued  Id  tbe  lenw  of  ezaowfad.  In  tbe  IndnedoD  to 
'  Ths  Tuning  of  ths  Staen,' "  the  poor  ear  li  ■niow'il''— iwollen  with  bird  mnning.  in  tlui  old 
flflid  Isngnige,  the  vitary  stag  wu  tmbetted. 
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The  lass  I  spoke  of. 

^  Lord.  Bat,  yoa  say  ahe  's  honest. 

B&B.  That's  all  the  fault:  I  spoke  with  her  bat  once, 
And  foaiid  her  wondrous  oold ;  but  I  sent  to  her, 
Bj  this  same  coioomb  that  we  have  i'  tiie  wind, 
T<^n8  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send ; 
And  this  is  all  I  have  done :  She 's  a  foir  creature ; 
Will  yon  go  see  her? 

3  LoBO.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  VII.— Florence.    A  Boom  in  the  Widow'*  Houm. 
Enter  Helena  and  Widow. 

Hel.  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 

I  know  not  how  I  shall  asBnre  you  further, 

Bat  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon. 
Wm.  Though  my  estate  be  &llen,  I  was  well  born, 

Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses ; 

And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 

In  any  staining  act. 
Hrl.  Nor  would  I  wish  yon. 

first,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  husband; 

And,  what  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spoken 

la  so,  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot. 

By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow. 

Err  in  bestowing  it 
Wjd.  I  should  believe  you ; 

For  you  have  show'd  me  that  which  well  approTes 

Ton  are  great  in  fortune. 
Eel  Take  this  purse  of  gold. 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thas  far. 

Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  again, 

When  I  have  found  it.     The  count  he  woos  your  daughter, 

lAys  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty, 

BeeoWea  to  carry  her;  let  her,  in  fine,  consent, 

As  we  11  direct  her  how  't  is  best  to  bear  it, 

Now  his  important  blood  will  nought  deny 

That  she  11  demand :  A  ring  the  county  wears, 

That  downward  hath  succeeded  in  his  house, 

From  son  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descents 

Since  the  first  &ther  wore  it :  this  ring  he  holds 

Id  most  rich  choice ;  yet,  in  his  idle  fire. 

To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  eeem  too  dear, 

Howe'er  repented  after. 
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WiD.  Now  I  see  the  bottom  of  your  purpose. 
Hel.  You  Eee  it  lawful  then :  It  is  no  more, 

But  that  jour  daughter,  ere  she  aeems  as  won. 

Desires  this  ring;  appoints  bim  an  eacounter; 

In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time. 

Herself  most  chastelj  absent ;  after  thiB*. 

To  many  her,  I II  add  three  thousand  crowna 

To  what  is  past  already. 
Wni.  I  have  yielded : 

Instruct  my  daughter  how  she  shall  persever. 

That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawful, 

May  prove  coherent.     Every  night  he  comes 

With  musics  of  all  sorts,  and'Songs  compoa'd 

To  her  unworthiness :  It  nothing  steads  us 

To  chide  bim  from  our  eaves ;  for  he  persists. 

As  if  his  life  ley  on  't. 
Hel.  Why  then,  to-night 

Let  us  assay  our  plot ;  which,  if  it  speed, 

Is  vricked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed, 

And  lawful  meaning  in  a  lawful  act; 

Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fact : 

But  let 's  about  it.  [_Ezemii. 

'  ThU,  wlilcli  <>  wanting  in  tbe  first  folio,  wu  added  in  tbe  aecond. 


[  WiAiM  At  W,aU  of  ftormw.1 


ACT    IV. 

SCENE  I. — Without  the  Florentine  Camp. 
Enter  Firet  Lord,  wiikfiw  or  ««  Soldiers  in  ambush. 

1  LoBO.  He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  this  hedge-comer :  When  you  sally 
upon  him,  speak  what  terrible  language  you  nil! ;  though  you  understand  it 
not  yourselves,  no  matter ;  for  we  must  not  Beem  to  understand  him ;  nnleas 
some  one  among  ns,  whom  ve  must  produce  for  an  interpreter. 

1  Sold.  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

1  Loao.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him  ?  knows  he  not  thy  voice? 

1  Sold.  No,  sir,  I  warrant  you. 

I  LoBD.  But  what  lingy-woolsy  hast  thou  to  speak  to  us  again  ? 

I  Sols.  E'en  such  aa  you  speak  to  me. 

I  Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  baud  of  strangers  i'  the  adversary's  entertain- 
ment Now  ho  hath  a  smack  of  all  neighbouring  languages ;  therefore  we 
mtut  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not  to  know  what  we  speak  one 
to  anollier ;  so  we  aeem  to  know,  is  to  know  straight  our  purpose :  chough's 
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langof^e.  gabble  enough,  and  good  enough.  As  for  yon,  inlerpreter,  ;oa 
must  seem  very  politic.  But  couch,  hoa!  here  he  comes;  to  b^otle  two 
hours  in  a.  sleep,  and  then  to  return  and  swear  the  lies  he  forges. 

E^er  Pabolles. 

Fab.  Ten  o'clock  :  within  these  three  hours  't  will  be  time  enoi^h  to  go  home. 
Wbat  shall  I  say  I  have  done  7  It  mast  be  a  very  plausive  invention  that 
carries  it :  They  begin  to  smoke  me  :  &nd  disgraces  have  of  late  kiHfcked  too 
often  at  my  door.  I  find  my  tongue  is  too  fool-hardy ;  but  my  heart  balh 
the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and  of  his  creatures,  not  daring  the  reports  of 
my  tongue. 

1  LoBD.  This  is  the  first  truth  that  e'er  thine  own  tongue  was  guilty  of.  [Jtide. 

Fab.  Wbat  the  devil  should  move  me  to  undertake  the  recovery  of  this  drnm ; 
being  not  ignorant  of  the  impossibility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  such  purpose  ? 
I  must  give  myself  some  hurts,  and  say  I  got  them  in  exploit :  Yet  slight 
ones  will  not  carry  it:  They  will  say,  Came  you  off  with  so  little?  and  great 
ones  I  dare  not  give.  Wherefore?  what's  the  instance?  Tongue,  I  mast 
put  you  into  a  butter- woman's  mouth,  and  buy  myself  another  of  Bi^szet'i 
mule*,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these  perils. 

1  Lord.  Is  it  possible  he  should  know  what  he  is,  and  be  that  he  la  ?       [Jtide. 

Fab.  I  would  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would  serve  the  turn ;  or  the  breaking 
of  my  Spanish  sword. 

1  Lord.  We  cannot  afford  you  so.  [Atidt. 

Pas.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard ;  and  to  say  it  was  in  stratagem. 

I  LoKD.  T  would  not  do.  [AtUs. 

Pak.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  say  I  was  stripped. 

1  LoBD.  Hardly  serve.  -  ^Jtidt. 

Fab.  Though  I  swore  I  leaped  from  the  window  of  the  citadel — 

1  LoBD.  How  deep?  [Atidt. 

Pab.  Thirty  fethom. 

I  Lord.  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  make  that  be  believed.  [Jnd(. 

Pas.  I  would  I  hod  any  drum  of  the  enemy's;  I  would  swear  I  had  recovered  it. 

1  Lobd.  You  shall  hear  one  anon.  [dtiit. 

Fas.  a  drum  now  of  the  enemy's ! 

^Alarum  intAin. 

1  IiOKD.  Tkroea  movoutut,  cargo,  cargo,  cargo. 

All.  Cargo,  cargo,  cargo,  viUianda  par  eorbo,  cargo. 

Pab.  O  !  ransom,  ransom  :  do  not  hide  mine  eyes. 

[Tkeg  leise  him  and  blindfold  him. 

I  Sold.  Botkos  thromuldo  hotkot. 

Fab.  I  know  you  are  the  Muskos'  regiment. 

And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  language  : 

*  Uuit.     So  the  original.     It  «M  propoced  by  WarbortOD,  with  gnat  pUuifldli^,  lo  na' 

Ur,-,..dtvG00^lc 
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I  If  then  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 

Ilaliui,  OF  French,  let  him  epeak  to  me, 
I  I  will  discover  that  which  ahall  undo 

The  FlMvntine. 
I     I  Sold.  BoAot  vamado : — 

'  I  undenumd  thee,  and  can  speak  tbj  tongoe  : — 

Ktrd^anto : — Sir, 
,  Betake  thee  to  thy  iaith,  for  seventeea  peoiarda 

Are  at  ibj  boaom. 
I     Pii.  Oh! 

1  Sold.  0,  ftvf,  pnj,  pray. — 

Manka  revanui  dtdt^. 
I     1  LoBD.  Oteorbi  dulehat  voliwrco. 

,     I  Sold.  The  general  ia  content  to  apare  thee  yet ; 
I  And.  boodwink'd  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 

To  gather  from  thee :  h^ly  thou  mayst  inform 
Something  to  save  thy  life. 
Pas.  0,  let  me  live. 

And  all  the  secrets  of  our  camp  1 11  ahow, 
Tfani  force,  their  porpoaee  :  nay,  1 11  speak  that 
Which  yon  will  wonder  at 
i     1  Sold.  Bat  wilt  thou  fiiithfully  ? 

PiK.  If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 
1  Sold.  Aeordo  lirUa.— 

Come  on,  thou  art  granted  apace.  [Esat,  vUh  Pabollss  guardtd. 

1  LoKD.  Go,  tell  tb»  count  Rooailloo,  and  my  brother, 
We  have  cat^ht  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him  muffled 
I         Till  we  do  hear  from  them. 
I    i  Sold.  Captain,  I  will. 

I  LoBD.  He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ourselves ; — 
I         Inform  on  that*. 

a  Sold.  So  I  will,  sir. 

I  LoBD.  Till  then,  1 11  keep  him  dark,  and  safely  lock'd.  [SwuM. 


SCENE  II.— Florence.     A  Boom  tn  thf  Widow'*  Hoim. 

Enter  Bbribam  and  Diaka. 

Beb.  They  tdd  me  that  your  name  waa  Fontibell. 
^hk.  Ko,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 
Beb.  Titled  goddess; 

And  worth  it,  with  addition !  But,  fiiir  soul, 

'  Ol    So  tlte  origfaiaL    Tb«  oomnioD  reading  ia  "  i^orm  'mi  that.'    But  tbe  ohaog 

*taUd.    "  Infoim  on  thnt"  is,  give  informadoD  on  that  point. 
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In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? 

If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  tight  not  your  mind. 

You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  moniunent ;  | 

When  you  are  dead,  you  ahould  be  such  a  one  , 

Ab  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stem  ; 

And  DOW  you  ahould  be  aa  year  nuitlieF  was. 

When  your  sweet  aelf  was  got. 
DiA.  She  then  was  honest. 
Bbb.  So  should  yon  be. 

DiA.  No: 

My  mother  did  but  duty;  such,  my  lord. 

As  yon  owe  to  your  wife. 
BsR.  No  more  of  that ! 

I  prithee  do  not  strire  against  my  tows  : 

I  was  oompell'd  to  her ;  but  I  love  thee 

By  loTo's  own  sweet  constrdnt,  and  will  for  ever 

Do  thee  all  rights  of  serrice. 
DiA.  Ay,  80  you  serre  as. 

Till  we  seire  you :  but  when  yon  have  our  roses, 

Yon  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  oaTselvea, 

Add  mock  ns  with  our  bareness. 
Ber.  How  hare  I  sworn ! 

DiA.  T  is  not  the  many  oaths  that  make  the  truth ; 

But  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vow'd  true, 

What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by. 

But  take  the  Highest  to  witness :  Then,  pray  you,  tell  me. 

If  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  atteibutes 

I  lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths,  I 

When  I  did  love  you  ill?  this  baa  no  holding. 

To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love,  | 

That  I  will  work  against  him :  Therefore,  your  oaths 

Are  words,  and  poor  conditions ;  but  unseal'd ;  I 

At  least,  in  my  opinion. 
Beb.  Change  it,  change  it ;  ;  I 

Be  not  so  holy-cruel :  love  is  holy ;  ! 

And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts  I 

That  you  do  charge  men  with ;  Stand  no  more  off. 

But  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  desires, 

Who  then  recover :  say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever  , 

My  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  pereever.  I  '. 

Du.  I  see  that  men  make  ropes,  in  such  a  scarre. 

That  we  11  forsake,  ourselves*.     Give  me  that  ring.  '  , 

i 
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Bb&.  1 11  lend  it  diee,  my  dear,  but  have  no  power 

To  gire  it  from  me. 
Dii.  Will  yon  not,  my  lord  ? 

Ber.  It  IB  SD  hoBonr  langiog  to  our  house, 

Beqoeathed  down  from  many  ancestorB ; 

Wliich  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 

In  me  to  lose. 
Du.  Hine  honour  'b  such  a  ring : 

Hy  chastity  'b  the  jewel  of  onr  house. 

Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 

Which  were  the  greateat  obloquy  i'  the  world 

In  me  to  lose :  Thus  yonr  own  proper  wisdom 

Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part. 

Against  yonr  Tain  assault. 
Beb.  Here,  take  my  ring : 

My  house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life,  be  thine. 

And  1 11  be  bid  by  thee. 
Du.  When  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my  chamber  window; 

1 11  order  take  my  mother  shall  not  hear. 

Now  will  I  charge  yon  in  the  band  of  truth, 

When  yon  have  conqoer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed, 

Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me : 

My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  and  you  shall  know  them. 

When  back  again  this  ring  shall  be  detiver'd : 

And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night,  I  '11  put 

Another  ring;  that,  what  in  time  proceeds 

May  token  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 

Adieu,  till  then ;  then,  fail  not :  You  have  won 

A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  done. 
Beb.  a  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won,  by  wooing  thee.  [Emt. 

Du.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  Heaven  and  me  t 

You  may  so  in  the  end. — 

My  mother  told  me  just  how  he  woold  woo, 

"  I  •««  tliat  men  niake  hoptt,  In  snch  affain." 

"  I  NS  IliBt  men  make  hopei,  in  >ach  a  lemt.' 
Tiaek  jnKIj  obwrrei  tlmt  to  "  make  bopee"  i»  e,  very  weak  eipresaion,  and,  "  in  >nah  aSkin," 
ifpaHj  triTiaL  "  In  Boch  a  tcene"  a  little  better.  Looking  at  the  tendency  of  Shakipere  M  tha 
<ue  of  NRHig  metaphorical  expreasions,  the  original  reading,  however  obKiue,  aught  not  to  be 
%bt] J  r)||eMed ;  far  unqnettionably  such  a  word  ea  icarre  wae  not  likely  to  be  inbatitnted  by  the 
jUala  lot  a  more  common  word,  Buoh  as  Kene  or  affai'i.  A  icarre  is  a  rock— a  precipitonB  cliff 
—*M  tkn*,  Bgnntlvaly,  a  diffloulty  to  be  nmnoiinted.  Men,  Baya  Diana,  preteodto  ^onhowwe 
an  oTopui  tha  obataole.  Sooh'tertni  as  "love  n  holy" — "mylove  shall  persever" — aro  the 
np*  by  ttie  aid  of  vhkh  the  itecp  rock  is  to  be  climbed.  The  ropes  "  that  ve  11  forsake,  onr- 
■iTrs,"  are  the  support*  of  which  we  oursetvea  lose  onr  hold,  after  we  bava  anwisely  trusted  to 
Htm.  ir  kopa  ii  sabstitutsd  for  rofMt,  aod  learrt  retained,  the  sense  then  may  be,  that  meo  hope 
,      Is  isch  a  poaltkm  of  difficnlty,  that  we  11  forsake  ourselves— cease  to  rely  npon  onrselves. 
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As  if  she  sat  io  his  heart ;  she  Mya,  all  men 

Have  the  like  oaths :  he  had  sworn  to  many  me. 

When  bis  wife  'a  dead ;  therefore  1  'It  lie  with  him 

When  I  am  buried.     Since  FrenoluMD  are  w>  braid*, 

Marr^  that  will,  I  live  and  die  a  maid" : 

Only,  in  tbia  disgaise,  I  think 't  no  sin 

To  cozen  him  that  would  unjiially  win.  [Bait. 

SCENE  III.— r/w  Florentine  Ctmp. 

Enter  the  too  French  Lords,  and  tvo  or  three  Soldien. 

I  LoBD.  You  have  not  given  bim  his  mother's  letter? 

it  Lord.  I  have  deliver'd  it  an  hour  since:  there  is  something  in  t  that  stinga 

his  nature ;  for,  on  tbe  reading  it,  he  changed  almost  into  another  man. 
1  LoBD.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  leud  upon  him,  for  shaking  off  ao  good  ■ 

wife,  and  so  sweet  a  lady. 
S  Lord.  Especially  be  bath  incurred  tbe  everlasting  displeasure  of  tbe  king, 

who  had  even  tuned  his  bounty  to  sing  happiness  to  bim.     I  will  tell  yoa  t 

thing,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you. 
I  LoBD.  When  you  have  spoken  it  't  ts  dead,  and  I  am  tbe  grave  of  it 
3  LoBD.  He  hfltb  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman  here  in  Florence,  of  a  most 

chaste  renown;  and  this  night  he  Seshea  hia  will  in  tbe  spoil  of  her  bononr: 

he  hath  given  her  his  monumental  ring,  and  thinks  himself  made  in  the 

unchaste  composition. 
1  Lord.  Now,  God  delay  our  rebellion;  as  we  are  ourselves,  what  lliinga 

are  we ! 
3  I4ORD.    Merely  our  own  traitors.      And  as  in   the   common  coune  of  >I1 

treasons  we  still   see  tbem   reveal    themselves,  till    they  attain   to  their 

abhorred  ends ;  so  be,  that  in  this  action  contrives  against  his  own  nobility, 

in  his  proper  stream  o'erflows  himself. 
1  Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us  to  be  trumpeters  uf  our  nnlawfol 

intents?     We  aball  not  then  have  hia  company  to-nighL 
S  Lord.  Not  till  after  midnight ;  for  he  is  dieted  to  his  hour. 
]   LoBD.  That  approaches  apace :  I  would  gladly  have  bim  see  hia  company' 

anatomized ;  that  be  might  take  a  measure  of  bis  own  judgments,  wherein 

so  curiously  be  had  set  this  counterfeit. 
S  Lobd.  We  will  not  meddle  with  bim  till  he  come ;  for  bis  presence  most  be 

the  whip  of  tbe  other. 

*  Braid — cnftf,  uxoriiag  to  Steeveni.  HoniB  Tooke  ha*  a  cniioui  notimt  that  the  mrd  ho* 
msaQS  brojieil — u  a  fool  ia  aaid  to  be  in  a  mortar.  Mr.  Bjchanlioii,  In  hu '  Kctitaary,'  mji,  "  Tlw 
word  appears  to  refer  to  tbe  luddtimeit  and  violeiiet  with  which  Bertram  had  wooed  her.'  Mr. 
Dree  thinka  that  braid  U  here  equivalent  to  "  vident  in  dedre." 

'  Ilia*.    So  the  ftru  sod  aecoiid  folioi.    /'Alice  ii  the  modern  readiiiH. 

•  Companji—coinpaninn. 
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1  LoBD.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  ;od  of  these  wars? 

2  Lout.  I  bear  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 
1  Lugo.  Nay,  I  asBure  ;ou  a  peace  concluded. 

■2  hoan.  What  will  connt  Rousillon  do  then?  will  be  travel  higher,  or  retuni 

^ain  into  France  ? 
I  LoBD.  I  pensive,  by  this  demand,  ;ou  are  not  altogether  of  bis  cooncil. 
■i  Loan.  Let  it  be  forbid,  sir  1  so  should  I  be  a  great  deal  of  bis  act. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  his  wife,  some  two  months  since,  ded  from  hie  house:   her 

pretence  is  a  pilgrimage  to  Saint  Jaqnea  le  grand ;  which  holy  undertaking, 
with  most  austere  sanctimony,  she  accomplished :  and,  there  reeiding,  the 
tendenwss  of  her  nature  became  as  a  prey  to  her  grief ;  in  fine,  made  a 
groan  of  her  last  breatli,  and  iiow  she  sings  in  heaven. 

2  Lord.  How  is  this  justified? 

1  Lord.  The  stronger  part  of.  it  by  her  own  letters ;  which  makes  her  story 
tnie,  even  to  the  point  of  her  death :  her  death  itself,  which  could  not  be 
her  office  to  say  is  oome,  was  faithfully  confirmed  by  the  rector  of  the  place. 

3  Lord.  Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence  ? 

1  Lord.  Ay,  and   the  particular  confirmations,   point  from  point,  to  the  full 

arming  of  the  verity. 
i  Lord.  I  am  heartily  sorry  that  he  11  fae  glad  of  this. 
1  Lord.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  ns  comforts  of  our  losses ! 
i  Lord.  And  how  mightily,  some  other  times,  we  drown  our  gain  in  tears! 

The  great  dignity  that  his  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  shall  at  home 

be  encountered  with  a  shame  as  ample. 
1  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yarn,  good  and  ill  together :  our 

riruies  would  be  proud  If  our  faults  whipped  tiiem  not;  aud  our  crimes 

would  despair  if  they  were  not  cherished  by  our  virtues. 

Enter  a  Servant 

How  now,  where  'a  yonr  master? 
3sRv,  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  sir,  of  whom  be  hath  taken  a  solemn 

leave ;  his  lordship  will  next  morning  for  France.    The  duke  hath  offered 

him  letters  of  commendations  to  the  king. 
3  Lotto.  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needful  there,  if  they  were  more  than 

they  can  command. 

Ejiter  Bebtrau. 

1  LoBD.  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's  tartness.  Here  's  his  lordship 
now.    How  DOW,  my  lord,  is 't  not  after  midnight? 

Ber.  I  have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  businesses,  a  mouth's  length  a-piece, 
by  an  abstract  of  soccess :  I  have  conge 'd  with  the  duke;  done  my  adieu 
with  bis  nearest ;  burled  a  wife;  mourned  for  her;  writ  to  my  lady  mother 
I  am  returning ;  entertained  my  convoy ;  uid,  between  these  main  parcels 
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of  despatch,  effected  many  nicer  needs  * ;  the  laat  was  the  gteaiMt,  bat  tint 

I  have  not  ended  yet. 
3  LoED.  If  the  businesB  be  of  any  difQcul^,  and  this  monting  yont  depaitnie 

benoe,  it  requires  haste  of  year  lordship. 
Bee.  I  mean  the  busiaess  is  not  ended,  as  fearing  to  hear  of  it  bereafler:  Bni 

shidl  we  bave  this  dialogue  between  the  fool  and  the  soldier? — Come,  bring 

forth  this  counterfeit  module;  be  has  deceived  me,  like  a  donble-meauing 

propbesier. 
a  LoBD.  Bring  him  forth  [EiseuHt  Soldiers] :  he  has  sat  in  the  stocks  all  niglit, 

poor  gallant  knave. 
Beb.  No  matter;   his  heels  have  deserved  it,  in  usurping  his  spurs  so  l<Hig. 

How  does  he  carry  himself? 
1  Lord.  I  have  told  your  lordship  already ;   the  stocks  carry  him.      Bat  to 

answer  you  as  you  would  be  understood, — he  weeps  like  a  wench  that  hid 

shed  her  milk:  he  hath  confessed  himself  to  Morgan,  whom  he  supposes  to 

be  a  friar,  from  the  time  of  his  remembrance  to  this  very  instant  disaster  of 

his  setting  i'  the  stocks :  And  what  think  you  he  hath  confessed  ? 
Bee.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he? 
3  LoBD.  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall  be  read  to  his  face:   if  your 

lordship  be  in  't,  as  I  believe  you  are,  you  must  have  the  patience  to  hear  it. 

Be-enUr  Soldiers,  with  Paeolles. 
Beb.  a  plague  upon  him  !  muffled  I  be  can  say  nothing  of  me ;  bush !  bosk ! 
1  JjORD.  Hoodman  comes''!  Porto  tartaroua. 
1  Sold.  He  calls  for  the  tortures :  What  will  you  say  without  'em  ? 
Pab.  I  will  confess  what  I  know  vrithout  constraint ;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  paatj 

I  can  say  no  more. 
1  Sold.  Boska  ehimwcko. 
3  LoED.  Bohlihindo  ehieurmureo. 
I  Sold.  You  are  a  merciful  general : — Our  general  bids  you  answer  to  whit  1 

shall  ask  you  out  of  a  note. 
Pab.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 
1  Sold.  "  First  demand  of  him  how  many  horse  the  duke  is  strong."    What  saj 

you  to  that  ? 
Fab.  Five  or  six  thousand ;  but  very  weak  and  unserviceable :  the  troops  are  til 

scattered,  and  the  commanders  very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  reputation  ind 

credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 
I  Solo-  Shall  I  set  doirn  your  answer  so? 

Pab.  Do  ;  1 11  take  the  sacrament  on 't,  how  and  which  way  yon  will. 
Bee.  All 's  one  to  him".     What  a  past-saving  slave  is  this! 
I  LoBD.  You  are  deceived,  my  lord ;  this  is  monsieur  ParoUee,  the  gallant 

*  Ifeeds.    So  tbe  original.    The  common  reading  is  ifecdi,  whicli  chuige  a  ceitaial/  not  u  iiD-     | 
proToment.  I 

*  An  allusion  to  the  gune  of  bliudirwa's  half,  fonnsrly  csUed  ioodma*  iSad.  \ 
'  ThSH!  words  me  givon  to  Parolles  in  the  original. 
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mflilarist,  (that  vaa  his  own  pbrase,}  that  had  the  whole  theorick  of  war  in 
the  knot  of  his  scarf,  and  the  praotico  in  the  ohape  of  his  dagger. 

3  LoBO.  I  wiU  nerer  trust  a  man  a^n,  for  keeping  his  aword  clean ;  nor  believe 
he  can  bare  ererTthing  in  him,  b;  wearing  his  apparel  neatlj. 

1  SoiJ).  Well,  that's  set  down. 

PiB.  Five  or  ox  thousand  horse,  I  said, — ^I  will  say  true, — or  thereabouts,  set 
down,— for  1 11  speak  truth. 

1  LoBD.  He 's  Teiy  near  the  truth  in  tiiis. 

Bex.  But  I  con  him  no  tbanka  fbr  't,  in  the  nature  he  delivers  it. 

Pab.  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  say. 

1  Sow.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

PiB.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir;  a  truth 's  a  truth,  the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 

1  Sold.  "  Demand  of  him,  of  what  strength  they  are  a-foot."  What  say  you  to 
that? 

Fas.  By  my  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  present  hour,  I  will  tell  true.  Let 
me  see:  Spurio  a  hundred  and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  many,  Corambus  so  many, 
Jaqnes  bo  many ;  Ouiltian,  Cosmo,  Lodowic,  and  Gratii,  two  hundred  fifty 
each :  mine  own  company,  Cfaitopher,  Yaamoud,  Bentii,  two  hundred  fifty 
each ;  ao  that  the  muster-file,  rotten  and  sound,  upon  my  life,  amounts  not  to 
fifteen  thousand  poll ;  half  of  the  which  dare  not  shake  the  snow  from  off 
their  cassocks,  lest  they  shake  themselves  to  pieces. 

Ber.  What  shall  be  done  to  him  ? 

I  Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  Demand  of  him  my  condition,  and 
what  credit  I  have  with  the  duke. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  dowu.  "You  shall  demand  of  him,  whether  one 
Captain  Dumain  be  i'  the  camp,  a  Frenchman ;  what  hia  reputation  is  with 
the  duke,  what  his  valour,  honesty,  and  expertness  in  wars;  or  whether  he 
thinks  it  were  not  possible,  with  well-weighing  sums  of  gold,  to  corrupt  him 
to  a  revoiL"    What  say  you  to  this?  what  do  you  know  of  it? 

Fab.  I  beseech  you,  let  me  answer  to  the  particular  of  the  intei^atories : 
Demand  them  singly. 

1  Sold.  Do  you  know  this  captain  Dumain  ? 

Pah.  I  know  him  :  he  was  a  botcher's  'prentice  in  Paris,  ftom  whence  he  was 
whipped  for  getting  the  shrieve's  fool  with  child :  a  dumb  innocent  that 
could  not  say  him  nay. 

[Tht  First  Lord — DmuiK — lifts  vp  hii  hand  in  anger. 

Beb.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  hands ;  though  I  know  his  brains  are  forfeit 
to  the  nest  tile  that  falls. 

t  Sold.  Well,  is  tliis  captain  in  the  duke  of  Florence's  camp. 

Pab.  Upon  my  knowledge  he  is,  and  lousy. 

1  LoBD.  Nay,  look  not  so  upon  me ;  we  shall  hear  of  your  lordship  anon. 

I  Sold.  WlUt  is  his  reputation  with  the  duke  ? 

Pab.  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a  poor  officer  of  mine ;  and  writ 
10  me  this  other  day  to  turn  him  out  o'  the  band :  I  think  I  have  his  letter 
in  my  pocket. 
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1  Sold.  Many,  v«  'II  eeardi. 

Par.  In  good  B&dness,  I  do  not  know;  either  it  ia  there,  or  it  is  Dpon  a  file, 

with  the  dake'B  other  letters,  in  my  tent. 
I  Sold.  Here  't  is ;  here  'a  a  paper.     Shall  I  read  it  to  you  ? 
Par.  I  do  not  koon  if  it  he  it,  or  no. 
Bbr.  OuriDt«rpret«r  doeait  neli. 
1  LoBD.  £:(cellently. 
1  Sold. 

"  Diftn.    The  count 's  a  fool,  and  ftill  of  gold," — 
Par.  That  is  not  the  duke'e  letter,  sir;  that  ia  an  adrertisement  to  a  proper  mud 
in    Florence,   one   Diana,   to  take  beed  of  the    allurement  of  one  cotmt 
EouBillon,  a  foolish  idle  boy,  but,  for  all  that,  very  ruttish  :  I  pray  you,  sir, 
put  it  up  again. 
1  Sold.  Nay,  1 1\  read  it  first,  by  your  favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in  't,  I  protest,  waa  very  honest  in  the  behalf  of  the  maid: 
for  I  knew  the  young  count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy;  vho  is  a 
whale  to  virginity,  and  devours  up  all  the  fry  it  finds. 
Beb.  Damnable,  both  sides  rogue  ! 
1  Sold. 

"  When  he  swears  oaths,  bid  him  drop  gold,  and  take  it ; 
After  he  scores,  he  never  pays  the  score  : 
Half  won  is  match  well  made ;  match,  and  well  make  it; 

He  ne'er  pays  after  debts,  take  it  before  ; 
And  say  a  ■□Idier,  Diaii,  told  thee  this, 
Men  are  to  mell  with,  boys  are  not  to  kiss  : 
For  count  of  this — the  count  '■  a  fool,  I  know  it, 
Who  pajs  before,  but  not  when  he  dpes  owe  it. 

Thine,  u  he  vow'd  to  thee  in  thine  ear, 

<-  Pabollbs." 

Bbr.  He  shall  be  whipped  throngh  the  army,  with  this  rhyme  in  his  forehead. 

S  Lord.  This  is  your  devoted  friend,  eir,  the  manifold  linguiat,  and  the  armipo- 
t«nt  soldier. 

Beb.  I  could  endure  anything  before  but  a  cat,  and  now  he  's  a  cat  to  me. 

1  Sold.  I  perceive,  sir,  by  the  general's  looks,  we  shall  be  fain  to  hang  yoa. 

Par.  My  life,  air,  in  any  case  :  not  that  I  am  afraid  to  die  ;  but  that,  my  ofbnces 
being  many,  I  would  repent  out  the  remainder  of  natare :  let  me  live,  sir,  in 
a  dungeon,  i'  the  stocks,  or  anywhere,  so  I  may  live. 

I  Sold.  We  II  see  what  may  be  dona,  so  you  confess  freely ;  therefore,  once 
m(>re  to  this  captain  Dumain  :  You  have  answered  to  his' reputation  with  the 
duke,  and  to  his  valour:  What  is  his  honesty?  , 

Par.  He  will  steal,  air,  an  egg  out  of  &  cloiater ;  for  r^>es  and  ravishmeata  bs 
parallels  Nessus.     He  profeBses  not  keeping  of  oaths ;  in  breaking  tlum  he 
is  stronger  than  Hercules.     He  will  lie,- sir,  with  such  volubility,  that  yon 
would  thiDk  trutli  were  a  fool :  drunksDoess  is  his  beet  virtae ;  for  he  will  be    j 
swine-drank,  and  in  his  sleep  he  does  little  harm,  save  to  his  lied'Clolhes 
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■bout  him ;  bat  tliej  know  hie  coodilioos.  and  lay  him  in  itmw.  I  faavs  bnt 
litU«  more  to  asj,  air,  of  his  honeatf :  b«  hae  cverjobiag  thftt  >n  honeat  man 
dkould  not  h&Ts ;  what  an  honest  man  should  have,  he  has  nothing. 

1  LoBD.  I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

BsK.  For  thia  deecription  at  thine  honesty  I  A  pox  upon  him  for  me,  he  'a  more 
and  more  a  cal- 

1  Sou>.  What  a«j  yon  to  his  ezpertness  in  war? 

Pab.  Faith,  sir,  he  hae  led  the  drum  before  the  English  tn^ediana, — to' belie 
him  I  will  not, — and  more  of  hie  Boldiemhip  I  fcnov  not;  except,  in  that 
conntiy,  be  had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer  at  a  place  there  called  Mile-end*, 
to  instmct  for  the  doubling  of  flies :  I  would  do  the  man  what  honour  I  can, 
hot  of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

I  LoBD.  He  hath  out-rillained  rillainy  so  hi,  that  the  rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber.  a  pox  on  him  1  he 's  a  cat  still. 

I  Sold.  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  I  need  not  to  ask  yon  if  gold  will 
corrupt  him  to  revolt 

Pah.  Sir,  for  a  qtuiTt  d'een^  he  will  aell  the  fee-9itnp)e  of -bis  ealvation,  the 
inheritance  of  it;  and  cnt  the  entail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  per- 
petual succession  for  it  perpetually. 

1  Sold.  What  'a  his  brother,  the  other  captain  Dnmun  ? 

3  IjObd.  Why  does  he  ask  him  of  me  ? 

1  Sold.  What 'she? 

Pajb.  E'en  a  crow  o'  the  same  nest ;  not  altogether  so  great  as  the  first  in 
goodneea,  bat  greater  a  great  deal  in  evil.  He  excels  his  brother  for  a 
coward,  jet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  best  that  is :  In  a  retreat  he 
ontmns  any  lackey;  marry,  in  coming  on  he  has  the  cramp. 

1  Sold.  If  jour  l!fe  be  saved,  wilt  yon  undertake  to  betray  the  Florentine  ? 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse,  count  Rousillon. 

1  Sold.  I II  whisper  with  the  general,  and  know  his  plensure. 

Pal  1 11  no  more  drumming ;  a  plague  of  all  drums !  Only  to  seem  t4]  deserve 
well,  and  to  beguile  the  supposition  of  that  lascivious  young  boy  the  count, 
have  I  run  into  this  danger ;  Yet  who  would  have  suspected  an  ambush 
where  I  was  taken  ?  [Jnd*. 

1  Sold.  There  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  you  must  die  :  the  general  says,  you,  that 
bare  so  traitorously  discovered  the  secrets  of  your  army,  and  made  such 
peatiferons  report*  of  men  very  nobly  held,  can  serve  the  world  for  no  honest 
use ;  therefore  you  must  die.     Come,  headsman,  off  with  his  head. 

Par.  O  Lord,  sir  ;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see  my  death! 

1  Sold.  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of  all  your  friends. 

[Unmujlmg  him. 
So,  look  about  you :  Enow  you  any  here  ? 
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Ber.  Good  morrow,  noble  captain. 

a  Lord.  God  blesa  you,  captain  Parollea. 

1  Lord.  God  save  you,  noble  captain. 

3  I^BD.  Captain,  what  greeting  will  jou  to  mj  lord  Lafeu?  I  am  for  France. 

I  Lord.  Good  capttun,  will  you  give  me  a  copy  of  the  sonnet  you  writ  to  Diuu 

in  behalf  of  the  count  Kousillon  ?  an  I  were  not  a  veiy  coward  I  'd  compel  it 

of  you ;  but  iare  you  well.  [Exeunt  Bebtrax,  Lords,  ic. 

1  Sold.  Yon  are  undone,  captain  :  all  but  your  scart  that  has  a  knot  od  t  yet 
Par.  Who  cannot  bo  crushed  with  a  plot? 
1  Sold.  If  you  could  find  out  a  country  where  but  women  were  that  had  received 

so  much  shame,  you  might  begin  an  impudeut  nation.     Fare  yon  well,  sir;  I 

am  for  France,  too ;  we  shall  speak  of  you  there.  [Exit. 

Fab.  Yet  am  I  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  great 

'T  would  buret  at  this :  Captain  1 11  be  no  more ; 

But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 

As  captain  shall ;  simply  the  thing  I  am 

Shall  make  me  live.     Who  knows  himself  a  bra^art 

Let  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  pass. 

That  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  aaa. 

Rust,  sword  I  cool,  blushos  !  and,  Parolles,  lire 

Safest  in  shame  I  being  foolU  by  foolery  thrive  t 

There's  place  and  means  for  every  man  alive. 

1 11  after  them.  [EaL 

SCENE  IV.— Florence.    A  room  in  (A«  Widow"*  Botue. 
EtOer  Helena,  Widow,  and  Diama. 

Hel.  That  you  may  well  perceive  I  have  not  wrong'd  you. 

One  of  the  greatest  in  the  Christian  world 

Shall  be  my  surety ;  'fore  whose  throne  't  is  needful. 

Ere  I  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kueei : 

Time  wss,  I  did  him  a  desired  oCBce, 

Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 

Through  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  would  peep  forth. 

And  answer,  thanks  ;  I  duly  am  inform 'd 

His  grace  is  at  Marseilles' ;  to  which  place 

We  hare  convenient  convoy.     You  must  know 

I  am  supposed  dead  :  the  army  breaking. 

My  husband  hies  him  home :  where.  Heaven  aiding. 

And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king. 

We  11  be  before  onr  welcome. 
WiD.  Gentle  madam. 
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Tod  never  had  a  Mrruit  to  whose  trnet 

Toor  bosineas  was  more  weloome. 
EUm  Nor  ytm,  miatre§8, 

Etw  a  friead  whose  thooghts  more  truly  labour 

To  recompenae  jour  kive ;  doubt  not,  bat  Heaven 

Hath  brongfat  me  np  to  be  your  dai^hter's  dower. 

As  it  hath  fitted  her  to  be  my  motiTe 

And  helper  to  a  husband.     Bnt  0,  strange  men  I 

That  can  snch  sweet  nse  make  of  what  ^ey  hate, 

When  BBocj  tniating  of  the  cozen'd  tfaoughta 

Defiles  the  ptchy  night  1  so  lust  doth  play 

With  what  it  loaths,  for  that  which  is  away : 

Bat  more  of  this  hereafter : — You,  Diana, 

Under  my  poor  instmotionB  yet  most  saffer 

Something  in  my  behalf. 
Du.  Let  death  and  honesty 

Go  with  yonr  impoeilioDS,  I  am  yours 

DpMi  your  will  to  sufier. 
Hel.  Yet,  I  pray  you, — 

But  widi  ibe  word,  the  Ume  will  bring  on  snmmer, 

When  briars  shall  have  leaves  ss  well  as  thorns, 

And  be  tw  sweet  as  sharp.     We  must  away ; 

Our  wa^on  is  prepared'*,  and  time  revives  us : 

All 's  weU  that  ends  well :  sdll  the  fine  's  the  crown* ; 
I         Whate'er  the  cooise,  the  end  is  the  renown.  {Eweunt. 

I  SCENE  V. — Rousillon.     A  Boom  in  th»  Countees't  Palaee. 

I  EiUtr  CoDHTEsa,  Lafeu,  and  Clown. 

La.  No,  no,  no,  your  eon  was  misled  with  a  snipt-taf&ta  fellow  there,  whose 

villainoas  safiron  would  have  made  all  the  unbaked  and  doughy  youth  of  a 

aation  in  his  colour :  your  dai^hter-in-1aw  had  been  alive  at  this  hour,  and 

your  son  here  at  home  more  advanced  by  the  king,  than  by  that  red-tailed 

hnmble-bee  I  speak  of. 

CoawT.  I  would  1  had  not  known  him  1  it  was  the  death  of  the  most  virtnoos 

gentlewoman  that  ever  nature  had  praise  for  creating :  if  she  had  partaken 

!  of  my  flesh,  and  cost  me  the  dearest  groans  of  a  mo^er,  I  could  not  have 

'  owed  her  a  more  rooted  love. 

Lu.  T  was  a  good  lady,  't  was  a  good  lady :  we  may  pick  a  thousand  salleta, 

ere  we  light  on  sueh  another  herb. 
Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweet  tnaqoram  of  the  sallet,  or,  rather,  the 
herb  of  grace. 
I     lav.  They  are  not  sallet-herbs'',  you  knave,  they  are  nose-berbe. 

*  From  Uls  L^tin,  JbtU  cotvnat  opui. 
j  *  Saikt-kertt.    The  original,  *«r^ 
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Gu>.  I  am  no  great  Nebuchaduezzar,  air;  I  have  not  much  akill  in  grUB*. 

Laf.  Whether  dost  thou  profesa  thjaelf — a  knave  or  a  fool? 

Clo.  a  fool,  sir,  at  a  noman'a  service,  and  a  knave  at  a  man's. 

Lap.  Tour  distinction  ? 

Clo.  I  would  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife,  and  do  his  service. 

Laf.  So  yoa  were  a  knave  at  bis  service,  indeed. 

Clo.  And  I  would  give  his  wife  m;  bauble,  sir,  to  do  her  serviM. 

Lap.  I  will  subacribe  for  thee ;  thou  art  both  knave  and  fool. 

Clo.  At  your  aervioo. 

Laf.  No,  no,  no. 

Clo.  Why,  sir,  if  I  cannot  eerve  you,  I  can  serve  as  gretA  a  prince  as  jon  are. 

Laf,  Who  'a  that?  a  Frenchman  ? 

Clo.  Faitb,  air,  a  baa  an  English  name^ ;  but  his  pbisnomjr  is  more  hotter  m 
France  than  there. 

Laf.  What  prince  ia  that? 

Clo.  The  black  prince,  sir,  aUat,  the  prince  of  darkness;  (Utat,  the  devil. 

Laf.  Hold  thee,  there  's  my  purse :  I  give  thee  not  thia  to  suggest  thee  frtm 
thy  master  tbou  talkest  of;  serve  him  atdll. 

Clo.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  air,  that  always  loved  a  great  fire ;  and  da 
master  I  speak  of  ever  keeps  a  good  fire.  But,  sure,  he  is  the  prince  d 
the  world ;  let  hia  nobility  remtun  in  his  court.  I  am  for  the  houae  Kith 
the  narrow  gate,  which  I  take  to  be  too  little  for  pomp  to  enter:  some  tint 
humble  themselves  may ;  but  the  many  will  be  too  chill  and  tender,  tad 
they  '11  be  for  the  flowery  way,  that  leacb  to  the  broad  gat«  and  tfaa  great 

LAy.  Go  thy  ways,  I  be^n  to  be  a-weary  of  thee;  and  I  tell  thee  so  before, 
because  I  vrould  not  &ill  out  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways ;  let  my  horaea  be  well 
looked  to,  without  any  tricks. 

Cut-  If  I  put  any  tricks  upon  'em,  air,  they  shall  be  jadee'  tricks ;  which  ara 
their  own  r^ht  by  the  law  of  nature.  [EsU. 

Laf.  a  shrewd  knave,  and  an  unhappy  <. 

CouMT.  So  he  ia.  My  lord,  that 's  gone,  made  himaelf  much  aport  out  of  him: 
by  hia  authority  he  remains  here,  which  he  thinka  ia  a  patent  for  bU 
sauciness;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but  runa  where  he  will. 

Laf.  I  like  him  well;  't  is  not  amiss:  And  I  was  about  to  l«ll  you,  aiDcel    | 
heard  of  the  good  lady's  death,  and  that  my  lord  your  aon  was  npon  hti    > 
return  borne,  I  moved  the  king  my  master  to  speak  in  the  behalf  of  mj 
daughter;  which,  in  tbe  minority  of  them  both,  his  majes^,  out  of  a  lelf- 
gracious  remembrance,  did  first  propose:  his  highness  hath  promiaed  hm    i 
to  do  it :  and,  to  stop  up  the  diapleasure  he  hath  conceived  against  your  son, 
there  is  no  fitter  matter.     How  does  yonr  ladyship  like  it? 

*  Gratt.    In  the  orIgia>l,  grace — an  evident  miiprint. 

*  tiama.  The  origioil  bu  ruim,  irhich  one  of  the  ounmenUtim  propoiet  lo  retain  mmt,  or  | 
heul  of  balr— ai  agreeing  better  vitb  tbe  context.  Rove's  alteration  to  tuau  uaztielj  nndi  a-  | 
plaoation.    It  it  dear  that  "  the  black  prince"  ia  the  "  En^i^  name.'' 

*  Cn&ippy — unluokjr — miichivrona. 
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CoDBT.  With  very  much  conteat,  mj  lord,  and  I  wish  it  happily  effected. 

Laf.  Hia  higboess  comes  post  from  Marseilles,  of  as  able  body  as  when  be 

nnmbered  thirty ;  he  will  be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  him  that 

in  sDch  intelligence  bath  seldom  failed. 
CoDKT.  It  rejoices  me  that  I  hope  I  ahall  aee  him  ere  I  die.     I  have  letters, 

that  my  son  will  be  here  to-night :  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship  to  remain 

with  me  till  they  meet  together. 
Laf.  Madam,  I  was  thinking  with  what  manners  T  might  safely  be  admitted. 
CoONT,  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable  privilege. 
L^.  I^y,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter ;  but,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds 

yet 

Re-enter  Clown. 
Clo.  0  madam,  yonder  'e  my  lord  your  son  with  a  patch  of  velvet  on 's  face ; 

nhether  there  be  a  scar  under  it,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows ;  but  "t  is  a  goodly 

patch  of  velvet :  his  left  cheek  is  a  cheek  of  two  pile  and  a  balf,  but  bis 

right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 
LiF.  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar,  is  a  good  Uvery  of  honour;  so,  belike, 

is  that. 
Clo.  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed  face. 
Laf.  Let  us  go  see  ;our  son,  I  pray  ;ou;  I  long  to  talk  with  the  young  noble 

■oldie  r. 
Cij}.  'Faith,  there  's  a  dozen  of  'em,  with  delicate  fine  hats,  and  most  courteous 

feathers,  which  bow  the  head,  and  nod  at  every  man.  [EMunt. 


["So,  look  about  yoQi  know  you  wiy  hereP'J 
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ACT   V. 

SCENE  I.— Maraeillea.     A  Street. 

Enter  Helena,  Widow,  and  Diana,  wifA  two  Atteodants. 

Hel.  But  tbia  excecdjng  poqtlng,  day  and  night. 
Most  wear  jrouv  spkiu  low ;  we  cannot  help  it ; 
But  since  you  kave  made  the  days  and  nights  ae  one. 
To  wear  your  gende  limbs  in  my  afiairs. 
Be  bold  you  do  bo  grow  in  my  requital, 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.    In  happy  time ; — 

Enter  a  gentle  Astringer'". 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  m^esty's  ear. 
If  he  would  spend  his  power. — God  save  you,  sir. 

AsT.  And  yon. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  have  seen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

Abt.  I  have  been  sometimes  diere. 

Hsu  I  do  presume,  sir,  that  you  are  not  fallen 
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From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodness ; 

And  dterrfore,  goaded  witih  most  sharp  oooasioiiB, 

Which  lay  nice  manners  hj,  I  put  you  to 

The  use  of  jour  own  virtues,  for  the  which 

I  ehall  continue  thankful. 
AsT.  What 's  your  will  ? 

Hel.  That  it  will  please  you 

To  ffye  this  poor  petition  to  the  king ; 

And  aid  me  with  that  store  of  power  you  have. 

To  CMue  into  his  praeence. 
AsT.  The  kii^  's  cot  here. 
Hsu  Not  here,  air  t 

A«r.  Not,  indeed : 

He  hence  remoT'd  last  night,  and  with  more  haste 

Than  is  his  use. 
Wm.  Lord,  bow  we  lose  our  pains  I 

Hkl.  All 's  well  that  ends  well,  yet ; 

Thoogh  time  seem  so  adverse,  and  means  unfit. — 

I  do  beseech  yon,  whither  is  he  gone  ? 
AsT.  Hairy,  as  I  take  it,  to  Boasillon ; 

Wfaitbw  I  am  going. 
Hkl.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir, 

Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me. 

Commend  the  paper  to  bis  gracioua  hand ; 

Whkh,  I  presume,  shall  render  you  no  blame. 

Bat  rather  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it : 

I  will  come  after  you,  with  what  good  speed 

Oar  means  will  make  ue  means. 
A«r.  This  1 11  do  for  you. 

Hsu  And  yoa  shall  find  yourself  to  be  well  thank'd, 

Whate'er  falls  more. — We  must  to  horse  again ; — 

Q<h  go>  provide.  [Mmimt. 

SCENE  II.— Bonsillon.     The  inner  Court  ofths  Gonnteea'f  Palaet. 
ErOer  Clown  and  Pabolles. 

Fab.  Good  Monsieur  Lavatch,  give  my  lord  Lafeu  this  letter :  I  have  ere  now, 
sir,  been  better  kdown  to  you,  when  I  have  held  familiarity  with  fresher 
dothee ;  but  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied  in  fortune's  mood  ■,  and  smell  somewhat 
atroi^  of  her  strong  displeasure. 

Cho-  Tnily,  fortune's  displeasore  is  but  slnttiBh,  if  it  smell  so  strongly  aa  thou 
apeakeat  of :  I  will  henceforth  eat  no  fish  of  fortune's  buttenng.  Prithee 
allow  the  wind. 

*  MeoA-tmftioe.    WvbDrton  changed  tbe  word  to  meat,  whioh  !b  b  common  raading. 
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Fab.  Naj,  70a  need  not  to  stop  your  nose,  sir;  I  spako  bat  bj  a  metaphor. 
Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  if  your  metaphor  stink,  I  will  stop  my  nose ;  or  against  >nj 

man's  metaphor.    Prithee  get  thee  further. 
Pab.  Pray  you,  air,  deliver  me  this  p^r. 
Ci«.  Fob,  prithee  stand  away :  A  paper  from  fortune's  close-stool  to  fffo  to  a 

nobleman !    Look,  here  he  comes  himself. 

EtUgrhAYEO. 
Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  fortune's  cat,  (but  not  a  musk-oat,)  tbat 
has  fallon  into  the  unclean  fish-pond  of  her  difipleasure,  and,  as  he  says,  is 
muddied  withal :  Pray  you,  sir,  use  the  carp  as  you  may ;  for  he  looks  like  a 
poor,  decayed,  ingenious,  foolish,  rascally  knave.  I  do  pi^  his  distress  is 
my  smiles  of  comfort,  and  leave  him  to  your  lordship.  [EmU. 

Pab.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  bath  cruelly  scratched. 

Laf.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do?  't  is  too  late  to  pore  her  nails  noff. 
Wherein  have  you  played  the  knave  with  fortune,  that  she  should  scratch 
you,  who  of  herself  is  a  good  lady,  and  would  not  have  knavea  thrive  krag 
tmder  her*  ?  There  's  a  quart  d'tea  for  you :  Let  the  justioes  make  you  and 
fortune  friends ;  I  am  for  other  busioess. 

Fab.  I  beseech  yoor  honour  to  hear  me  one  single  word. 

Lat.  Yon  beg  a  single  penny  more:  come,  yon  shall  hat;  save  your  word. 

Pab.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  Parolles . 

Lap.  Ton  beg  more  than  a  word"  then. — Cox' my  passion  I  give  me  your  hand : 
Bow  does  your  drum  ? 

Fab.  0  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that  found  me. 

Liy.  Was  I,  in  sooth  ?  and  I  was  the  first  that  lost  ibee. 

Pab.  It  lies  in  yon,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in  some  grace,  for  yoa  did  bring 
me  out 

Lat.  Ont  upon  thee,  knave  1  dost  thou  put  upon  me  at  once  both  the  office  of 
God  and  the  devil  ?  one  brings  thee  in  grace,  and  the  other  brings  thee  oat 
[Trumptu  tound.]  The  king's  coming,  I  know  by  his  trumpets. — Simh, 
inquire  further  after  me ;  I  had  talk  of  you  last  night :  thon^  yon  are  ■ 
foot  and  a  knave,  you  shall  eat;  go  to,  follow. 

Pab.  J  praise  Ood  for  you.  [£xeuiU. 

SCENE  III.— 2^  lanu.     A  Boom  in  the  Countess*  Palace, 

Flourith.     Enter  Eino,  Countess,  Lafett,  Lords,  Gentlemen,  Guards,  <fr. 

EiNQ.  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  esteem 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it:  but  your  son. 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  home. 
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CoiJHT.  T  is  past,  my  liege : 

And  I  beseech  jotix  m^esty  to  make  it 

NatoTsl  rebellion,  done  i'the  blaze*  of  jondi ; 

When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 

O'erbeaiB  it,  and  bums  on. 
Kme.  Uy  bonoaT'd  lady, 

I  have  fbi^Ten  and  forgotten  alt ; 

Tbongfa  my  reTenges  were  high  bent  upon  him, 

And  watch 'd  tbe  time  to  ahoot. 
L*F.  This  I  most  say,^ 

Bnt  first  I  beg  my  pardon, — The  young  lord 

Did  to  his  majesty,  hia  mother,  and  his  lady. 

Offence  of  migh^  note ;  -bnt  to  himself 

The  greateet  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wife 

Whose  beauty  did  astonisb  the  surrey 

Of  richest  eyes ;  whoae  words  all  ears  took  oaptire ; 

Whose  dear  perfection  hearts  that  scom'd  to  serve 

Humbly  call'd  miBtrese. 
Knie.  Praising  what  is  lost, 

Uakee  tlie  remembrance  dear. — Well,  call  him  hither;—* 

We  an  recondl'd,  and  the  first  view  shall  kiU 

All  repetition : — Let  him  not  ask  onr  pardon ; 

The  nature  of  hia  great  offence  is  dead, 

And  deeper  than  oblivion  we  do  bury 

The  incensing  relics  of  it ;  let  him  approach, 

A  stianger,  no  ofiender ;  and  inform  him 

So  't  is  onr  will  he  ahonld. 
Ge»t.  I  shall,  my  liege.  \Exit. 

Saa.  What  says  he  to  yonr  daughter?  have  yon  spoke? 
W.  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your  highness. 
Koto.  Then  shall  we  have  a  match.     I  have  letters  sent  me 

That  set  him  high  in  &me. 


Enter  Bebtbau. 

LiF.  He  looks  well  on 't 

Eras.  1  am  not  a  day  of  season''. 

For  thoa  mayst  see  a  suiishine  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once :  But  to  the  brightrat  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  way ;  so  stand  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

BsB.  My  high-repent«d  blames, 


"-"-'i','^ 
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Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 
Emo.  All  is  whole ; 

Not  one  word  more  of  tbe  conaamed  time. 

Let 's  take  the  inatajit  by  the  forward  top ; 

For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  qoick'st  decrees 

The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 

Steals,  ere  we  can  effect  them :  Ton  remember 

The  danghter  of  this  lord  ? 
Beb.  Admiringly,  mj  liege :  at  first 

I  stnek  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 

Durst  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 

Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  iofiiing. 

Contempt  his  acomfa)  perspective  did  lead  me. 

Which  warp'd  the  line  of  eveiy  other  &Toar ; 

Scom'd  a  fair  colonr,  or  espress'd  it  stoln ; 

Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions. 

To  a  most  hideous  objeot :  Thence  it  came. 

That  she,  whom  all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  myself 

Since  I  have  lost  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 

The  dust  that  did  offend  it. 
Kino.  Well  exeoa'd : 

That  thou  didat  love  her  strikes  soiae  scores  away 

From  the  great  compt:  But  lore  that  comes  too  l&te. 

Like  a  remorseftil  pardon  slowly  carried, 

To  the  great  sender  turns  a  sour  offence, 

Ciying,  That 's  good  that 's  gone :  our  rash  bulb 

Make  trivial  price  of  serions  things  we  have, 

Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  grare ; 

Oft  our  displeasures,  to  onrselves  oiQiut, 

Destroy  onr  friends,  and  after  weep  their  dnst : 

Oar  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what 's  done, 

While  shameful  hate  sleeps  out  the  aftemooD. 

Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  foi^t  her. 

Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin : 

The  main  consents  are  had ;  and  here  we  11  stay 

To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day. 
CoOHT.  Which  better  than  the  firet,  0  dear  Heaven,  bless  t 

Or,  ere  they  meet  in  me,  O  nature  cesse  ■. 
XiAF.  Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's  name 

Must  be  digested,  give  a  &vour  from  you, 

*  Cent.    So  the  originoL    Tbe  modern  editon  bava  anljtUtntsd  eaatt.    The  word  li  nMd  I7 
Chancer  hi '  Troilns  and  Crewids,'  book  iL ; — 

"  Bat  CUM  MoH,  and  aie  oevlth  nuladie." 
ThcM  linea  in  the  original  are  ipoken  b;  the  King;  hot  Theobald  pr^^y  aarigiMd  them  to     1 
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To  quUe  in  the  spirits  of  1117  danghMr, 

That  she  may  quickly  come. — B;  mj  old  beard. 

And  «vei7  hair  that's  on 't,  Helen,  that  'a  dead. 

Was  a  sweet  creatnra ;  soch  a  ring  as  this. 

The  last  that  ere  I  took  her  leave  at  court*, 

I  Mw  upon  her  finger. 
Beb.  Heis  it  was  not 

Kiis.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  aee  it ;  for  mine  eye. 

While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fasteo'd  to  it — 

This  ring  was  mine ;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 

I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  erer  stood 

Neeesaitied  to  help,  that  by  this  token 

I  wonld  relieve  her;  Had  you  that  craft,  to  reave  her 

Of  what  should  stead  her  moat  ? 
BiR.  My  gracious  sovereign, 

Howe'er  it  pleases  yon  to  take  it  so, 

The  ring  was  never  hers. 
CoDKT.  Son.  on  my  life, 

I  bare  seen  her  wear  it;  and  she  reckon'd  it 

At  her  life's  rate. 
Lit-  I  am  sure  I  saw  her  wear  it 

Beb.  Yon  are  deceiv'd,  my  lord,  she  never  saw  it : 

In  Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  thrown  me, 

Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 

Of  her  that  threw  it:  noble  she  was,  and  thought 

I  stood  ingsg'd'' :  but  when  I  had  subscrib'd 

To  mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fully, 

I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 

As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceaa'd. 

In  heavy  satisfaction,  and  would  never 

Beceire  the  ring  again. 
Eno.  Plutns  himself. 

That  knows  the  tinct  and  maltiplying  medicine, 

Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science, 

Than  I  have  in  this  ring :  't  was  mine,  't  was  Helen's, 

Whoever  gave  it  you :  Then,  if  you  know 

That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yoiiiself, 

Confess  't  was  heiB,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 

Ton  got  it  from  her :  she  call'd  tho  saints  to  surety. 

That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger. 

Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 

'  Thli  Una  ii  protebl;  cormpt,  tbmigl]  the  meaaiag  ia  obvioiu. 

'  iagn/iL    Ualoiie  thmkt  this  Is  nicd  in  the  mdm  of  tutaigafftd,  *»  "{nhtbitable"  It  tiMd  fi>r 

niiuiliaUtabla.    We  think  thkt  the  Udj  la  represented  bj  Bertrmm  to  have  a     

I      p^i'—fledgtd—to  harwlf. 
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(Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  it  na 

Upon  her  great  disasMr. 
BzB.  She  never  saw  it. 

Enta.  Thoa  epeak'st  it  fidaely,  aa  1  love  minfi  honoar ; 

And  mak'st  copjectiiral  feais  to  come  into  me. 

Which  I  would  fain  shut  out;  If  it  should  prova 

That  thou  art  bo  inhuman, — 't  will  not  prove  so ; — 

And  yet  I  know  not; — thou  didat  hate  her  deadly. 

And  she  is  dead;  which  nothing,  but  to  dose 

Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe, 

More  than  to  see  this  ring.— Take  him  away. —       [Quards  mw  Bbbtsu. 

My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fidl, 

Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity. 

Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little. — Away  with  him ; — 

We  11  sift  th^  matter  farther. 
Beb.  If  you  shall  prove 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 

Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 

Where  yet  she  never  was.  [E»U  Bebtrui,  guarisi. 

Enttr  the  Astringer. 

EiKO.  I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkings. 

AsT.  Gracious  sovereigo. 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not ; 

Here  's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 

Who  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes  ■,  come  short 

To  tender  it  hersell     I  undertook  it, 

Vsnquish'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 

Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know. 

Is  here  attending ;  her  business  looks  in  her 

With  an  importing  visage ;  and  she  told  me. 

In  a  sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 

Tour  highness  with  herself. 
Ena.  [SMidt.] 

"  Upon  his  mtny  pToteatations  to  man;  me,  when  his  wife  was  dead,  I  bliuh  to 
ny  it,  he  won  me.  ITow  it  the  count  Bouaillon  a  widower ;  hii  vows  are  forfeited  to 
me,  and  my  honomr  'b  paid  to  him.  He  stole  ftom  Florence,  taking  no  leave,  sad  1 
follow  him  to  hit  countiy  for  justice:  Qrant  it  me,  0  king ;  in  yon  it  but  liM ;  «thM- 
wise  a  aednoer  flouriih*^  and  %  poor  nuid  U  undone. 

"  DuxA  Capuuh." 

Laf.  I  will  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  fair,  and  toll  for  this : 
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II  tune  of  him-. 
Ene.  The  beaveoa  httve  thouglit  well  on  thee,  Lafea, 

To  bring  fortli  thia  diMOTeTj. — Seek  thrae  Boitois : 

Go  Bpeedilf ,  sad  bring  again  the  count. 

[EmutU  the  Aetringer  and  tome  Attendants. 

I  un  afeard  the  life  of  Helen,  lady, 

Was  fooUy  snatch'd. 
CoDKT.  Now,  justice  on  the  doere ! 


Enter  Bertbaic,  guarded. 

Kna.  I  wonder,  sir,  for^  wiyes  are  monsten  to  you, 
And  that  you  flj  them  as  you  swear  them  lordship. 
Yet  you  desire  to  marry. — ^What  woman  'a  that  ? 

Be-mter  the  Astringer,  icith  Widow,  and  Duma. 

Du.  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 

Derired  from  tlie  ancdent  Capolet ; 

Uy  suit,  as  I  do  nndentand,  you  know. 

And  therefore  know  how  &r  I  may  be  pitied. 
Wm.  I  am  lier  mother,  ur,  whose  age  and  honour 

Both  suffer  noder  this  compliunt  we  brii^, 

And  botb  shall  cease,  without  your  remedy. 
Saa.  Come  hither,  count :  Do  you  know  these  women  ? 
Ber.  Hy  lord,  I  neither  can  nor  will  deny 

But  that  I  know  them :  Do  they  charge  me  further  ? 
Du.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  upon  your  wife  ? 
Bn.  She  'a  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 
Du.  If  you  shall  many. 

You  ^re  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 

You  give  away  Heaven's  tows,  and  those  are  mine; 

Ton  ^ve  away  myself,  iduch  is  known  mine ; 

For  I  hj  vow  am.  eo  embodied  yours, 

Hiat  she  which  marries  you  must  marry  me. 

Either  both  or  none. 
Laj.  Tour  reputation  [to  Bebt&ak]  comes  too  short  for  my  daughter;  you  are 

no  husband  for  her. 
Bek.  Idy  lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperate  creature. 

Whom  some  time  I  have  langh'd  with :  let  your  highness 

*  TUi  l(  ovuHj  printed,  "I  wlllbti7meaion-in-Iawiaft  blr,  md  toIlUnf  for,  thIa,  1 11  none 
of  Urn.*    Wa  fidknr  tb*  orl^mi,  uhlcb  bat  ui  eqoAllf  clear  nmning.     (See  IlliutTation  17.) 
'  Tb*«tl(limlburir,or.    In  Lord  EUemere^  eo]?,  <fr  hu  been  corrActed  to /ir,  as  Mr.  Cot- 
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Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour, 

Ttun  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 
Ema.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  hsve  them  ill  to  friend. 

Till  your  deeds  gain  them :  Fairer  prore  yoar  honoor. 

Than  in  my  thought  it  ties  I 
DiA.  Good  my  lord, 

Aflk  him  npon  hia  oath,  if  he  does  think 

He  had  not  my  virginity. 
Krao.  What  eay'st  thou  to  her? 
Beb.  She  'b  impudent,  my  lord ; 

And  WB8  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp. 
DiA.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord;  if  I  were  bo 

He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price : 

Do  not  believe  him:  0,  behold  this  ring. 

Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity*. 

Did  laok  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that. 

He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'  the  camp, 

If  I  be  one. 
GoDHT.  He  blushes,  and  't  is  his'': 

Of  six  preceding  anoestora,  that  gem 

Conferr'd  by  testament  to  the  sequent  issue, 

Hath  it  been  ow'd  and  worn.     This  is  his  wife ; 

That  ring 's  a  thousand  proofs. 
EiHO.  Uethought,  you  said, 

You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it 
DiA.  I  did,  my  lord,  bnt  loth  am  to  produce 

So  bad  an  instrument ;  his  name 's  Farolles. 
Laf.  I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 
EiHO.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 
Beb.  What  of  him? 

He  '3  quoted  for  a  most  perfidious  slave. 

With  all  the  spots  o'  the  world  tax'd  and  debosh'd  ; 

Whose  nature  sickens  but  to  speak  a  truth : 

Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he  II  utter. 

That  will  apeak  anything  ? 
EiHO.  She  hath  that  ring  of  yours. 

Beb.  I  think  ehe  has :  certain  it  is  I  lik'd  her. 

And  boarded  °  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  youth  : 

She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  for  me, 

llfadding  my  eagerness  with  her  restraint, 

As  all  impediments  in  fiuicy'a  conrse 


*  Bit.    The  original  hu  Ut.    We  ftdopt  Hr.  C(>lll«r'i  indii^  In 
'  Boardid — aocQeted. 
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Aie  motiTes  of  more  fancj ;  and,  in  fine, 
Har  insnit  coming  with  faer  modem  grace, 
SoMaed  me  to  her  ntte :  she  got  the  ring ; 
And  I  had  that  whieh  any  inferior  mi^t 
At  maAet-price  have  bought. 

Du.  I  mnat  be  patient; 

Too,  that  hare  tnm'd  off  a  fint  so  noble  wife, 
MajT  jutlf  diet  me.    I  pra/  yoa  jet, 
(3inoe  7011  lack  virtue  I  will  lose  a  hnsband,) 
Send  fiir  foar  ring,  I  will  return  it  home, 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Beb.  I  have  it  not. 

CiHO.  What  ring  was  yonia,  I  pray  70a  ? 

Du.  Sir,  much  like  the  same  upon  your  finger. 

Kdo.  Enow  you  this  ring  ?  this  ring  was  his  of  late. 

Du.  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-bed. 

Etijo.  The  atory  then  goes  ialse,  jm  threw  it  him 
Out  of  a  casement. 

Du.  1  have  spoke  the  truth. 


Enttr  Pabollbb. 

Bee.  My  lord,  I  do  confess  the  ring  was  hers. 

KiKo.  Yon  tx^le  shrewdly,  every  feather  starts  yoa. — 

Is  this  the  man  yon  speak  of  7 
Du.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ei.^o.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  bnt  tell  me  true,  I  charge  yon, 

Not  fbaring  the  displeasure  of  your  master, 

(Which,  on  your  just  proceeding,  1 11  keep  off,) 

By  him,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you  ? 
Pia.  So  please  your  mi^esty,  my  master  hath  been  an  honourable  gentleman ; 

tricks  he  bath  had  in  him  which  gentlemen  have. 
End,  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose:  Did  he  love  this  woman? 
Pifi.  Taith,  rar,  he  did  love  her :  Bnt  how  ? 
KiBo.  How,  I  pray  yoa? 

Pu.  He  did  love  her,  sir,  as  a  gentleman  loves  a  woman. 
Kna.  How  is  that? 

Pu.  He  loved  her,  sir,  and  loved  her  not. 
KiK,  Aa  thoa  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave : — ^Wbat  an  equivocal  companion  is 

this! 
Pab.  I  un  a  poor  man,  and  at  jonr  migee^'s  command. 
Lu-  He  '■  a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a  naughty  orator. 
Du.  Do  yon  know  be  promised  me  marriage  ? 
Pab.  Tutb,  I  know  more  than  1 11  speak. 
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EiMO.  But  wilt  thou  not  epeak  all  thou  know'et? 

Pab.  Yee,  so  please  your  m^eaty  :  I  did  go  between  tiiem,  u  I  BaicL ;  bat  non 

than  that,  he  loved  her, — for,  indeed,  he  wu  mad  for  her,  and  talked  of 

Satan,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies,  and  I  know  not  what :  yet  I  was  in  tbit 

credit  with  them  at  tliat  time,  that  I  knew  of  their  going  to  bed;  and  of 

other  motions,  as  promising  her  marriage,  and  things  which  would  derite 

me  ill  will  to  speak  of,  therefore  I  will  not  apeak  what  1  know. 
Kino.  Thoa  bast  spoken  alt  already,  onlese  thou  canst  aaj  they  an  manied: 

But  thou  art  too  fine*  in  thy  evidence;  therefore  stand  aside. — This  ring, 

you  eay,  was  yours  ? 
DiA.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

KiNQ.  Where  did  yon  bi^  it?  or  who  gave  it  you? 
Du.  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it. 
EiNO.  Who  lent  it  yoa? 

DiA.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

Kraa.  Where  did  you  find  it  then  ? 
DiA.  I  found  it  not. 

Kino.  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  these  ways. 

How  could  you  give  it  him  ? 
DiA.  I  never  gave  it  him. 

Lav.  This  woman 's  an  easy  glove,  my  lord ;  she  goes  off  and  on  at  pleasoie. 
Kino.  This  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  first  vnfe.  i 

DiA.  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  I  know. 
EiNO.  Take  her  amy,  I  do  not  like  her  now ; 

To  prison  with  her :  and  away  vritb  him. — 

Unless  thou  tell'at  me  where  thou  hadst  this  rin^. 

Thou  dieet  within  tbia  hour. 
DiA.  I U  never  tell  you.  I 

Kma.  Take  her  away.  ' 

DiA.  Illput  in  bail,  my  liege. 

Kino.  I  think  thee  now  some  common  customer. 

DiA.  By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  t  was  you.  I 

KiMa.  Wherefore  hast  thou  aooua'd  him  all  this  while? 
DiA.  Because  he  'a  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty :  I 

He  knows  I  am  no  maid,  and  he  11  swear  to  't :  | 

I  11  swear  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 

Great  king,  I  am  no  atnimpet,  by  my  life ; 

I  am  either  roaid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife.  [Pointing  to  Lifir. 

EiNQ.  She  doth  abuse  our  ears ;  to  prison  with  her.  ' 

DiA.  Good  nwther,  fetch  my  bail. — Stay,  royal  sir;  [Exit  Wit^-   j 

The  jeweller  that  owes  the  ring  is  sent  for,  . 

And  he  shall  surety  me.     But  for  this  lord. 
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Who  htth  abos'd  me,  as  he  knows  himself, 
Tboogfa  jet  he  uerer  harm'd  me,  here  I  quit  him : 
He  ksowB  himself  my  bed  he  hath  defil'd ; 
And  Bt  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child : 
Deed  thoagfa  she  be,  she  feels  her  joang  one  kick ; 
So  there  's  mj  riddle, — One  that 's  dead  is  quick ; 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

BemUr  Widow,  with  Helena. 
Kco.  Is  there  no  exorcist 

B^niles  the  truer  office  of  mine  ejes  ? 

h't  real  that  I  see? 
Eel.  No,  mj  good  lord; 

T  is  bnt  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see. 

The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 
Beb.  Both,  both ;  0,  pardon  I 

Hkl.  0,  mj  good  lord,  when  T  wag  like  this  maid, 

I  found  joa  wond'roos  kind.     There  is  your  ring. 

And,  look  you,  here  's  your  letter :  This  it  says, 

"  When  from  my  finger  you  can  get  this  ring. 

And  are  by  me  with  child,"  &a. — This  is  done : 

Wni  yon  be  mine,  now  yoa  are  doubly  won  ? 
Ber.  If  die,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  this  clearly, 

I  U  lore  her  dearly,  eyer,  ever  dearly. 
Hel.  If  it  ^pear  not  plain,  and  prove  untrue, 

Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you ! — 

0,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  see  you  living? 
hsr.  Uines  eyes  smell  onions,  I  shall  weep  anon : — 

Good  Tom  Drum  [to  Pasolleb],  lend  me  a  handkerchief :  So, 

I  thank  thee ;  wait  on  me  home,  1 11  make  sport  with  thee : 

Let  thy  courtesies  alone,  they  are  scurry  ones. 
Eno.  Let  qb  &om  point  ta  point  this  stoiy  know. 

To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow : — 

If  thou  be'at  yet  a  fresh  oncropped  flower,  [To  Diana. 

Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  1 11  pay  thy  dower; 

For  I  can  guess,  that,  by  thy  honest  aid. 

Thou  kept'st  a  wife  henwlf,  thyself  a  maid. — 

Of  that  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  less, 

Beaolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express : 

All  yet  seems  well ;  and,  if  it  end  so  meet. 

The  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet.  [Flouruh. 

(Advancing.) 
The  king'*  a  beggar,  now  the  play  is  done: 
All  ii  well  ended,  if  this  suit  be  won, 


ALL  a   WELL  THAT  BIIDS  WELL. 

That  joxt  eipreM  cont«nt ;  wliicli  we  will  pay, 
With  strife  to  pleaM  jaa,  day  exceeding  dky : 
Oun  be  J01U  pfttience  then,  and  jonn  our  put* ; 
Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  teJce  our  hearts. 
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;  '  San  L — "  To  v/hom  I  on  now  in  vxard.' 
'  li  it  now  almost  fotgotten  in  England,''  taja 
I  JuiiaKiii, "  thait  the  bein  of  great  fortune*  were 
'  the  king*!  \oarda.  Whether  the  suae  practice 
I  pimQed  in  Fianoe  it  is  of  no  great  use  to  in- 
qgii^  tor  Bhakspevc  girea  to  all  natioiu  the 
auatn  (tf  England."  The  particular  ezprea- 
i»  here  med  by  Shakipere  doeg  not  neceasaril}' 
iaplj  that  the  feudal  rights  of  the  aOTereign 
eter  tenanta  in  cfaiof,  during  their  minority, 
■cti  iMinned  ta  be  exerdaed  in  die  ease  of 
Bcititin.  llKiae  right*,  oerl^nly,  did  not  ei- 
tod  le  all  Fnnce,  but  were  confined  to  No^ 
I  mtndy.  Our  poet  leemi  to  have  followed,  vith- 
eot  much  tt^wd  to  the  general  qnestion  of 
nrdi,  the  itaiT  id  Boccaccio,  in  which  the 
Bertnun  of  the  norel  is  represented  *a  being 
Idt  b;  Ma  bther  onder  the  guardianship  of  the 
Ung.  Bat  in  Shakspere'e  day  the  righto  of 
*Hd^p  were  exerciaed  bj  the  crown  very 
o^naiTely,  and  an  Engiiah  audience  wonld 
\  isile  ondeiatand  how  a  sorereign  could  claim 
j  t^  pririlege  of  diipoaing  of  hie  tenant  in  mar- 
riage. ThK«  ii  a  *er7  curioua  staU  paper 
I  xidmMd  bj  Loid  Cecil  to  Sir  Joka  Savile  and 
I  Mlun,  in  IMS,  upon  the  acceaaion  of  James,  in 


which  the  king  aunouncea  hla  dedra  to  < 
promiae  hia  right  of  wardship  for  a  pecnniary 
compenaation.  The  Court  of  Wards  waa 
abolished  till  IS5S;  bat  James,  half  a  century 
before  the  nation  got  rid  of  this  badge  of  fen- 
dalit;,  thought  that  the  existence  of  this  apeciea 
of  tyranny  afforded  him  a  capital  opportunity 
of  making  a  merit  of  being  gncioua  to  hia  sub- 
jects, and  of  putting  a  round  sum  into  hia  pocket 
at  the  same  time.  The  scheme,  however,  Mled, 
although  very  cleverly  set  (brth.  The  letl«r  of 
Cecil  la  long;  but  a  sentence  will  ahow  Ita 
objects  and  tone: — "His  Majesty  obaervlng, 
among  other  things,  what  power  be  hath  by  the 
ancient  laws  of  the  realm  to  dispose  of 
marriages  of  all  anch  labjects  as  hold  their 
lands  of  him  b;  tenures  in  capite,  or  knlght'a 
service,  and  ahall  be  under  ages  at  the  time  of 
their  ancestoiB*  death  ftom  whom  their  estates 
are  derived;  and  conceiving  well  in  his  own 
great  judgment  what  a  comfort  it  wonld  be  to 
give  them  aaaunnce  that  those  might  now  be 
compounded  for  in  the  life  of  such  anceston, 
upon  reasonable  conditions,  I  thought  it  mj 
duty,  being  privy  to  his  M^esty's  gracious  pur- 
pose of  affording  Ms  subjects  at  this  lime  ac 
sach  condition  of  fivonr,  to  conaider  of  and 


propotmd  Bome  eouTeoient  coonea  to  hU  Ib- 
jeetj,"  io.  (Lodge'a  '  lUiutnUom,'  toI.  iii.,  4to., 
I«ge  180.) 

'  SoBOt  I. — "Her  di^potitioiu  the  inherUi,"  dx. 

To  undeiBtaiid  tliis  puuge  we  tniurl  define 
th«  meaning  of  "Tirtnom  qasliUes."  The 
CounteB  has  dietin^ished  between  "dieposi- 
tions'  And  "Gut  gUte"  By  the  one  U  meant 
the  natond  temper  and  aSectJons— by  the  other 
tJie  reault«  of  edncation.  In  like  nusner  "rir- 
UiODB  qoilitiee  "  mean  the  same  as  "  Mi  gifta  " 
—they  are  the  acqninrnGnta  which  might  find 
a  place  in  "ao  imclean  mmd,"  aa  well  as  in  one 
of  honest  "  dispodtiona."  Than  "  they  are  vir- 
!«  and  tniton  too"— they  are  good  in  them- 
selTsa,  but  they  betray  to  eril,  by  ^ving  the 
"  Dnclean  mind "  the  power  to  deceivo.    Tbe 

-tuouB  qualities "  in  Helena  are  unmixed 
with  any  natural  defect — "  they  are  the  better 
for  theii'  aimpleoea."     The  concluding  ezpres- 

,  "  she  derives  her  honesty,  and  achieves  her 
goodneaa,"  ia  one  of  the  many  examples  of 
Shakapere's  beautiful  discrimination  aa  a  mo- 
laliat.  How  many  that  are  honest  by  nature 
on  e<»rGely  be  called  goodi  "  Qaodnen,"  in 
the  high  senae  in  which  our  poet  uses  it,  can 
only  be  "  achieved." 

*  SoiNB  I,—"  'Ti»  Iht  beat  Srin<,"  *c 

To  •enMH,'*  says  Halone,  "  has  here  a  cali- 
nary  sense ;  to  preserve  by  salting."  ITpon  thi^ 
Pye,  in  bis  'Comments  upon  the  Commentators,' 
■tys,  "  Surely,  this  coaise  and  vulgar  metaphor 
neither  wonted  nor  merited  a  note."  But  why 
"  eoarae  and  vulgar?"  The  "  cnlinaiy  sense  "  irf 
Halone  may  raise  np  aasociationn  of  the  kitchen, 
which  are  not  perfectly  genteel ;  but  suppose  be 
had  said  "  ehanieal  sense  " — would  the  metaphor 
have  been  itself  different!  We  would  rather 
make  ODF  estimate  of  what  is  "  coarse  and  vul- 
gar" up<m  the  authority  of  Shakepere  himself 
than  upon  that  of  Mr.  Pye.  With  our  poet  this 
a  bvonrite  metaphor,  repeated  almost  aa 

B  aa  "die  canker"  of  the  rose,  la  'The 
B^e  of  Lucrece'  we  have. 
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Twelfth  Night,' 


[act  1. 


UJumffmi 


The  metaphor  which  these  critics  call  "  eeun 
and  vulgar"  and  "cnlinaiy"  has  (lie  anctim  ' 
of  tbe  very  highest  authority,  in  whose  montb 
the  moat  '^■"■I'f  allusions  are  employed  ia  am.  I 
nection  with  tbe  most  sacred  things:  "Tein 
the  salt  of  the  earth." 

*  Scene  II.  "  HU  plautive  toordt 

He  tcaUer'd  not  in  ear»,  but  grq/led  Stem,      j 
To  grow  then,  and  to  bear." 
Of  course  Ikim  tbe  collect  in  the  Lilnrgj :—   ' 
"  Orant,  we  beseech  thee,  Almi^tj  Qod,  ihu 
tbe  words  which  we  bate  beard  this  dij  will 
oar  outward  ears  may  through  tliy  gTScet«»  i 
grafted  imcardlj/  in  our  htarti,  that  lief  ttof 
bring /ortk  Aefiiiit  of  good  living,"  At  ] 

But  it  is  noticeable  that  Shakapere'i  nfcm- , 
tjal  mind  very  seldom  adopted  the  phiueolo^ ; 
of  scripture  or  prayer  for  the  mere  nke  of  wu- 
menting  bis  diction,  aa  modems  perpetoill.T  it- 
The  passage  noted  Is  an  eicepUon ;  bat  ml . 
are  veiy  rare.  Doubts  have  been  CDleiUiMd 
as  to  Shakspete's  religiooa  belief,  becasK  m  | 
or  no  notices  of  it  occur  in  his  warfa.  1^ , 
ought  to  be  attributed  to  a  tender  and  deli«U  | 
Rserve  about  holy  things,  rather  than  to  in- 
tention OT  ne^eet.  It  is  not  he  who  Ulk>  oM 
about  scripture,  or  who  most  frequently  ali^li , 
its  phiBseology,  who  most  deeply  feels  it         , 

*  ScEHB  III.—"  What  data  Hut  fauR  htnf  it-  \ 
Douee  claaaes  tbe   Clown  lA  Ibla  fmi)  I 

amongst  the  domestic  fbola.  Of  this  genu  lb  I 
same  writer  givos  ua  three  q>eciea ;— The  »«< . 
natural,  or  idiot ;  the  silly  by  natore,  yet  n°- ! 
ning  and  sarcaatical ;  the  attificisL  Of  tliii  | 
latter  species,  to  which  it  appeata  (o  u  t^  j 
Clown  before  us  belongs,  Pottenham,  in  ^  j 
'  Art  of  English  Poe^e,'  has  defined  the  dmv  , 
teristics : — "  A  buffoon,  or  counterfeit  fiiol,  u  i 
hear  him  apeak  wisely,  which  is  like  himttir,  ii 
is  no  sport  at  alL  But  for  such  a  connlafei'  to ' 
talk  and  look  foolishly  it  maketh  us  liKgli.  ^ : 
eanee  tt  is  no  part  of  hit  natoiaL"  Of  tlu  n><  | 
domeeUc  fools  of  the  artifleial  claii— that  it,  <i 
the  class  of  clever  fellows  who  were  cobwI  "  j 
be  caUed  fools  for  tlielT  bin,  Osbriel  Hum  I 
has  given  us  some  IK 


scEKi  ui.]  all's  well  xhat  rsds  well.  S17 

ihe  jorial  Taal ;  or  Skelton,  the  m«UDcbo1;  fo«l ;  I  own  penon  all  thi  pecali&r  qiulitiei  th&t  inmt 
a  Kiderton,  th«  bibbing  fool ;  or  Will  Sommer,  bsvc  made  the  real  domcatic  fool  T&lokble.  He 
i^  ebolaric  tooL'  (I^erce'i  '  SnpererogKtion,'  I  infbsed  into  tbem  hii  wit  and  bis  philotophy, 
book  il)    ShalijpeTB'i  foolt  euh  united  in  hti  '  without  taking  them  out  of  the  condition  of 


nUtiM.  They  are  (he  interpreten,  to  the 
Boltitade^  of  many  thingi  that  would  otherwiae 
'lie tM deep"  for  worda. 

•  Scxsj  III. 

-  JTaujk  io»e*lf  be  tto  pvriUm,yrl  ituiitldo  no 

Wl ;  if  totS  vtar  Ihe  mrpliee  of  AumUit^ 

mer  At  Uoet  gtrum  tj/*  a  big  hearf 

Thii  p*«age  rafen  to  the  Bour  objection  of 

die  puitUB  to  the  nae  of  the  aurpliee  in  dirine 

■crrin,  for  which   thej   wished  to  eubetitute 

tbe  black  Qenerkn  gown.      At  thii  time  the 

«mtrDtenr  with  the  poritana  raged  Tioiently. 

,  HookcT'i  Ulb  book  of  '  EccleaiaBtical  Polit;,' 

I  ■liich,  in  the  2Mh  chapter,  diMoiMa  Uub  matter 

I  It  lentilh,  wae   pnbliahed   In   ISBT.     Bat   the 

i|vAion  itaelf  ia  mnch  older — aa  old  a*  the 


Refonnation,  when  it  waa  agitated  between  the 
British  and  eoBtinental  reformen.     Daring  the 
reign  of  Uarj  it  troabied  Ftaokfort ;  and  on  th 
acceaaion  of  Elizabeth  it  waa  brought  back  t 
England,  Doder  the  patronage  of  Archbishop 
Orindal,  whose  reudence  in  Genoan;.  during 
his  eiile  in  Uarj's  reign,  had  disposed  him 
QencTan  theology.     The  dispute  about  ecclei 
astical  restmenta  ma;  aeem  a  trifle,  but  it  w. 
at  this  period  made  the  groond  opon  which  to 
tij  the  fiiit  principles  of  chareh  authority : 
point  in  itself  anlmpoHant  becomes  rital  when 
so  latge  a  qaestion  is  made  to  tnra  apo: 
Hence  its  prominency  in  the  conttDTersial  writ- 
ings of  BhakiqMTe'a  time ;  and  few  among  bla 
audience  would  be  Ukely  to  miaa  an  sUaalon  t« 
a  autyeet  fiercely  debated  at  Fwl'a  Croaa  and 
elsewhere. 


tI.- 


"Tit^tten's 


:  Hi,  Leigh  Hont,  in  (he  prebce  to  his  rery 
:  beulifol  dnina  of  '  The  Legend  of  Florence,' 
Iw  Ihe  following  observation  oa  the  rhythm  of 
Shikipett :— "  That  diamatiat,  high  aboTe  all 
dnmuiat^  has  almost  nnctified  a  ten-ayllable 
rtgnlarity  of  atrueture,  aeattely  ever  Taried  by 
■  •; liable,  (hoogh  rich  with  erery  other  direr- 
BQ  sT  modalation.    Bat,  noble  aa  the  maaic  is 


which  he  haa  accordingly  left  oa,  massy,  yet 
essy,  and  never  tailing  Um,  any  more  than  hia 
anperhuman  abundance  of  thought  and  imagery 
—  I  dare  Tentare  to  think,  that,  had  he  lived 
farther  off  from  (he  times  of  the  princely  mo- 
DDtony  of  'Marlowe's  mighty  line,'  he  would 
have  carried  sUU  brther  (hat  rhythmical  free- 
dom, of  which  ha  was  the  first  to  set  his  own 
bshion,  and  hare  anticipated,  and  Eu  turpaiaed, 
the  sprightly  licence  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher." 
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[act  [i. 


Without  entering  into  the  genenil  (lieory  here  I 
iuTalved,  ire  may  eipreaa  in  opinion  that,  in 
nun;  inatancea,  the  freedom  of  Shalcspere'e  ! 
lighter  dialogue  hu  been  impaired  by  hia  edi- 


tore.      We  h»T8  tu  instance  lieforo  ua.      Tlia    ^^  pjjnt  m  ii 


In  the  aune  wa;  the  meceeding  lines,  which  ■« 


three  lines  apoken  by  Laftea  are  printed  by  i 
as  in  the  original  copy.  Nothing  can  be  more 
bnojani  than  their  metrical  flow,  and  nothing, 
therefore,  more  chancteriatic  of  the  speaker. 
To  get  rid  of  the  short  line  spoken  by  the  King, 
some  of  the  "regnlatora"  hare  tiauspoaed  the 
lines  after  this  baliioD,  and  ao  they  are  always 
printed: — 


the  original,  are  changed  br  6i 


ay  liable-counting  process  into  Uie  following  :- 

cyftirt. 

Goo(l<Utb,M 


lie  fimiM,  u  If  my  ro j«l  fat 


•  ScKHl  II. — "/(  i*  lite  a  barber'i  chair." 
"  As  common  as  a  barber's  chair  "  was  a  pro- 
Tcrbial  eipresaion,  which  we  find  used  by  Bur- 
ton ('Anatomy  of  Melancholy,'  edit  1652,  p. 
6flfi).  In  a  collection  of  epigrams,  entitled 
'  More  Foolea  yet,"  IBIO,  we  have  these  tinea  ;— 


Aifociknlghloiw 
The  tiarber's  ihop,  in  81iakq«re's  time,  was  "  a 
place  where  news  of  eveiy  kind  cireled  and 
Mntered."  So  Scott  hat  described  it  in  "The 
Fortune!  of  Nigel'     The  "knight  or  worthy 


tMr.] 

gentleman"  -^as  nothing  loth  to  sichisT 
goeup  with  the  artist  who  presided  orcr  Ik 
chair ;  and  while  "  the  Jack  or  jounurmui ' 
took  hU  turn,  many  a  gay  gallant  has  Glial  ■! 
the  minutes  by  touching  the  ^tteni  lo  •«' 
favourite  roundelay.  Joet  Amman,  one  of  <h 
most  spirited  of  deaigneta,  haa  giren  as  s  itpt- 
aentation  of  a  Oerman  barber's  shop^  whld  mir 
well  enon^  puaforaQch*nEngUth"einp(iniiD 
of  intelligence." 

•  SosNC  U.—"A  morri*  fir  MofJiHh' 

Id  '  A  Uidanmmer  Nig^t'a  Dream '  (lUsiM 

(iona  of  Act  L)  wiU  be  fonnd  ■  geoenl  dsUr 


:  SCENE  II.] 

of  tk«  Mxj-gmua.  We  tike  the  opportmiity 
of  bere  introdiKiiig  a  copy  of  in  ancient  painted 
■indov  at  Betley,  in  Staffordshire,  an  engraiing 
uid  dcaeriptlon  of  which  are  senaiallj  given  in 
the  TSTMMimi  editioDB  of  Shakspere,  appended 
'H««7  IT.,  PbH  I."     Donee  believ 


AIX  S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WZIX. 
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most  curioiiB  SB  well  aa  the  oldest  representation 
of  an  English  Haj-game  and  monienlanco  that 
is  anywhere  to  be  found."  Hr.  Toilet,  the  poe- 
aeasor  of  this  window,  supposed  it  to  have  been 
painted  in  the  youthful  days  of  Henry  Till. ; 
hut  Douce  ia  of  opinion  "  that  the  dresaea  and 


ihia  vindow  "axhibi^  in  all  probability,  the  I  costnme  of  some  of  the  fignrea  are  certainly  of 


an  older  period,  and  may,  without  much  hazard,  ' 
be  pfDfMxmoed  to  belong  to  the  reign  of  Ed- 
ward IV." 

BoUn  Hood  and  Little  John  were  prominent 
ebaneten  to  the  Hay-games.  We  do  not  find 
then  In  the  painted  window,  unlets  some  of  the 


andietinguishod  dancers  may  be  taken  io  per- 
Bonate  them.  The  Udy  with  a  crown  on  her 
head  and  a  flower  in  her  hand  (2)  is  taken  to 
be  Maid  Uarian,  the  Qaeen  of  the  Hay;  and 
the  friar  (3)  to  be  the  no  less  Eunona  Friar 
Tock.    (Sm  'Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,'  Dliw- 
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tntJona  of  Act  lY.)  The  rid«r  of  the  bobby- 
hone  <5>  i«  deemed  bj'  Mr.  Toilet  to  be  the  King 
of  the  Hay ;  at  an;  nte,  the  hobby'borae  'wu 
e  of  the  greatest  peraonagei  of  the  Htj- 
mea.  (See  '  Love'i  Laboar  '■  Loet,'  lUnatra- 
Uou  at  Act  III.)  The  fool  of  the  Hoiria  (12) 
ia  plunlj  indicated  b;  hit  cap  and  hauble ;  and 
the  Piper,  or  Taborer  (S),  in  the  punted  win- 
iaw,  ia  patHuing  his  arocation  with  hia  vonted 
merg;.  Drayton  haa  deacribed  tUa  penooage 
M  Tom  Piper, 

"  Who  B  liwtin  htm  Id  tlw  moni^di 
roT  penny  wi(b- 
Hr.  Toilet  thinks  that  the  dancen  in  his  window 
were  repreaeDtatirea  of  the  Tarioua  ranka  of  life, 
and  that  the  peaaant,  the  franklin,  and  the  noble- 
man are  each  to  be  found  here.  All  the  dancen, 
it  «1U  be  observed,  have  bells  attached  to  their 
anklea  or  knees ;  and  Douce  aajH  "  there  ia  good 
resMit  for  believing  that  the  morris-belts  were 
borrowed  from  the  genuine  MooriA  daTtce." 
At  an;  nte,  the  bells  were  indispensable  even 
in  3h^Epere.'a  lime.  Will  Kemp,  the  celebrated 
comic  actor,  waa  a  great  morris-dancer,  and  in 
1GE>9  he  undertook  the  extraordinary  feat  of 
dancing  the  morris  from  London  to  Norwich. 
This  aingalar  perfomiance  is  recorded  bj  him- 
mIT  in  a  rare  tract,  repttbliahed  by  the  Camden 
Society,  entitled  '  Kemp's  Nine  Daies  Wonder ; 
performed  in  a  Dance  &om  London  to  Norwich,' 
The  opening  pa«age  of  this  curioua  pamphlet 
is  deeciiptire  of  a  state  of  society  mch  as  eiiata 
Dot  amongst  ns  now.  Kemp  wss  a  peieon  of 
high  celebrity  in  his  ptoFeasion,  and  respectable 
in  his  private  life,  Ima^ne  such  an  actor 
making  a  street  exhibition  at  the  present  day, 
and  taking  dipences  and  groata  amidst  hearty 
prayers  and  Qod-apeeds.  There  is  something 
more  frank  and  cordial  In  this  scene  than  would 
be  compatible  witli  our  refinement. 

"  The  first  Monday  in  Lent,  the  close  morning 
promising  a  clear  i^y  (attended  on  by  Thomaa 
Sly,  my  taboier,  William  Bee,  my  servant,  and 
(leoige  Sprat,  appointed  for  my  overseer  that  I 
should  lake  no  other  ease  but  my  prescribed 
order),  myself,  that  'a  I,  otherwise  called  Cavs- 
liero  Kemp,  head  master  of  morrice-dancers, 
high  head-borough  of  heigha,  and  only  tricker 
of  yonr  trilMillas  and  beet  bell-shangler  between 
Sion  and  Mount  Surrey,  bc^^  Frotickly  to  foot 
tt  from  the  Bight  Honorable  the  Lord  Mayor's 
of  London  towards  the  Right  Worshipfnl  (and 
truly  bountifol)  Master  Mayor's  of  Norwioh- 


[iCT  IL 

■even  in  the  morning;  my  Uborer  Hinck  af 
merrily ;  and  as  fast  as  kind  people's  throsgi^  i 
together  would  give  me  leave,  throngh  LendM 
I  leapt.  By  the  way  many  good  eld  ptople, 
and  divers  others  of  yonnger  jtm,  of  men 
kindness  gave  me  bowed  sizpenoca  and  grotu,  I 
blnaing  mo  with  their  hewty  pn^en  sitd  God- 

'-  Being  past  White  Chapel,  and  havhig  left  j 
GUr  London  with  all  that  nortlteast  snliDib  1» . 
fore  named,  multitndee  of  Londoners  leR  sol 
me ;  bat,  either  to  keep  a  custom  irtueh  mm;  ^ 
hold,  that  Miie-end  is  no  walk  witlKHit  s  nem 
tlon  at  Stratford  Bow  with  cream  and  aia,  or  i 
else  for  lovs  they  bear  toward  me,  or  perhipt  lo : 
make  themselves  merry  if  1  should  chuce  Ik  | 
many  thought)  to  give  over  my  morrice  iritUi  j 
a  mile  of  Mile«nd ;  however,  many  a  tboasid 
brought  me  to  Bow,  where  I  rested  airtiile  b<m 
dancing,  hut  had  small  rest  with  these  lU , 
would  have  urg'd  me  to  drinking.  Bet,  I  m- 
rant  you,  Will  Kemp  was  wiae  enoi;gh:  loUw 
full  cups  kind  thanks  was  my  retun,  viit 
gentlemanlike  proteelationa,  as  'Tmly,  Sir,  i    , 

The  following  extract  is  amusing  is  IIkI^ 
■nd  illustrates  some  of  the  pecoliihtiea  of  tbt 

"  In  this  town  of  Sudbury  there  came  s  lint;, 
tall  teliow,  a  butcher  by  his  prefeasioii,  Ibi ' 
would  in  a  morrice  keep  me  company  to  Bsir. 
I,  being  glad  of  hia  friendly  vBti,  gsre  bin 
thanks,  and  forward  we  did  set;  but,enenrj 
we  had  measured  half  a  mile  of  o«r  wxj,  Ix  , 
gave  me  over  in  the  plain  field,  prDleatisg  Oai, 
if  he  might  get  a  100  pound,  he  would  not  hold ; 
out  with  me ;  for  indeed  my  pace  in  dsneiiil  >> 
not  ordinary. 

"  As  he  and  I  were  parting,  a  loity  onsli^  I 
lass,  being  among  tite  people,  called  him  bio'' 
hearted  lout,  saying,  '  If  I  had  begun  to  diwx, . 
I  would  have  held  out  one  mils  thongb  il  bid 
cost  my  life.'  At  which  words  tnauj  lugbed.  > 
'  Nay,'  ssith  she,  '  if  the  dancer  will  lend  me  > 
leash  of  his  bells,  1 11  venture  to  tread  ixie  siilt 
with  him  myselC'  I  looked  upon  her,  ■*  sdi^  | 
in  her  eyea,  keanl  boldnen  in  hw  wordi^  i^  ', 
beheld  her  ready  to  tnek  up  her  mnet  peUi- 1 
coat ;  1  fitted  her  with  balli^  which  she  merrilj  | 
taking,  garnished  her  thick  short  l^s,  snd  vitli  i 
a  smooth  brow  bade  the  tabrer  h^ia.  Tbe 
drum  etniek;  forward  marched  I  with  >.' 
merry  Maid  Marian,  who  shock  her  &I  '•dts. 


"  My  setting  Ibrward  was  somewhat  before  |  and  fool«d  it  merrily  to  Melford,  belsgs  loe;  ' 


"-"-'i','^ 
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mOe.  Tbtrt  puting  with  her,  I  gvrt  her  (be- 
«U«i  her  ikin  tbll  of  drink)  in  Bngliah  crown 
W  bar  °io'«  diink ;  tor,  good  weneh,  ahe  wu  tn 
t  pitcon  hckt :  jny  kindnen  aha  requited  with 
dnifiDg  loine  doian  of  ahort  euitdee,  and 
bidding  Qod  blen  the  dancer.  I  bade  her 
tlico;  and  1«  gire  her  her  due,  she  had  a  good 
w,  daaced  tmlf,  and  we  parted  MeDdly." 

"  Scm  n. — "Do  jfoa  try, '  0  Lord,  «>,'  at 

yovr  vh^ipiiigf"  Ac 
The  now  nlgar  expnadou  "0  Lotd,  nr," 
nt  Ibr  a  long  time  the  &^iwiab1e  phnae,  and 
bi  been  ridiculed  by  other  writers.  Tlie  whip- 
^Bg  of  a  domesUe  fool  wh  not  an  ancommon 
I  omureiee.  Sir  Dndle;  Carleton  writes  to  Ur. 
Tiawood,  in  IBM,— " There  was  great  eiecu- 
tiw  done  latelj  open  Stone,  the  fool,  who  waa 
TcU  whipped  in  Bridewell  for  a  blatphemona 
Vch,  that  there  want  mzty  foola  isto  Spain 
InidM  m;  h>rd  admiial  and  hia  two  aons.  But 
ht  ii  DOW  at  llbertf  again,  uid  for  that  onei- 
pwled  itleaoe  givea  liia  lordship  the  praise  of  a 
loj  pitifnl  lord." — ('  Uemoin  of  the  Peera,"  by 
SirLBiTdgea.) 

"  ScBti  III.—"  TKe  Korfi  and  the  bannenb 

about  tltK,"  ix. 
fuMtt,  from  thii,  and  WTBial  paoigea  of  a 
■imibir  natun,  ^tpean  to  hare  been  intended 
h  a  great  eoxooub  in  dnsa ;  and  Lafea  here 
nn[tna  hia  trapping*  to  the  gaudy  decorationa 
«(  a  pleianre-TeeMl,  not  "  of  too  great  a  bar- 
Ikn.'  Hall,  in  hia  'Satirea'  (b.  iv.  a.  6),  hiu 
letcribed  a  aoldier  ao  acarfed  ;— 


ALL  S  VZLL  THAT  EKSS  WELL. 

Whom  JndUo  pDla^  lu 


U  «cn]M  irtlh  plad  colouii  to  the  kBH, 


Ben  JonsoQ  haa  a  paeaage  which  well  illaa- 
tiat«B  tliia: — 

Skip  with  ■  ibjine  OB  Iki  uhl>,  mm  Niw-natUai 
And  taka  hit  Alnuio-lgap  Isu  >  euuud. 
Shall  [D*k*  IDT  laill  mjoni  iDd  b«  ilMen 
Idu^  III  Quit  hmdt  OTB  Ihni  ihauliUn,' 

The  leaper  into  the  cnatard  wat  the  city  f< 
Oiflbrd  lias  a  note  on  tlie  above  paaaage  of  Jod- 
aon,  which  we  copy: — "Our  old  diamatiata 
abound  with  pleaaant  alluaiODa  to  the  enormona 
aiie  of  their  '  quaking  euatarda,'  which  were 
aerved  up  at  the  city  fbaaia,  and  with  wliich 
auch  groas  fooleriea  were  played.  Thoa  Qlap- 
tiiome : — 

'  1 ']]  wtIIb  the  dtr  inula 

Id  mMtv,  whUi  ihall  tu  lurpsH  Sh-  OnT 

Of  Warvlefc'i  hiuoi)',  oi  JiAn  Stow*!,  upon 

Tha  euHsTd,  with  the  faiir-Hid^vesty  Dooki 

At  my  loid  miTOT^  tMU.'— miin  ■  OmMA. 

Indeed,  no  common  aapply  waa  required ;  for, 

beudea  what  tJie  corporation  (great  dcTouren 

of  ciutard)  consumed  on  the  apot,  it  appeara 

that  it  waa  thought  no  breach  of  city  manner 

to  lend  or  take  some  of  it  home  with  them  fo 

the  uae  of  their  ladlea.    In  the  excellent  old 

play  quoted  aboTe,  Clan  twiu  her  ancle  with 

this  practice : — 

*Ciiue  )ou  'n  ■  worthT  aldermu  oT  a  ward. 


Supjily  tbe  larii  iitax.' " 


"  8cs5a  11.—"  Smokg  miuieli.' 
fantaui  flroaim^  according  to  Sir  Samael 
Kejriek,  wan  tint  iwed  by  tiie  Lucqneae  in 
ItU.  The  lUnd-eaiMom,  and  the  hand-gmi, 
'ft  Utile  more  than  tobea  of  braaa  fitted  on  a 
piece  of  wood,  and  flied  with  a  match  held  in 
^  kaad.  In  a  Franch  tnuialation  oT  Qointua 
Cutioi,  written  in  14fle,  and  preaerred  amongst 
the  Boney  IfSa.  m  the  Brltiah  Hnaeum, 


i  the  earlieat  rcpraeentationa  of  hand  fire-    eapecial  i 


aima  which  ate  known.    In  the  next  page  is  a 
copy  of  part  of  an  illumliiatian  in  thia  Tolnme. 

The  NTftie&tM  eanrejed  the  match  to  the  pan 
by  a  trigger.  Tlila  waa  the  first  great  improve- 
ment in  portable  fire-aima.  The  following  de- 
wription  of  the  matquet  ia  extracted  from  the 
'  Fenny  Cyclopedia'  {Art.  Arm*)  : — 

"  TIm  mutguet  waa  a  fipaniah  invention, 
ia  aaid  to  have  fiiet  made  ita  appearance  at  t 
battle  of  Pavia,  and  to  liave  contributed  in  a 


0  decide  Uie  (brtnne  of  tl 


II.LUSTKATIONS. 


<U7.  Its  oBC,  howerer,  »e«DU  for  «  while  to 
have  been  confined.  It  appeaiv  not  to  hsTe 
been  genenlly  adopted  till  the  Duke  of  Alba 
took  upon  himaelf  the  government  of  the  !Ne- 
tberlands  in  1567.  M.  de  Strozzi,  colonel-gene- 
nd  of  tlie  French  infuitry  under  Chorlea  IX., 
introdnced  it  into  France.  The  first  Spanish 
musqaeta  had  straight  stocks;  the  French 
curved  onea.  Their  form  was  that  of  the  liaque- 
but,  but  so  long  and  beary  that  eometbing  of 
support  waa  required ;  and  hence  orignated  the 
ruf,  K  staff  the  height  of  a  man'i  ahonlder,  irith 
a  kind  of  fork  of  iron  at  the  top  to  receive  the 


mnaquet,  and  a  ferule  at  bottom  to  Eteul;  it  ii 
the  ground.  On  a  march,  when  the  piece  m 
shouldered,  the  rest  was  at  first  carried  in  Ibe 
right  tiand,  and  sabsequentl;  hung  npon  ttx 
wrist  by  means  of  a  loop  tied  under  its  bwi 
A  similar  rest  had  been  Srat  used  bj  tbc 
monnted  arquehuiiera.  In  tbe  time  cJ  Eli' 
tieth,aDd  long  after,  the  English  mnsqnetMrni 
a  most  encumbered  soldier.  He  liad,  baid» 
the  nnwieldy  weapon  itself,  his  eoaraepowdu'^iir 
loading  in  a  flask  ;  his  fine  powder  for  piiniDf 
in  a  touch-box ;  hii  bnllets  in  a  leslhem  lag, 
the  strings  of  which  he  bad  to  draw  to  get  >i 


I  KISE  VI.]  AU.  'S  WELL  THAT  EXDa  WELL.  ', 

iheo ;  while  in  tii«  hand  «m  his  bnnung  |  appeui  tlut  thU  ■pedea  of  boapiUlity  to  which 
mwcb  lod  hii  muaqnet-reA  j  and,  when  he  had  |  Jftck  Dram,  or  John  Drain,  or  Tom  Dram  (for 
duclurged  hi*  piece,  be  hkd  to  draw  hia  nrord  ,  be  a  oiled  bj  each  name),  wat  snbjected,  con- 
I  in  order  lo  defend  himaelf.  Hence  it  became  a  !  dit«d  in  abnae  and  beating.  Holinahed,  api 
(jnotioD  for  a  long  tine,  eren  among  militat;  ing  of  the  hospitality  of  the  Major  of  Dublin 
I  mcD,  whether  the  bow  did  not  deaerre  a  pre-  ^  in  15S1,  aaya,  "  No  gaeat  had  ever  a  cold  or 

i  bidding  look  from  an;  part  of  hia  bmilj ;  «o 

^  that  hia  jeater  or  an;  other  officer  dnrat  not,  for 

"  Son \L—"JelM iMtnii aUer1aiamt«f    |  both  bia  ears,  give  the  aimpleat  man  that 

sorted  to  hia  houaa  Tom  Drum  Au  enfeitain- 
Umic  ia  an  old  interlude,  printed  in  1601,  i  ment,  which  ia,  to  hale  a  man  in  b;  the  head, 
ailed  'Jmek.  Drnm'a  EDtertainment ;'  and  it  '  and  thrait  him  out  b;  both  the  ahooldeia.' 


■  Sctra  IT. — "Our  ipaggon  Uprtpm'd." 
.  b  'Lore'a  I^bonr'a  Loat,'  anqoeatianably  an 
Nilj  plaj,  Bhakapere  baa  need  the  lenn  coniA  .'— 

'  "  NadiDii  but  uiBwA  doth  siTT  ">*■'' 

,  In  "The  Merry  Wivea  of  Windaor,"  Mre. 
1  <tatk\j  tella  Ds  that  "  there  baa  been  knighta, 
I  ud  Icitdi  and  gentlemen,  with  their  coachea — 
I  cnch  after  coach,  I  warrant  ;ou."  The  proba- 
Inlitj  therefore  ia,  that,  in  ndng  the  term  uiag- 
I  ^  in  the  lest,  our  poet  meant  a  public  rebicle. 
Urtunlj  the  earlj  coachei  were  not  mach  OU' 
like  w»ggnn»  Mr,  Harkland,  in  hia  intereit- 
mg  paper  in  the  '  Arclueologia,'  '  On  the  early 
C^n  of  Caniagea  in  England '  (toL  zi.),  hab 
r*en  sa  a  repreaeotalioa  from  an  Ancient 
FUmiih  Chnniicle  of  the  fifteenth  centur;.  in 
the  Britidi  Uaaeiim  <Bofal  HS9.  16  F.  Ill), 
I  repnaenting  Emergard,  the  wife  of  Salvard, 
'  Lwd  of  Bonaillon,  driven  in  a  covered  cart  or 


waggon.  She  is  attended  by  a  female,  and  L 
tlie  front  of  the  cart  la  placed  her  fool.  Th 
carriagea  in  which  Queen  Eliiabeth  and  bet 
8uil«  tnrelled  are  exhibited  in  Hoefoaget'a 
print  of  Ifonanch  Houae  (1582),  from  which  we 
give  the  representation  of  the  carriage  of  EUta- 
beth'a  attendania,  the  form  of  which  ia  certainly 
more  commodiona  than  that  of  the  Connteaa 
of  Bouaillan. 


Stow,  in  hia  '  Annala,'  apeaka  of  long  miggont 
for  pMaeitgerH  and  commodltiea  in  1564 ;  and 
theae,  he  aaya,  were  ^milar  to  those  which  tn- 
Tclled  In  the  beginning  of  the  next  eentnr 
London  front  Canterhnry  and  other  large  towna. 
Theae,  it  secmi  then,  in  Shakpere'a  time  w 
called  maggotu,  thtmgh  they  afterwarda  were 
occadonally  named  taravatu.  Ai  late,  1 
erer,  aa  1660,  we  find  fHm  Sir  William  Dug. 
dale'*  '  Diary '  that  hia  daoghter  "  went  towarda 
London  in  CoTeutre  waggon." 


j  oetringers.'  aayi  Harkham,  the  great  anthoritj 
on  hawking,  "which  are  the  keepera  of  goaa- 
I  A«  aUrinffer  la  a  Ueo*er.    "They  be  ealled  I  hawk*  or  tercella.''    A  "gentle  aatringer'*  pro- 


"  Seen  L— "  filter  a  gmUt  Aatringer." 


bftbl;  meant  tha  bead  of  th«  king's  b*irkiDg  I  rank  in  his  honaoliDld-     The  grand  blconer  of  ' 
Mlabliahment — &ot  a  manial,  bnt  an  officer  of  I  EngUnd  ii  a  noble. 


iOmllt  Jitrbigtr.l 


"  ScBra  III.—"  ToU  for  Uut." 

The  lolling  in  a  fiur  wu  necessary  to  the  va- 
lidit7  of  a  bargain,  and  Lafeu  vill  get  rid  of 
Bertram  bj  toll  and  lale,  according  to  one  read, 
ing,  or  be  will  bay  a  wn.in-lan,  and  toll  him, 


And  In  th*  opm  mukMUU'd  ftn-l* 


COSTUME. 


Tbs  cortame  of  this  play,  for  anything  that  [  foundation  of  tbe  plot  ia  either  &ndfdl  or  le. 
appean  to  the  contniy,  might  be  either  of  the  gendary— the  nearest  poadble  period  to  that  of 
•ge  of  Boccaccio  or  of  Shakipcre.  The  Floren-  j  the  writing  of  the  plaj  ihonld  be  Gzsd  apon  aa 
tinea  and  the  Sieonoia  nere  continually  at  strife  |  that  of  ita  action,  as  by  so  doing  the  beet  Ulos- 
darlng  tbe  middle  ages,  and  the  mention  of  a  !  tratioa  ii  obtained  of  tbe  author'a  ideas  and  the 
"I>ake  of  Auitria"  wonld,  aUictly,  place  ils  ,  manners  of  the  agewUcb  be  depicted.  With 
date  anterior  to  14S7,  lAdialaus,  tbe  last  Duke  i  this  view  we  abonld  place  the  date  of  'Alt  'a 
of  Austria,  hsTiog  died  Eing  of  Hungary  and  .  Well  that  Ends  Well '  just  prerions  to  IfST,  in 
Bohemia  in  that  year;  whilst  the  alluBian  to  which  year,  on  the  Srd  of  July,  Sienna  ««■ 
Aostria,  as  a  power  ptr  m  woold  drive  the  given  to  Cogpio  de  Hedicis,  Qiuid  Dnke  of 
period  of  action  still  &rther  back  among«t  the  Tuscany,  bj  Philip  of  Spain,  vho  had  beat 
duke*  and  margraves  of  tbe  twelfth  and  thir-  invested  with  its  sovereignty  by  hii  btber 
teentb  centoriee.  It  Is  oar  opinioD,  however.  Charles  V.  Tbe  lact  war  between  the  Flom. 
that  in  all  cases  where  there  Is  no  poeitive  vio-  :  tines  and  the  Siennols,  and  in  which  the  fonper 
lenee  committed  against   history— where  the  |  were  supported  by  the  troops  of  the  empeier,  | 


[fywK*  NsUnn.] 


nd  the  latter  bj  tfc«M  of  Fnnee,  brokB  out 
I  IB  ISSS,  and  ended  in  ISGS,  the  King  of  France 
I  at  tliat  period  being  Beui?  II.,  and  the  Dake 
'  tX  Floren«e  Coemo  de  Hedicia  aforesud.    Our 

nioatiatioDa  aie  taken  from  Uoutbucon'a  '  Mo- 

nanhie  Franffaiac.' 
■The  hair  waa  -waa  Tei7  abort  b;  gentlemen 


in  France  at  Ihia  time,  a  bihion  wbieh  anee 
from  an  accident  that  b^pened  to  Henrya 
&ther,  Francit  L,  who,  in  a  twelflh-nigbt  fh>Uc, 
waa  hart  by  the  Gill  of  a  lighted  firebrand  on 
hia  bead,  and  was  compelled  ii 
haie  bii  bur  ihaved  off. 


IrrtnA  NMt  Lalif'i 
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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


'The  TAMDia  or  thb  Shbew'  wis  first 
print«d  in  the  foUo  collection  of  Shtk- 
apere'B  PIsjb  in  1623.  In  IGSl  '  A  plesaul 
coDcelted  Historie  oiled  the  Tuaing  of  < 
Shrew'  M-w  printed.  This  pU;,  it  1b 
thoaght,  preceded  Sh&kspere'g  'Tuning  of 
the  Shrew.'  This  comedy  of  aoiae  unknown 
author  opens  wiUi  an  Indoction,  the  charac- 
ten  of  which  are  a  Lord,  Slie,  a  Tapster, 
Page,  Plajen,  and  Hnntomen.  The  Inci- 
dentB  tit  preeiMly  the  nune  as  tboee  of  the 
plaj  which  we  call  Shakapcre'a.  The  scene 
of  'The  Taming  of  a  Shrew'  la  laid  at 
Athena ;  that  of  Shakspcre'e  at  Padna.  The 
Athena  of  the  one  and  the  Padua  of  the 
other  are  resorta  of  learning.  Alfonso,  a 
merchant  of  Athens  <the  Baptista  of  Shak- 
apore),  haa  three  daughten,  Kate,  Emelia, 
and  Phylema.  Anrelius,  son  of  the  Duke 
of  Cestos  (Scstoa),  is  enamoured  of  one, 
Polidor  of  another,  and  Fenmdo  (the  Pe- 
traclo  of  Shakapere)  of  Kat£,  the  Shrew. 
The  merchant  hath  awom,  before  he  will 
allow  hia  two  jouuger  daughters  to  be  ad- 
drewed  b7  suitors,  that 

■■  Hli  Man  douf^ter  Snt  ihall  b*  Mpooi'iL" 
The  wooing  of  Kate  b;  Ferando  is  eiactly 
in  the  same  spirit  aa  the  wooing  tj  Pe- 
tracio ;  so  Is  the  marriage ;  so  the  lenten  en- 
tertainment of  the  bride  la  Ferando's  conn' 
tr7'hon8e ;  so  the  soono  with  the  Tailor  and 
Haberdaaher;  so  the  prostrate  obedience  of 
the  tamed  Shrew.  The  underplot,  howerer, 
Is  different  But  all  parties  are  ultimately 
happy  and  pleased;  and  the  comedy  ends 
with  a  wager,  aa  in  Shakspere,  about  the 
obedience  of  the  several  wives.  This  un- 
doubted resemblance  involvea  some  necessity 
for  coqecture,  with  very  little  guide  from 
evidence.  The  first  and  moat  obvious  hy- 
pothecs Is.  that  '  The  Taming  of  a  Shrew ' 
was  an  older  play  than  Shakspere'a;  and 
that  he  borrowed  from  that  comedy.  But 
we  propoM  another  theory.  Was  there  not 
an  older  play  than  '  The  Taming  of  a  Shrew,' 
which  famldied  the  main  plot,  some  of  the 
characters,  avd  >  Email  part  of  the  dialogue, 
bot^  to  the  author  of  '  The  Taming  of  a 
Shrew'  and  the  author  of  '  The  Taming  of 


(AeShrewV  This  play  we  may  believe,  with- 
out any  violaUon  of  &ct  or  probitdlitj.  In 
have  been  osed  as  the  rude  mateiial  for  botli 
authoiB  to  work  upon.  Whether  the  aathor 
or  improver  of  the  play  printed  in  IGSl  be 
Uarlowe  or  Greene  (to  e«ich  of  whom  the 
comedy  has  been  assigned),  there  can  be 
little  question  aa  to  the  characteristic  sn- 
periotity  of  Shakspere's  work. 

But  there  is  a.lhird  theory— that  ti  Tied 
—that  'The  Taming  of  a  Stttev'  wm  i 
youthful  work  of  Shakspere  himaelf.  To 
our  minds  that  play  is  totally  diflbreU  from 
the  imagery  and  the  verification  of  Shil- 

Shakspere's  'Taming  of  the  Shrew'  m 
produced  in  a  "  taming"  age.  Hen  tamed 
each  other  by  the  ais  and  the  bgot;  pa- 
rents tamed  their  children  by  the  rod  and 
the  ferule,  as  they  stood  or  knelt  in  tKm- 
bling  silence  before  those  who  had  giiea 
them  life;  and,  although  England  was  tks 
called  the  "  paradise  of  women,"  and,  u  <ip- 
poeed  to  the  treatment  of  hoisca,  Ihej  rat 
treated  "  obsequiously,"  husbands  thoogkt 
that  "  taming,"  sfter  the  manner  of  Ft 
trucio,  by  oaths  and  starvalioD,  vaa  a  mb- 
mendable  fashion. 

We  are — the  hairier  our  fortune— liriiig 
in  an  age  when  this  practice  of  Fetncia  ii 
not  universally  coosiderod  orthodox;  ud 
we  owe  a  great  de^  to  him  who  haa  ti- 
hibited  the  secrets  of  the  "taming  schMl' 
with  BO  much  spirit  in  this  comedy,  for  tbe 
l)ettei;  belief  of  oar  age,  that  violence  ii  noI 
to  be  subdued  by  violence.  Pardon  be  for 
him,  if,  treading  in  the  footsteps  of  Mioe 
predecessor  whose  sympathies  with  lie 
peaceful  and  the  beaatiful  were  inunemr 
ably  inferior  to  his  own,  and  acrificing 
something  to  the  popular  ^ipetile,  l>c 
should  have  made  the  husband  of  a  frowird 
woman  "  kill  her  in  her  own  bumOBT,'  axi 
bring  her  upon  her  knee*  to  the  atyect  obe- 
dience of  a  revolted  but  penitent  slave:— 
"A  tool  cootaidlnt  nbtl. 
And  gnaltH  cnltoc  (o  ber  lovlni  loii." 
Pardon  for  Aim?  It  there  be  one  reader  •f  , 
Shakspere,  and  especiMly  if  that  ntda  b«  »    | 


ISTRODrCTOBY  BEUASSS. 


fnnile,  t1u>  cheruhea  vnmixed  Indiginatioii 
■hen  PetiDcio,  in  big  triumph,  exclaima — 


n  Tontd  ny, — the  indlgiutUoa  which  yon 
feci,  ind  in  which  ihouBands  sympathiM,  Im- 
loDgi  to  the  \ge  in  which  yon  live ;  but  the 
principle  of  joatice,  and  of  justice  to  women 
■bore  all,  from  which  it  springs,  has  been 
tMblished,  more  thai)  by  any  other  lewons 
of  hnman  origin,  by  *•'•'"  who  has  now  moved 
joar  anger.  It  ia  lo  him  that  woDiui  owes, 
more  than  to  any  other  human  anthority, 
Ihe  popular  elevation  of  the  feniinine  cha- 
ncier, by  the  moat  matchless  delineatioaa  of 
ill  parity,  iU  futh,  ita  diunterestedneas,  its 
lodemesi^  ita  heroism,  il«  aoioa  of  intel- 
Itet  and  lensibility.  It  ia  he  that,  as  long 
IS  the  power  of  influencing  mankind  by 
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high  thonghta,  clothed  in  the  most  ezquiaile 
language,  shall  endure,  will  preserve  ihe 
ideal  elevation  of  women  pore  and  unas- 
sailable from  the  attacks  of  coarseneaa  or 
UbertiniHm,-^y,  and  even  from  the  degrada- 
tioa  of  the  example  of  the  crafty  and  world- 
ly-minded of  their  own  sex  :— for  it  la  he 
that  has  delineated  the  ingenuoua  and  trust- 
ing Imogen,  the  guileleea  Perdila,  the  im- 
passioned Juliet,  the  heart-stricken  but  lov- 
ing DesdemoDa,  the  generous  and  coungeons 
Portia,  the  nnconquerable  Isabella,  the  play- 
ful Roaatind,  the  world-unknowing  Miranda. 
Shakspere  may  have  exhibited  one  froward 
woman  wrongly  tamed ;  but  who  can  esti- 
mate the  number  of  those  tram  whom  his 
all-penetiating  in6uence  has  averted  the 
curse  of  being  froward  1 


PEBSONS  KBPBBSBNTED. 
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Gbomo,  savctnt  (o  Petrncio. 
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Biancft. 
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4H«".A«tIT.">.l. 

T^c  -!\f-.r..'  '*S  J"y^^.''«"i.'' 

PedMit,  (w  oM /eJtow  •*  up  to  ixwow* 

VincenUo. 

toK^^ 

KATKiWNA,(AeMra(.,ii.ti!;MertoB^tW*     : 

X„«,.,A«l.».l.    AC1I.K.1.    ArtlIL«.l          1 

A«lV.M.l[«.a,ie.e.    AetV.ie.liM.*. 

---•'-^r-iK?""'"-' 

BiAi.OA,«*TtoKathMiM,a«i<to<ff*te'*'    , 
BaptiaU. 

.tnwm.AEtl.K.!.  Aetll-ie.1,  AMlltitli  «■>■ 

^'^^     A,!tIV.«.*.    ActV.K.1,  .ct 

^'r::,r«ri'.-v'.,'s;vT,'.- 

Widow. 

ActV.x^i. 

■I^o,«n«n(toLu«nUo. 

Tailor,  HaberdaAtr,  and  Ssr»«««  oKoAV 

^-"iX.'^v,::ir-s.'t.K.'i,:?r-*- 

on  B^itUta  and  Petnicio. 

1 

'"-"-'a'^ 


I  Bariom-m-At-lltalh.  ] 


INDUCTION. 


PEBBONS    RBPBB8BNTBD. 

CHBimorHKB  Sir,  a  dnuufccn  Tinier. 

BotUn,  Page,  Playtn,  HvMitmm,  <md  oAer  Senamt*. 


'  SCENE  l.—BefoTe  an  JUhoute  on  a  Heath. 

EnUr  Hostess  and  Sli. 

81.T.  1 11  plieeM*7oii,  in  &ith. 

Host.  A  pair  of  stocks,  you  rogae  t 

Slt.  T'ftre  a  baggage;  die  Sljs^  are  no  rogues:  Look  in  the  duoniclea,  we  cams 

■  iteMe.  Jobatoa  ajt,  "  To  pAMis,  or  JioMt,  it  to  wparata  k  twiit  into  niifia  thnadi."  Hs 
^rired  tbii  ei[duiMiaa  of  tlie  vord  trom  8lr  T.  Smith,  who,  ia  his  book  '  D«  ScrmoDO  Auglioo,' 
atjra,  "  To  fiate  meuiE  m  JUa  dedueen.'  OiSbrd  iffiriDi  that  it  la  a  common  word  in  the  we*t  of 
En^and,  mMDlDg;  to  b»at,  to  dUMMtit,  to  imiiile.  In  the  Iktler  UUM  Shikqiare  aiiM  it  in  '  Trollai 
•nd  CtMildai'  "An  he  be  pnmd  with  me,  1 11  piaeit  hi«  pride."  Shakapere  fonud  the  wtffd  in 
the  oU  '  Timing  of  >  Slirew.' 

*  5%a.  Tlilaiiordliuiflj  printed  Siat;  init  nch  a  change  of  the  [diinU  of  a  proper  name  l« 
cle«rl7  vioDg; 
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in  with  Richard  Conqueror*.     ThereSore,  paueat  paUabrW;  letdifliroiU    ' 

slide:  Setsal 
Host.  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glasses  pu  have  bnrst !  * 
8lt.  No,  not  a  denier :  Go  bj :  S.  JeroDim; ! — Go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm 

thee''. 
Host.  I  know  my  remedy,  I  must  go  fet£h  the  thirdborongh.'  [£nl. 

Sli.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  1 11  answer  him  by  law :  1 11  not  badge 

an  inch,  boy ;  let  him  come,  and  kindly. 

[Lm  down  on  the  ground,  and/alU  luitep. 

Wind  homt.  Eater  a  hoRD/rotn  hwuinff,  leitk  hi*  Train. 

LoBD.  Huntanutn,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well  my  hounds : 

Brach '  Merriman, — the  poor  cur  is  embosa'd ; 

And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth'd  brach. 

Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 

At  the  hedge  comer,  in  the  coldest  fault?  i 

I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound.  i 

1  Hqh.  Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  my  lord ; 

He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss, 

'  The  tinker  mu  right  in  boMting  of  the  antiqiiitf  of  hie  funQf,  though  ha  hsa  no  pndN  n- 
CollectioD  of  the  name  of  the  Canqneror.  Slj/  and  tieigk  ire  the  same,  cormpandiiig  with  dsfit 
The  S^  or  Sltigit  were  skilful  men — cunulng  of  band.  We  are  infoniied  that  Sly  wm  uteiradj 
a  common  name  in  ShakApere^s  own  tows. 

'  Paiuxu  paUahrit—pocat  palbdnvt—fta  wonlt,  aa  Ihey  hare  It  In  Spain.  5c*M^  in  the  mim 
way,  is  the  cuui  of  the  Spaniards—  bt  guitt, 

'  Burit — broken,    John  of  Gaont  "  burtt  Shallow's  head  for  crowding  in  among  the  mi^uTi 

»  Thi«  Kntence  i>  generally  printed,  "Go  by,  says  Jeranimy; — G«to  thy  cold  bed,*  ha.  Vao- 
bald  pointed  out  that  in  the  old  play  of  '  The  Spiuiuh  Tragedy,'  in  whinh  ocenis  the  character  oT 
AKnniyiiw,  there  is  the  exprenion  "  Co  bg,  go  if ;"  and  that  the  speech  of  6!y  irsa  in  lidicidB  of 
the  passage.  Hason,  to  confirm  this,  allered  the  "Go  by  S.  Jenuiimie'  of  the  original  cap*  to 
"  Go  1)7,  K^  Jeronimy."  Hr.  Dyce  says  that  the  expression  "  Go  by  Jenmimo"  had  ahocN  bs- 
come  proverlNaL  "To  give  the  Go-by"  is  still  a  oomraoo  expression.  Sly  tells  the  Hottos  Is 
"  Go  1^."  The  term  nggesta  the  alladaD  to  the  play  which  it  was  the  fashion  of  the  oM  dn- 
matisU  to  laugh  at;  and  he  makes  the  matter  more  ridicolous  by  confoDnding  Jeronlmi)  «ith 
S^t  Jerome. 

'  TUr^oiviigi.    In  the  original  folio  this  is,  hy  mistake,  printed  icodlorew^  hy  irtick  tbs    i 
humour  of  Sty's  answer  is  losL    The  (UnOorvB^A  was  a  petty  ooiutable :  and,  from  the  IbUaniv 
passage  in  the '  Constable's  Guide,'  1771,  the  name  ^ipean,  in  reoent  times,  to  haro  bean  pecnliu 
to  Warwit^shire:  "  There  are  b  several  coanties  of  this  realm  other  officers;  that  ti,  by  ether 
titles,  but  not  mnch  inferior  to  oar  constables;  as,  in  Warwickshire,  a  IkinSorrmgk.'  | 

'  Brack.  In  one  Instance  ('  Lear,'  Act  III.  Soene  6)  Shakspere  uses  this  word  as  indieatiiig  • 
dog  of  a  particular  spedes; — 

"  UastUf,  greyhonnd,  mongrel  grim,  . 

Eoond  or  spaniel,  brack  or  lym." 
But  he  in  other  pfawes  employs  it  in  the  way  indicated  in  an  old  book  on  sports, — '  Tba  Gmtlt-     | 
man's  Raoratlon.' — "Abrack  is  a  noniKr^F-iiaBia  fbr  all  hound-hitches."    WashooldhaTe  tiwa^ 
thM  the  meanmg  of  this  passage  could  not  have  been  mistaken.    The  lord  is  pointiiif  ont  ooe  of 
his  pack— "Brach  Merriman,*— adding,  "  the  poor  cur  is  cnAiMi'd,''— that  is,  nwlka  bj  hard     ! 
running.    BitioD,  however,  would  read — "ifntAe  Uerriman," — and  Hanmer,  "  £«eeA  If sdmsB.' 
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And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  th«  dullest  scent  - 

Tnist  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 
LasD.  Thou  art  a  fool ;  if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 

I  woatd  esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  such. 

Bat  «p  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all ; 

To-morrow  I  intend  tii  hnnt  again. 
1  EuK.  I  will,  m;  lord. 

LoBD.  What's  here?  one  dead,  or  drunk?  See,  doth  he  breathe? 
3  Hon.  He  breathes,  mj  lord :  Were  he  not  warm'd  with  ale, 

This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 
LoBD.  0  monstrous  beast !  how  like  a  swine  he  lies ! 

Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thine  image  I 

Sirs,  I  will  practise  on  this  drunken  man. 

What  think  you,  if  he  were  convey'd  to  bed  ', 

Wrapp'd  in  sweet  clothes,  rings  put  upon  his  fingers, 

A  moat  delidooB  banquet  by  his  bed. 

And  hmve  attendants  near  him  wEen  he  wakes, 

Would  not  the  beggar  thqn  forget  himself  ? 
1  Hun.  BelieTC  me,  lord,  I  Uunk  he  cannot  choose. 
3  Hun.  It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when  he  wt^'d. 
LoBo.  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthless  fimcy. 

Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest: 

Cany  him  gently  to  my  fairest  chamber. 

And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictures: 

Balm  his  foul  head  in  warm  distilled  waters. 

And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet: 

Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes. 

To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound ; 

And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight, 

And,  with  a  low  sabmissive  reTerence, 

Say,— What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 

Let  one  attend  bim  with  a  silver  bason. 

Full  of  rose  water,  and  bestrew 'd  with  flowers; 

Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper. 

And  say, — Will 't  please  yoar  lordship  cool  your  hands  ? 

Some  one  be.  ready  with  a  costly  suit. 

And  ask  him  what  apparel  be  will  wear ; 

Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse, 

And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 

Persuade  him  that  he  hath  been  lunatic ; 

And,  when  he  says  he  is  — ■,  say,  that  he  dreams. 

For  be  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 

'  Aad,vlimka*ig*iei$—.  The  duh  Is  hers  clearly  intended  to taidioate  >  (tank.  It  is  u  if 
tlw  lord  had  taid,  "  And,  when  be  eSTS  he  is  &  and  Sfl,"  when  he  teUe  Ma  name.  Stoeroni  would 
"ti,  "  And  when  he  MTB  he '■  roar;"  Johmon,  "  And  when  he  Barahe'aS^." 
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This  do,  and  do  it  kindly',  gentle  sin; 

It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 

If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty. 
1  Huh.  My  lord,  I  warrant  you,  we  11  play  our  part. 

As  he  shall  think,  by  onr  trne  diligence. 

He  is  no  leas  than  what  we  say  he  is. 
LoBD.  Take  him  up  gently  and  to  bed  with  him; 

And  each  one  to  his  office,  when  he  wakes. 

[Some  bear  tM  Bvt. 

Sinub,  go  see  what  trampet  't  is  that  soands :  [£«it  Serruit. 

Belike,  some  noble  gentleman,  that  means, 

Trarelling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  here. 

R*'mt«r  a  Serrant 

How  now  ?  who  is  it  ? 
Skbv.  An  't  please  yom*  honour,  players. 

That  offer  service  to  yoor  lordship. 
LoBO.  Bid  them  c«ne  near. 

Enter  Flayers. 

Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 
Platebb.  We  thank  yoar  honour. 

Lord.  Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to-night  ? 
S  Plat.  So  please  yonr  1or<bhip  to  accept  onr  du^. 
Lord.  With  all  my  heart, — This  fellow  I  remember. 

Since  once  he  play'd  a  fermer'B  eldest  son ; — 

T  was  where  yoB  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  so  well : 

I  have  foi^t  yoor  name ;  bnt,  sure,  that  part 

Was  aptly  fitted,  and  natorally  perform 'd. 
1  Plat,''  I  think,  't  was  Soto  that  your  honour  means. 
Lord.  T  is  very  tme ; — thoa  didst  it  excellent. — 

Well,  you  are  oome  to  me  in  happy  time ; 

The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  in  hand. 

Wherein  your  cunning  can  as^t  me  much. 

There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night : 

But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties  ; 

Lest,  over-eyeing  of  his  odd  behaviour, 

(For  yet  his  honoar  never  heard  a  play,) 

■  fmi^,  DMnnllr- 

'  1  Plai).  Id  the  original  this  Hue  a  givati  to  StucUo.  Tku  WM  ths  nsna  of  ■  pl^ar  oT  is- 
hriOT  put!  in  Shakipero'k  oompanj.     The  ume  performer  is  also  mentioDed  in  the  qnarto  editiiB 

of '  Bnuy  IV.,  Part  II.,'  ai  alia  in  '  Hent;  VL'    .Solo  Is  the  nune  of  a  charactw  in  Ilaa aii 

and  Flstdiar'i  '  Woman  PleaMd;'  bnt  It  »  ver;  qoeaUMiahle  whethoi  ShakqwM  aUsdad  to  tUa 
pla7. 
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Ton  break  ioto  some  merry  paadoD, 

And  so  affand  him ;  for  I  teU  70U,  sirs. 

If  joa  ahonld  smile,  he  grows  impatient 
1  Put.  Fwr  not,  mj  lord ;  we  can  contain  oanelves, 

Wera  he  tbe  verieet  antic  in  the  world. 
LoBD.  Go,  Hirrah,  take  them  to  the  batt^ty. 

And  giTe  them  fnendl;  welcome  erei;  one : 

Let  them  want  nothing  that  my  house  ofFbrds. — 

[Exewnt  Servant  and  Players. 

Sirrah,  go  yon  to  Bartholomew,  mj  page,  [To  a  Servant 

And  see  him  dress'd  in  all  snits  like  a  lady : 

That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamber, 

And  call  him  madam,  do  him  obeisance. 

TeU  him  from  me,  as  he  will  win  my  love. 

He  bear  himself  with  honourable  action, 

Sni^  as  be  hath  obeerv'd  in  noble  ladies 

Unto  theai  lords,  by  them  accomplished : 

Soch  do^  to  the  dmnkard  let  him  do. 

With  soft  low  tongae,  and  lowly  courtesy ; 

And  sayi^What  is  "t  your  honour  will  command. 

Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  bumble  wife, 

May  show  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 

And  then,  with  kind  embracements,  tempting  kisses. 

And  with  declining  head  into  his  bosom. 

Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  oveijoy'd 

To  see  her  noble  lord  restor'd  to  health. 

Who,  for  this  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  him 

No  better  than  a  poor  and  loalbsome  b^^ : 

And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift, 

To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears. 

An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift  ; 

Which  in  a  napkin  being  dose  convey 'd 

Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 

See  this  despatch'd  with  all  the  hsste  thou  canst ; 

Anon  1 11  give  thee  more  iuHtmctions.  [Exit  Servant 

I  know  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace, 

Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman : 

I  loi^  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard  husband ; 

And  how  my  men  will  stay  themselves  from  laughter, 

Wheo  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant, 

1 11  in  to  counsel  them :  haply,  my  presence 

Hay  well  abate  the  over-merrr  spleen, 

Which  otherwise  would  grow  into  extremes.  [EMtmt. 
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SCENE  II.— il  Bedchamber  in  iht  Lobd'*  Hotw. 


I  rick  night-goten,  with  Attendanta ;  soma  vith  apparel, 
wer,  andfither  appurtmartMt.     EiUtr  Lobd,  drwied  Wu  a 


Sli  it  discovered  in 
othcrt  wUh  baton, 
servant. 

Sly.  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale. 

1  Sert.  Will 't  please  your  lordship  drink  a  cup  of  sack  ? 

3  Sebv.  Will 't  please  jour  bouour  tast6  of  these  conserres? 

3  Sebv.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear  to-day  ? 

Slt.  I  am  Gbristflphero  Sly.    Call  not  me  honour,  nor  lordship :  I  ne'er  dnnk 

Back  in  my  life ;  and  if  you  give  me  any  conaerreB,  give  me  conserree  of 

beef:    Ne'er  ask  me  what  raiment  1 11  wear ;  for  I  have  no  more  donbleb 

than  backs,  no  more  stockings  than  legs,  nor  no  more  Bhoes  than  feet ;  nsj, 

sometime,  more  feet  than  shoes,  or  soch  shoes  aa  my  toes  look  through  tbe 

overleather. 
Lobd.  Heaven  cease  this  idle  humour  in  your  honour ! 

0,  that  a  mighty  man  of  Buch  deBcent, 

Of  such  posseasions,  and  so  high  esteem, 

Should  be  infused  with  so  foul  a  spirit ! 
Sli.  What!  would  yoo  make  me  mad?    Am  not  I  Ohristopher  Sly,  old  Slj's 

son,  of  Burton-beath*;  by  birth  a  pedler,  by  educatiou  a  card-maker,  bj 

transmutation  a  bear-herd,  and  now  by  present  profession  a  tinker?    Ask 

Marian  Hacket,  the  fat  ale-wife  of  Wincot*,  if  she  know  me  not :  if  she  siy 

I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for  sheer  ale,  score  me  up  for  the 

lyingeet  knave  in  Christendom.     What!  I  am  not  bsstraught* :  Here's^— 
1  Sebt.  0,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady  mourn. 
3  Sebt.  0,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants  droop. 
XiOBD.  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shun  your  house, 

As  beaten  hence  by  your  strange  lunacy. 

0,  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth ; 

Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment. 

And  banish  beuce  these  abject  lowly  dreams. 

Look  how  thy  Bervants  do  attend  on  thee. 

Each  in  hia  oGBce  roady  at  thy  beck. 

Wilt  thou  have  music  ?  hark !  Apollo  plays,  [M*w. 

And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing : 

Or  wilt  thou  sleep  ?  we  'II  have  thee  to  a  couch. 

Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 

On  purpose  trimm'd  up  for  Semiramia. 

Say,  thou  wilt  walk :  we  will  bestrew  the  ground  : 

Or  wilt  thou  ride?  thy  horses  shall  be  trafp'd. 

Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 

*  Beitnisht,  eynonymoiu  with  dutraagkt,  distrsoted. 
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Dost  tboa  love  hawking  ?  thou  hast  hawks  will  mmt 

Abore  the  moniing  lark :  Or  wilt  tlioa  hunt? 

Thj  hoonds  ahall  makft  tbe  welkin  answer  them, 

And  fetch  shrill  echoes  bom  the  hoUow  earth. 
1  3bbt.  Saj,  thou  wilt  coarse ;  th;  grejhoande  are  as  swift 

As  breathed  stags,  aj,  fleeter  than  tbe  roe. 
3  Skbt.  Dost  tfaon  love  pictures?  we  will  Ceteh  thee  straight 

Adonis,  painted  hj  a  ronning  brook ; 

And  Cjtherea  all  in  sedges  hid, 

Whidi  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath. 

Even  as  the  waring  sedges  plaj  with  wiad. 
LoKD.  We  11  show  thee'lo,  as  she  was  a  maid ; 

And  bow  she  was  begdled  and  sarpria'd. 

As  lively  painted  as  tbe  dead  was  done. 
3  3ert.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  thorny  wood  ; 

Sctatcbing  her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds : 

And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep, 

So  wofknuinly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 
LoBD.  Tboa  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord : 

Tboa  hast  a  lady  for  more  beautiful 

Than  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

1  Sebv.  And,  till  the  tears  that  she  hath  shed  for  thee, 

Like  eoTions  floods  o'er-ran  her  lorely  face. 
She  was  the  birest  creature  in  the  world ; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 
Slt.  Am  I  a  lord  ?  and  have  I  such  a  lady  ? 
Or  do  I  dream,  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now  ? 
I  do  not  sleep :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  apeak ; 
I  smell  sweet  savoars,  and  I  feel  soft  things  :^ 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed  ; 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christopher  Sly. 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight ; 
And,  once  again,  a  pot  o'  the  smallest  ale. 

2  Sbbt.  Will 't  please  your  mightiness  to  wash  your  hands  ? 

[Serrants  prt$«nt  an  avtr,  baton,  and  najMn. 

0,  how  we  joy  to  see  yonr  wit  restor'd  ! 

0,  that  once  more  yon  knew  bat  what  you  are  ! 

These  fifteen  yean  you  have  been  in  a  dream ; 

Or,  when  you  wak'd,  so  wak'd  ss  if  you  elept. 
Sa.  These  fifteen  years !  bj  my  foy,  a  goodly  nsp. 

Bat  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  time? 
1  Sebv.  0  yes,  my  lord  ;  but  very  idle  words ; — 

For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber. 

Yet  vrould  you  say  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door ; 

And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house ; 
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And  say,  jdd  would  preBent  her  at  the  leet. 

Because  she  brought  Btone  jags  and  no  sealed  quarts*  : 

Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hacket. 
Slt.  Aj,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  house. 
3  Sebt.  Why,  sir,  you  koow  no  house,  nor  no  such  maid ; 

Nor  no  such  men,  as  yon  have  reckon'd  up, — 

As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece, 

And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pimpemell ; 

And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these 

Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 
Slt.  Now,  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amendal 
At-t-  Amen. 
Slx.  I  thank  thee ;  tbou  sbalt  not  lose  by  it. 

Enter  lA«  Page,  at  a  lady,  vith  AtWoduits. 

Paqb.  How  (area  my  noble  lord? 

Slt.  Marry,  I  fare  well ;  for  here  is  cheer  enou^. 

Where  is  my  wife  ? 
PjLoe.  Here,  noble  lord.    What  is  thy  will  with  her  ? 
Slt.  Are  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me  husband  ? 

My  men  should  call  me  lord ;  I  am  your  goodman. 
Paoe.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and  husband ; 

I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 
Sly.  I  know  it  well :  What  must  I  call  her? 
LoBO.  Madam. 

Slt.  Al'ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 
Lobs.  Madam,  and  nothing  else ;  so  lords  call  ladies. 
Sly.  Madam  wife,  they  say  that  I  hare  dream 'd. 

And  slept  above  some  fifteen  year  or**  more. 
Page.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me; 

Being  all  this  time  abandon 'd  from  your  bed. 
Sly.  T  is  much.     Servants,  leave  me  and  her  alone. 

Madam,  undress  you,  and  come  now  to  bed. 
Paob.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  you 

To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 

Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set : 

For  your  physicians  have  eipressly  oharg'd, 

In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 

That  I  should  yet  absent  me  &om  your  bed : 

I  hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  escnse. 

*  At  tba  lett,  or  cotirt-Iest,  of  t,  muior,  Ui«  jury  preMQted  tliow  vlio  nsed  fUse  we^U  and 
nwuana;  *nd,  tnumgit  othen,  thoae  vbo,  lik«  tbe  "  ht  tle-trifc  of  Wlnoot,"  OMd  jnga  of  imgB- 
lar  csp8cit7  inNead  of  the  tealed  or  Uceoied  quart 

*  Or,  in  the  original.    Id  modem  e^tlom,  and 


Slt.  Ay,  it  Btanda  so,  that  I  m&j  hardly  bury  so  long.  But  I  woald  be  loth  to 
Gdi  into  my  dreams  again.  I  will  therefore  tarry,  in  despite  of  the  flesh  and 
the  blood. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Best.  Yoor  honour's  players,  hearing  your  amendment, 

Are  csome  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy. 

For  so  yonr  doctors  hold  it  veiy  meet : 

Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeal'd  your  blood. 

And  melancholy  is  the  nnrse  of  frenzy, 

Therefore,  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play. 

And  ftame  yonr  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment. 

Which  bare  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens  life. 
Slt.  Many.  I  will  let  them  play :  Is  it  not  a  commonty,  a  Christmas  gambol, 

or  a  tumblii^-trick  7 
Paoe.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  is  more  pleadng  stuff. 
Slt.  What,  household  stuff? 
Paos.  It  ifi  a  kind  of  history. 
Slt.  Well,  well  006*1: 

Come,  madam  wife,  sit  by  my  side. 

And  let  the  world  slip ;  we  shall  ne'er  be  younger*.  [Thty  tit  down. 

An  thef  not  >  portion  of 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I,— Padua.     A  puUic  Place. 

Enter  Lucehtio  and  Tbanio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  since  for  the  great  desire  I  bad 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arts^, 
I  am  arriv'd  for  fruitful  Lombard^. 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  lul;"; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
With  hia  good  will,  and  thy  good  company, 
My*  trusty  servant,  well  approv'd  in  alt ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  haply''  institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  ingenious  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens, 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  world, 
Vincentio,  come  of  the  Bentivolii. 
Yincentio'a  sod,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  hopes  conceiv'd, 

•  Mg.    So  the  folio.    Ths  fford  hai  been  cbanged  by  the  modem  editors  W  wMt 
'  Hapl^.    So  the  original.    Usually  prioted  ka^ig.    It  aeeina  to  lu  tbat  Lucestia  ni 
word  in  the  unM  at  probaUg. 
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To  deck  his  fbrtooe  vith  his  Tirtuoua  deeds*: 

And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  etody, 

Virtoe,  and  thst  part  of  philosophy 

Will  I  apply,  that  treats  of  happiness 

By  virtue  'spedally  to  be  achier'd. 

Tell  me  thy  miod :  for  I  hare  Pisa  left, 

And  am  to  Padua  come,  as  he  that  leaTes 

A  shallow  pUsh,  to  plunge  him  in  tha  deep. 

And  with  satiety  seeks  to  queoch  his  thirst. 
Tu.  MiperdonaU,  gentle  master  mine, 

T  am  in  all  affocted  as  yourself ; 

Glad  that  yon  thuscondnne  your  resolve. 

To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 

Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 

This  Tirtue,  and  this  moral  discipline, 

Let's  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray; 

Or  BO  devote  to  Aristotle's  checks  \ 

As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjur'd : 

Balk*  logic  with  acqnuntance  that  yon  have. 

And  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk : 

Mnsic  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  you  ; 

The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics. 

Fait  to  them,  as  yon  find  your  stomach  serves  yon : 

No  profit  grows  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en  ; — 

In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  affect. 
Luc.  Gramercies,  Tisnio,  well  dost  thou  advise. 

If,  Biondello,  thou  wert  come  ashore, 

We  could  at  once  put  us  iu  readiness ; 

And  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 

Such  friends  as  time  in  Padua  shall  beget. 

But  stay  awhile :  What  company  is  this  ? 
Tu.  Master,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to  town. 

'  This  puMgc  lifts  b«en  tttoartxot  perpteiitj  to  tlie  commentatora;  bnt  U  nppean  to  lu  nif- 
Aciaitl;  dear;  PIh  gnre  ms  my  being,  and  alto  first  g&ve  my  Mher  being — that  father  was 
Vinoentio,  &c.  It  shiUl  become  Vlncantio's  boq,  that  he  aaj  TulQl  the  hopes  Doiioeived  of  him, 
to  dtck  his  foctnne  with  hii  Tirtaoos  deeds. 

*  Ckedt,  Hr  W.  BlSBkBtone  proposes  to  read  (tticia.  In  Ben  Jonson's  '  Silent  Woman '  wb  have 
"Aiislode's  ttltiet:'  This  emendation  Is  iRgeaiaasi  bnt  it  is  scared;  necessary  to  disturb  the 
teiL 

■  BaBt  This  word  of  the  original  has  been  changed  into  Mtt,  "  oorrected  by  Mr.  Bowe."  By 
tWsconection  the  meaning  of  the  passage  has  been  destroyed.  TraiJo  draws  adislinction  b«- 
l*wn  the  dry  and  tbe  agreeable  of  the  litwral  sciences.  Baik  logic—pass  over  logic— with  year 
■equsintance,  bnt  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk^'^ati  (in  the  if^iUmate  lenie  of  TO- 
wrtiDg  to  /reqt»tls)  made  and  poetry  to  quicken  you,  but  fall  to  mathematics  and  met^ysics 
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Ettt&r  Baptista,  Eathabika,  Bianca,  Obsuio,  and  Hobtensio.     Ldcemtio 
and  Tbanio  itand  atide. 
Bap.  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  farther. 

For  how  I  firmly  am  reaolv'd  you  know ; 

That  is,  not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter, 

Before  I  haie  a  husband  for  the  elder: 

If  either  of  you  both  lore  Kathariua, 

Because  I  know  you  well,  and  love  you  well. 

Leave  shall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  pleasure. 
Gbe.  To  cart  her  rather :  She  'b  too  rough  for  me : 

There,  there,  Hortenaio,  will  you  any  wife? 
Kath.  I  pray  you,  air  [(d  Bap.],  is  it  your  will 

To  make  a  state  of  me  amongst  these  mates  ■  ? 
Hob.  Mates,  maid !  how  mean  you  that '!  no  mat«e  for  you. 

Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 
Kath.  I'  &ith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear; 

I  wis,  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 

But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 

To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-legg'd  stool. 

And  punt  your  Sanx,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 
HoR.  From  all  sncli  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  ua ! 
Grg.  And  me  too,  good  Lord ! 
Tra.  Hush,  master!  here  ia  some  good  pastime  toward; 

That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderful  froward. 
Luc.  But  in  the  other's  silence  do  I  see 

Maids'  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 

Peace,  Tranio. 
Tka.  Well  said,  master;  muml  and  gaze  your  fill. 
Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 

What  I  have  said,  Bianca,  get  you  in  : 

And  let  it  not  displeaae  thee,  good  Bianca ; 

For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girl. 
Kath.  A  pretty  peat"";  't  is  best 

Put  finger  in  the  eye — an  ahe  knew  why, 
BiAN.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  diacontenL 

Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  Gubacribe : 

Hy  books  and  instruments  shall  be  my  company ; 

On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 
Luc.  Hark,  Tranio  I  thou  mayst  hear  Minerva  speak.  {A»id«. 

'  DoDC«'  aa;^  that  this  axprasikin  Mems  to  h&TS  been  inggnted  by  the  ohea  torm  of  rfgfr  wfr 
Surd;  the  oocorrauoa  of  maltt  and  tiak  Id  tba  ume  line  dgM  not  wairuit  thi<  ■—Brlion.  A 
ilala  u  ■  thing  ifaJfed— expoaed  tor  conunon  ule.  Baptlita,  HUuewhat  eoKielj,  hai  offend  Ka- 
tharins  to  Gremlo  sod  Hortausio,  "either  of  you;'  uiil  the  ii  jiuUy  indignuit  at  btiag  M  npftr 

the  bidding  of  these  oompanioDs. 
'  Peat — pet — spoiled  child. 
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Hob.  Signior  Batista,  will  you  be  so  strange  ?  * 

Sonj  un  I  that  oar  good  will  effecta 

Biaiica's  grief. 
Gbe.  Why,  will  you  mew  her, 

Sgaior  Baptista,  foi  this  fiend  of  hell. 

And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  ? 
BiF.  Gentlemeo,  content  ye ;  I  am  resolr'd : 

Go  in,  Bianca.  {^ExU  Bukoa. 

And,  for  I  hnow  she  taketh  most  delight 

In  music,  iostrnments,  and  poetry, 

Sdwolmasters  will  I  keep  within  my  house, 

VU  to  instruct  her  youth.     If  you,  Hortansio, 

Or  signior  Oremio,  yon,  know  sny  sncb, 

Prefer  them  hither;  for  to  cunning*  men 

I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 

To  mioe  own  children  in  good  brin^g-np ; 

And  BO  &rewell.    Katharina,  you  may  stay ; 

For  I  hare  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.  [Emt. 

Kjltb.  Why,  and  I  trust  I  may  go  too.     May  I  not? 

What,  shall  I  be  appointed  hours ;  as  though,  belike, 

I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave?  Ha!  [Exit. 

Gbe.  You  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam ;  your  ^(ts  ara  so  good,  hare 's  none  will 

hold  yoD.     Their  love**  is  not  so  great,  Hortensio,  bat  we  may  blow  our 

nails  together,  and  fast  it  &ir1y  out;    onr  cake's  dough  on  both  sides. 

Farewell : — Tet,  for  the  love  I  bear  my  sweet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any  means 

l^t  on  a  fit  man  to  teach  her  that  wherein  ahe  delights,  I  will  wish  him ' 

to  her  father. 
Hob.  So  will  I,  dgnior  Gremio :  But  a  word,  I  pray.    Though  the  nature  of 

oar  qnarret  yet  never  brooked  parle,  know  now,  upon  advice,  it  toucheth 

us  both, — that  we  may  yet  again  have  access  to  our  fair  mistress,  and  be 

hiqtpy  rivals  in  Bianca's  love, — to  labour  and  effect  one  thing  specially. 
Gre.  What 's  that,  I  pray  ? 
Hos.  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  siater. 


"  T!m«  ihall  nafold  what  plaiMd  ammng  bides." 
But  in  this  play  tlie  >4j«ctive  ii  naad  ia  two  oLher  inaUuicea  in  the  ume  w^  u  in  the  pauige 
bdgnni(M«  Act  II.,  Scene  1): — 

"  Cmmimg  in  aiaaio  and  the  mathemitioa." 

"  C—n^iy  In  Qreek,  Latin,  and  other  Ungtugsi.' 
*  Titir  low.  Haion  would  read  our  lore;  Halone,  goar  love.  Thar  love,  it  appears  to  lu, 
nSeu  to  the  affiwUon  between  Eathanne  and  her  &tber,  who  hare  been  janing  thronghont  the 
Kene.  B^)tiita  ha>  ratolTed  that  Bianca  iliall  not  wed  till  he  has  foand  a  hnsband  for  ilia  elder 
4sn()iter.  Gnoiio  and  Hortensio,  who  aspire  to  Bianca,  thlnli  that  tliere  la  »  little  loTi  between 
the  Shrew  and  hei  father,  that  his  resolve  will  chaaga,  while  tliey  blow  their  aaill  together— whilB 
tber  tnbmit  to  scnne  delaj. 
'  IPiiit  iUiii — commend  him. 

VOL.  I.  ,  .,    ,     ? 
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Ore.  a  husbaod !  a  devil. 

Hob.  I  say,  a  husband. 

Gbe.  I  say,  a  devil:  Think'st  thou,  Hortensio,  though  her  father  be  verf  rich, 
buj  man  is  so  very  a  fool  as  to  be  married  to  hell  ? 

Hob.  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  your  patience  and  mine  to  endure  her  load 
alarums,  why,  man.  there  be  good  fellone  in  the  world,  an  a  mou  oould  light 
on  them,  would  take  her  with  all  faults,  and  money  enough. 

Gbe.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her  dowry  with  this  condition, — to 
be  whipped  at  the  bigh-croes  every  morning. 

Hob.  Taith,  as  yo^i  say,  there's  small  choice  in  rotten  apples.  But,  come; 
since  this  bar  in  law  makes  us  frienda,  it  shall  be  so  far  forth  frieudly 
maintained,  till  by  helpitig  Baptista's  eldest  daughter  to  a  husband,  we  set 
his  youngest  free  for  a  husband,  and  then  have  to  't  afresh.— Swe«t  Bianca.' 
— Happy  man  be  his  dole  !  He  that  runs  fostest  gets  the  ring.  How  mj 
yoa,  signior  Gremio? 

Grx.  I  am  agreed :  and  'would  I  had  given  him  the  best  hora«  id  Padna  to 
b^iu  his  wooing,  that  would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and 
rid  the  house  of  her.    Gome  on.  [Exsitnt  Gbemio  attd  Hobtehsio. 

Tba.  [Advancing.]  I  pray,  sir,  tell  me, — Is  it  possible 

That  love  ebould  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold?  i 

Luc.  O  Tranio.  till  I  found  it  to  be  true,  i 

I  never  thought  it  possible,  or  likely ; 

But  see  1  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on,  , 

I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  the«,-» 

That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear,  | 

As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carth^e  was, —  | 

Tr&nio,  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio,  ' 

If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl :  ' 

Counsel  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  canst ;  ' 

Assist  me.  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 
Tba.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ;  ' 

Affection  is  not  rated  from  the  heart :  i 

If  love  have  tonch'd  you»,  nought  remains  but  so, —  i 

Bsdime  te  captum  quam  quta»  minima.  \ 

Lnc.  Gramercies.  lad ;  go  forward,  this  contents ;  i 

The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel  's  sound. 

*  7/*  tone  havt  loiKh'd  gov.    Houck  Mhod,  one  oT  tbe  raoH  prowio  of  ths  commenlalon,  rsj 
gravclj  TeTers  the  exquisite  word  loucKd  to  the  shooldBr-olap  of  the  hailiff:— "  It  ii  a  conuoon  ei- 

pnsaon  U  thia  day  Co  uj,  when  a.  bdliS'  hu  urested  a  man,  tliat  be  ha>  towAtd  him  oe  Iba  | 

•boulder."    One  would  tbink  it  impoauble  for  a  reader  of  SfaaJupere  to  forget  how  bvooriu  a  . 

word  thia  la  witb  hlin,  sDd  haw  beautifully  he  uaea  it,  as  he  does  a  thODiBud  other  wonU,  to  ow-  I 

vey,  by  a  syllable  or  two,  ao  idea  wbich  leebler  wriun  would  have  alaLotated  into  man;  liota  I 

Who  can  nnneniber  I 

"  One  (met  of  natnre  makea  the  whole  worid  kin,"  i 

and  not  amlle  at  Uonck  UaeoD  wItb  hla  bailiff?  | 
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Tea.  Msater,  jon  look'd  so  loDgly  on  the  mtud, 

Pertiaps  yoa  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 
Ixc.  0  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  foce, 

Such  as.  the  daughter  of  Agenor  had, 

That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 

When  with  his  kneee  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strand ''. 
Tb*.  Saw  yon  no  more?  mark'd  you  not,  how  her  sister 

Began  to  scold ;  and  raise  up  such  a  storm, 

Thai  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din? 
Ltc.  Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move, 

And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air ; 

Sscred,  and  sweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 
Tea.  Nay,  then,  't  is  time  to  stir  him  from  his  trance. 

I  pray,  awake,  sir :  If  you  love  the  maid, 

Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.     Thus  it  stands  :— 

Her  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd, 

That,  till  the  father  rids  his  hands  of  her, 

Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home ; 

And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up, 

Because  she  shall*  not  be  annoy'd  with  suitors. 
Ldc.  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  &ther  's  he ! 

But  art  thou  not  adris'd,  he  took  some  care 

To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  her'/ 
Tu.  Ay,  many,  am  I,  sir;  and  now  't  is  plotted. 
Luc.  I  have  it,  Tranio. 
Tba.  Master,  for  my  hand. 

Both  our  inTontions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 
Luc.  Tell  me  thine  firet. 
Tba.  You  will  be  schoolm^ter. 

And  aodeilake  the  teachii^  of  the  maid : 

That  "a  your  device. 
Lcc.  It  is :  May  it  be  done  ? 

Tb^  Not  possible.    For  who  shall  bear  your  part, 

And  he  in  Padua  here  Vinceotio's  son  ? 

Seep  house,  and  ply  his  book ;  welcome  his  friends ; 

Visit  his  coantiymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 
Luc.  Basta;  content  tbee;  for  I  have  it  full. 

We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 

Nor  can  we  he  diBlinguieh'd  by  onr  faces, 

For  man  or  master :  then  it  follows  thus ; — 

Tboa  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 

Keep  boose,  and  port*",  and  servants,  as  I  should : 

*  AoIL    In  the  oilgliul,  uiit    Bowe  made  the  coirection. 

*  /W    Wte,  iboK.    Tbiu,  In  '  The  UerchanC  of  Venloa,'  AM  HL,  Soane  >:— 

**  And  the  magnlficoi  of  gruteM  pari" 
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I  mil  Bome  other  be ;  some  Florentine, 

Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pisa. 

T  is  hatch 'd,  and  shall  be  so : — Tranio,  at  once 

Uncase  thee ;  take  mj  colour'd  hat  and  cloak* : 

When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 

But  I  will  charm  him  fiist  to  keep  his  tongue. 
Tba.  So  had  you  need.  [^^^  eaiekanga  kabiu. 

In  brief,  sir,  sith  it  jour  pleasure  is. 

And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient, 

(For  so  your  father  charg'd  me  at  our  pardng ; 

"  Be  serviceable  to  my  son,"  quoth  he. 

Although,  I  think,  't  was  in  another  sense,) 

I  am  content  to  he  Lucentio, 

Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 
Ldc.  Tranio,  be  so,  beaaass  Lucentio  loves ; 

And  let  me  be  a  slave,  t'  achieve  that  nudd 

Whose  sudden  eight  hath  thrall'd  mj  wounded  ej* 

EiUer  BioNDBLLO. 

Here  comes  the  rogue. — Sirrah,  where  have  you  been  ? 
BiON.  Where  have  I  been?     Nay,  bow  now,  where  are  you? 

Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stol'n  your  clothes? 

Or  you  stol'n  his  ?  or  both  ?  pray,  what 's  the  news  7 
Lno.  Knah,  come  hither;  't  is  no  time  to  jest, 

And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 

Tour  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life. 

Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on, 

And  I  for  my  escape  have  pat  on  his ; 

For  in  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 

I  kill'd  a  man.  and  fear  I  was  descried. 

Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 

While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life ; 

Yoa  understand  me? 
BioK.  I,  sir  ?  ne'er  a  whit. 

Lno.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth ; 

Tranio  is  chaog'd  into  Lucentio. 
BiOK.  The  better  for  him.     'Would  I  were  so  too  I 
Tra.  So  would  I,  faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next  wish  after,— 

That  Lucentio  indeed  had  Baptista's  youngest  daughter. 

But,  sirrah,  not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master's,  I  advise 

You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of  companies  : 


inantlea,  uid  hata  uid  reathen.    Snoh  g*j  veitnuaU  wera  oalled  emphatloftllf  colomri 
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When  I  am  alone,  vfay,  (hen  I  am  Tranio ; 
Bat  in  all  places  else,  yoor  master  Lncentio  *. 
Ltrc.  Tnnio,  let's  go: — 

Odo  thing  more  rests,  th&t  thTself  execute ; 

To  make  one  among  these  nooers :  If  thoa  ask  me  wh^, — 

Sofficeth,  mj  reasons  an  both  good  and  weigh^.  [Exeunt. 

(Thi  Pntmten  oioee  tpaJc*) 
I  foKT.  M J  loTd,  joD  nod  ;  jou  do  not  mind  the  plftj. 

&I.T.  Tea,  b;  nint  *""*,  do  I.    A  good  m&tter,  nuely.    Come*  there  anj  more  of  it  t 
Pa«>-  Mj  lord,  *t  ia  bat  begun. 
81.T.  T  ii  ft  TOTj  exeelleDt  piece  of  work,  m&dam  ]ulj.    'Would  't  wen  done ! 

[Th<y  nt  tmd  marl. 

SCENE  IJ.~Ths  tanu.    Btfor*  Hortensio'*  Bowe. 
Enter  Pbtruoio  '■  and  Grdioo. 

Pet.  Verona,  ibr  a  while  I  take  my  leaye, 

To  see  mj  friends  in  Padoa ;  but,  of  all, 

Mjr  beat  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
,         Eorteosio ;  and,  I  trow,  this  is  his  house : 

Here,  stirah  Onimio ;  knock,  I  saj. 
Obu.  Knock,  sir!  whom  should  I  knock  ?  is  there  any  man  has  rebused  your 

worship  ? 
Pbt.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 
Obu.  Knock  yon  here,  air?  why,  sir,  what  am  I,  sir,  that  I  should  knock  70a 

here,  sir? 
Vtft.  Villaio,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate, 

And  rap  me  well,  or  1 11  knock  your  knave's  pate. 
Gao.  My  master  is  grown  qnarrelsome :  I  should  knock  you  first, 

And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  worst. 
Pit.  Will  it  not  be? 

"Faith,  sinah,  an  yon  11  not  knock,  1 11  wring  it ; 

111  tryhowyoucanaoZ./a,  and  sing  it,  {Ht  wring*  GBinno  bg  the  tart. 

Obu.  Help,  masters,  help  I  my  master  is  mad. 
Per.  Now,  knock  when  I  bid  you :  sirrah  I  villain ! 

•  ThMB  linea  of  doggral  are  printed  is  piou  in  the  orl^naL  The  lune  renurk  lippllei  to  other 
paMaget,  which  it  will  be  luuieoeBiuf  more  perticnlaTly  to  notice.  The  doggnl  ia  one  of  the 
mtAa  <jS  the  earij  dMe  of  th«  ^kj. 

*  Pttndo.  We  liave  thought  it  right  to  ipell  thla  name  carrectly,  u  Oucoigne  did,  in  liit 
'  Sof^rawB.'  Ebekipere  moat  inobabl^  wrote  the  woid  with  the  A,  that  the  acton  ml^t  doC  bliui' 
dor  in  the  pnaiuDcIation.  In  the  aame  way  Dekkar  wrote  lafeiicM.  After  two  centnileB  of 
iDDminatira,  inch  a  precantloii  as  reg>rd*  Ihs  theatre  would  not  be  whollj  nimeee*>ai7 ;  for  wlien 
the  proprieton  of  one  of  our  grent  hoiuei  [nnaicallf  wiied  apon  Ur.  Milmaa'a  beautiful  tngedj  of 
'  Fama^  the  anthor  wa*  denied  the  poor  priTtlege  of  liaring  the  name  prononnced  comotlj. 
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Enter  Hortensio.  ' 

Hob.  How  dow  ?  what 's  the  matter  ? — M7  old  friend  Gmmio  t  and  my  good 

friend  Petnicio ! — How  do  yon  all  at  Verona  ? 
Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  come  yoa  to  part  the  fray? 

Con  tutto  il  core  bene  trovaio,  may  I  say. 
Hob.  Alia  noitra  easa  bene  venuto, 

HoUo  honorato  lignor  mio  Petrtteio. 

Rise,  Grumio,  rise ;  we  will  oomponnd  thb  quarrel. 
Gbo.  Nay,  't  is  oo  matter,  what  he  leges*  in  Latin*. — If  this  be  not  a  lawfol 

cause  for  me  to  leave' hU  service, — Look  you,  sir, — he  bid  me  knock  him, 

and  rap  him  soundly,  sir:  Well,  was  it  fit  for  a  servant  to  use  his  master  so; 

being,  perhaps,  (for  aoght  I  see,)  two-and-thirty. — a  pip  out? 

Whom,  Vould  to  God,  I  had  welt  knock 'd  at  first. 

Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 
Fbt.  a  senseless  villun! — Good  Hortensio, 

I  bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate, 

And  could  not  get  bim  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 
Gbd.  Knock  at  the  gate? — O  heavens ! 

Spake  you  not  these  words  plain, — "  Sirrah,  knock  me  hei«. 

Bap  me  here,  knock  me  well,  and  knock  me  soundly?" 

And  come  you  now  with — knocking  at  the  gate? 
Fet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advise  you. 
Hob.  Petnicio,  patience ;  I  am  Gmmio's  pledge: 

Why,  this  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him  and  you ; 

Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant,  Grumio. 

And  tell  me  now,  sweet  friend, — what  happy  gale 

Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  ? 
Pet.  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through  the  world, 

To  seek  their  fortunes  farther  than  at  home, 

Where  small  experience  grows.     But,  in  a  few, 

Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  mtf:— 

Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceaa'd ; 

And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze. 

Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may ; 

Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  home,  I 

And  BO  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world.  | 

HoR,  Petrucio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to  thee,  j 

And  wish  thee  Ut  a  shrewd  ill-favour'd  wife  ?  | 

Thou  'dst  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 

And  yet  1 11  promise  thee  she  eball  be  rich. 

And  very  rich: — but  thou  'rt  too  much  my  friend, 

And  1 11  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

*  '^«jB» — alleges. 
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Pn.  S^nkHT  Hortenflio,  twixt  such  friends  as  we 

Few  words  saEBce :  and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 

One  rich  enongb  to  be  Petrucio'e  wife, 

(As  wealth  ia  burden  of  mj  wooing  dance,) 

Be  she  as  fool  as  was  Florentius'  lore"*. 

As  old  as  Sibjl,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 

As  Socrates'  Xentippe,  or  a  worse, 

She  moTes  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least. 

Action's  edge  in  me.     Were  she  as  rough 

As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seaa"  ; 

I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua  ; 

If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 
Gbh.  Na7.  look  yon,  sir,  be  tells  you  flatly  what  bis  mind  is :  Why,  give  him 

gold  eoough  and  marry  him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet-baby  ■ ;  or  an  old  trot 

with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  bead,  though  she  have  as  many  diseases  as  two-and- 

&tty  horses :  why,  nothing  comes  amiss,  so  money  comes  withal. 
Hob.  Petmcio,  since  we  are  stepp'd  thus  far  in, 

I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  jest 

I  can,  Fetnicio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 

With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous ; 

Bronght  np  as  beat  becomes  a  gentlewoman : 

Her  only  foult  (and  that  is  faults  enough) 

Ib, — that  she  is  intolerable  curst. 

And  shrewd,  and  froward:  so  beyond  all  measure. 

That,  were  my  state  far  worser  Uian  it  is, 

I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 
pR.  Hortensio,  peace ;  thou  know'st  not  gold's  effeci: 

Tell  me  her  father's  name,  and  't  is  enough ; 

For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 

As  thunder,  when  the  cloads  in  autumn  crack. 
Hob.  Her  father  is  Baptista  Uinola, 

An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman; 

Her  name  is  Katharina  Miuola, 

Beaown'd  in  Padua  for  her  scolding  tongue. 
Pit.  I  know  her  &Uher,  though  I  know  not  her ; 

And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well : 

I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  I  see  her; 

And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 

To  give  you  over  at  this  first  encounter. 

Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 
Oku.  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  the  humonr  lasts.     0'  my  word,  an  she 

knew  him  aa  well  as  I  do,  she  would  think  scolding  would  do  little  good 

upon  him:  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him  half  a  score  knaves,  or  so:  why, 

a  Um  point  wMch 
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that  '8  nothing ;  an  he  begin  once,  he  11  rail  in  his  rope-tricka'.     1 11  tell 

you  what,  air, — an  she  stuid  bim  but  a  little,  he  irill  throw  a  &gon  in  her 

face,  and  eo  disfigure  her  with  it,  that  she  shall  have  no  more  ejea  to  sea 

withal  than  a  cat*> :  jou  know  faim  not,  sir. 
Hob.  Tan;,  Petrncio,  I  must  go  with  thee ; 

For  in  Baptista'a  keep  mj  treasurs  is : 

He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold. 

His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca ; 

And  her  withholds  from  me,  and  other  more 

Snitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  mj  love : 

Supposing  it  a  thing  imposBible, 

(For  those  defects  I  have  before  reheara'd.) 

That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo'd. 

Therefore  this  order  hath  Baptista  ta'en. 

That  none  shall  have  access  unto  Bianca, 

Till  Katharine  the  cnrst  have  got  a  husband. 
Gso.  Eatharino  the  curet ! 

A  title  for  a  maid  of  all  titles  the  worst. 
Hob.  Now  shall  m;  friend  Petmcio  do  me  grace; 

And  oSer  me,  disguis'd  in  sober  robes. 

To  old  Baptists  as  a  schoolmaster 

Well  seen  in  music^  to  instruct  Bianoa: 

That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least, 

Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her. 

And,  unsuspected,  court  her  by  herself. 

Enter  Gbeuio  ;  with  him  Lucentio  dugvited,  with  book*  wider  his  arm. 

Obh.  Here  's  no  knavery!  See;  to  beguile  the  old  folks,  how  the  young  folks 

lay  their  heads   together!    Master,    master,  look  about  you:    Who  goK 

there?  ha! 
Hob.  Peace,  Ommio ;  it  is  the  rival  of  my  love : — 

Petrucio,  stand  by  a  while. 
Gkd.  a  proper  stnpling,  and  an  amorous !  [^They  rain. 

Ore.  O,  very  well:  I  have  perus'd  the  note. 

Hark  you,  air;  1 11  have  them  very  fairly  bound : 

All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand; 

*  Sope-iricit,    Sic  T.  Haomec  would  read  riHorie  I    In  '  Somen  Kid  Joliet'  we  hnn  nftry. 

*  StwTBni  cannot  undentand  this;  "  This  aoimal  is  reinvkatile  (br  the  keennen  of  iti  v^" 
JobDion  thni  usiitshlm:  "He  ibaL  swell  np  bsr  ejen  with  blowi,  till  aha  aeem  to  pe^  with  > 
contracted  pnpll,  like  ■  cat  in  the  dark."  Gnunio  wu  not  >  pecwin  to  be  very  oonvot  in  kii 
rimiles.  If  Sbaktpere  had  anj^here  mads  a  clown  taj,  "  as  aick  a*  a  horse,"  we  •faonld  ban 
beeo  infornied  that  horaea,  being  temperate  animals,  are  not  Bulgect  to  liokneu;  and  jet  tUl  I 
aimilfl  i<  daitj  nsed  bj  pereoiu  of  Gnunio's  character. 

*  Wa  (Mn  M  nauK—vai  verwd.    Thm,  in  Spooler,  ('  Faii7  Qneen,'  b.  iv.,  a  !,)—  I 

"  Well  Mm  in  every  Kienoe  that  mote  be."  ) 
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And  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her : 

Yon  nnderstand  me : — Over  and  beside 

Signior  Baptista's  libenJit;, 

1 11  mend  it  with  a  largess: — Take  yoar  papers  too. 

And  let  me  hare  them  veiy  well  perfum'd; 

For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself. 

To  whom  tbej*  go  to*.     What  will  you  read  to  her  ? 
Lcc.  Whste'er  I  read  to  her,  1 11  plead  for  70U, 

As  for  mj  patron,  (stand  joa  so  assor'd,) 

As  tuoij  as  Tonrself  were  still  in  place : 

Yes,  and  perfaape  with  more  succeeafnl  words 

Than  yoa,  anlees  jaa.  were  a  scholar,  sir. 
Gbb.  O  this  learning  I  what  a  thing  it  is  1 
Okd.  O  this  woodcock  I  what  an  aas  it  u ! 
Pet.  Peace,  sirrah. 

Hob.  Gramio,  mum ! — God  Bare  yon,  signior  Oremio ! 
Gbb.  And  jon  'ro  well  met,  signior  Hortenaio.     Trow  jtm. 

Whither  I  am  going? — To  Baptista  Uinola. 

I  promis'd  to  inquire  carefolly 

About  a  schoolmaster  for  the  fair  Blanca ; 

And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well 

On  this  yovng  man ;  for  learning,  and  behaviour. 

Fit  for  her  torn ;  well  read  in  poetry 

And  other  books, — good  ones,  I  warrant  ye. 
Hob.  T  is  well :  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman. 

Hath  promis'd  me  to  help  me  to  another, 

A  fine  mosicisn  to  ioetruct  our  mistreBa ; 

80  shall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  du^ 

To  &ir  Bianca,  so  beloT'd  of  me. 
Gbe.  Belov'd  (tf  me, — and  that  my  deeda  shall  prora. 

Gbv.  And  that  his  hags  shall  prove.  [A$ids. 

Hob.  Gremio,  'tia  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love; 

Liaten  to  me,  and  if  you  speak  me  &ir, 

1 11  tell  yon  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 

Here  is  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  met, 

Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking. 

Will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine ; 

Yea,  nod  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 
Gbi.  So  said,  ao  done,  is  well : — 

Hortenaio,  hare  you  told  him  all  her  fiuilts  ? 
Prr.  I  know  she  is  an  irksome,  brawling  scold ; 

If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  bear  no  harm. 

*  To  uAoM  (A«jr  go  to.  We  raftore  the  wcond  to.  Giflbrd,  in  a  Dote  on  ■  rinrilw  pMMgs  in  Hm- 
riuger,  ttyi — "  The  repetition  to  nedulinuly  removed  wu  M  cniloiu^  ran^t  aftec  iij  our  old 
vrilen ;  and  wmn,  indeed,  chancteristic  of  thetr  itjie  and  tnumer." 
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Geb.  No,  say'at  me  so,  friend  ?     What  countryman  ? 
Pet.  Born  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  eon : 

My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 

And  I  do  hope  good  daj's,  and  long,  to  see. 
Gre.  0,  sir,  such  s  life,  with  snch  a  wife,  were  Btranga ; 

But  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to  't  o'  God's  name ; 

Yon  shall  hare  me  assisting  you  in  all. 

But,  will  you  woo  this  wild  catV 
Pet.  Will  I  live? 

Qav.  Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  or  1 11  hang  her. 
Pet.  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent  ? 

Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears? 

Have  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar? 

Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  puETd  up  with  winds. 

Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  eireat  ? 

Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field, 

And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  ia  the  ekies  ? 

Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 

Loud  Tamms,  neighing  steeds,  and  trumpets'  olang  ? 

And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman 'e  tongue ; 

That  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  hear*, 

Aa  will  a  chestnut  in  a  farmer's  fire  'f 

Tush !  tush !  fear  boya  with  bugs ''. 
Gru.  For  he  feara  none. 

Gee.  Hortensio,  hark ! 

This  gontloman  ia  happily  arriv'd, 

My  mind  presumes,  for  hia  own  good,  and  yours. 
Hob.  I  promis'd,  we  would  be  contributors, 

And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whateoe'er. 
Gbx.  And  BO  we  will,  provided  that  he  win  her. 
Geo.  I  would,  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 


[Amdt. 


Enter  Tiunio,  bravely  apparelled ;  and  Biohdello. 

Tea.  Gentlemen,  God  save  you  I  If  I  may  be  bold. 

Tell  me,  I  beseech  yon,  which  is  the  readiest  way 

To  the  house  of  signior  Baptista  Minols? 
BiON.  He  that  has  tLe  two  iaii  daughters :— ia  't  he  you  mean  *  ? 
ToA.  Even  he,  Biondello. 

*  Tq  har.    So  the  folio.    Ths  ordinary  reading  (Hanmer's)  ia  to  tie  ear. 

*  Fear  kyt  viti  bagt — fiighten  boya  with  hobgoblins.  Douce  hu  given  dj  &  onricnis  puo 
fi\>m  Matheiri:  Bible,  PulmicLS;  "Thou  afaalt  not  nede  to  be  aiViied  for  any  hifi  by  njgh 
Tbe  English  oame  of  th«  punaitc  waa  Dot  applied  Ull  late  in  the  aeventeaoth  cmRuy,  and  h  «i 
dantly  metiiplioTloaL 

*  This  line,  upon  a  anggMtioD  of  Tyrwhltt,  hoi  been  nraallj  glv«n  to  Onunlo.    It  iinmi  <pi 
"Btntb  the  original  copy. 
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Gbb.  Hark  jou,  sir;  Tou  mean  not  her  to • 

Tsi.  Parfasps,  him  aod  her,  eir.     What  have  jou  to  do? 
Pn.  Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  an;  hand,  I  pray. 
'    Tm.  I  Io?«  no  cfaidere,  sir. — Biondello,  let  'e  away. 
Luc.  Well  begun,  Tranio. 
Hob.  Sir,  a  irord  ere  you  go ; — 

Are  JOU  a  snitor  to  the  maid  jon  talk  of,  yea  or  no  i* 
Tu.  An  if  I  be,  sir,  is  it  any  offence  ? 
Gib.  No  ;  if,  without  more  nords,  you  will  get  you  hence. 
Tb&.  Why,  sir,  I  pray,  are  not  the  streets  as  free 

For  me,  as  for  you  ? 
Gre.  But  so  is  not  she. 

Tsi.  For  what  reason,  I  beseech  yon? 
I     GiE.  For  thb  reason,  if  you  '11  know, 

That  she 's  the  choice  love  of  eignior  Gremio. 
I    Hob.  That  she's  the  chosen  of  signior  Hortensio. 
I    Xbi.  Softly,  my  masters !  if  you  be  gentlemen, 
I        Do  me  this  right, — hear  me  with  patience. 
j        Batista  is  a  noble  gentleman, 

To  whom  my  &ther  is  not  all  unknown ; 

And,  were  bis  daughter  &irer  than  she  is, 

She  may  more  suitors  have,  end  me  for  one. 

Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers ; 

Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianca  have : 

And  so  she  shall ;  Lucenldo  shall  make  one. 

Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 
Gbb.  What  I  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  ua  all. 
Lcc.  Sir,  give  him  head ;  I  know,  he  11  prove  a  jade. 
Pet.  Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words? 
Hob.  Sir,  let  me  be  so  bold  as  ask  you. 

Did  you  yet  ever  see  Baptista'e  daughter  ? 
Tbi.  No,  sir ;  but  hear  I  do,  that  he  bath  two ; 

The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue,  * 

As  is  the  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 
Pbt.  Sir,  sir,  tbe  first 's  for  me ;  let  her  go  by. 
Gbb.  Tea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules ; 

And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides'  twelve. 
Pbt.  Sir,  nnderstaod  yon  this  of  me,  in  sooth ; — 

The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for. 

Her  father  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors, 

And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man, 

Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed ; 

The  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 
Tbl  If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  are  the  man 

Host  stead  as  all,  and  me  amongst  the  rest ; 
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An  if  yon  break  the  ice,  and  do  tbia  feat, — 

Achieve  the  elder,  set  tbe  younger  free 

For  onr  access, — whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her. 

Will  not  so  graceless  be  to  he  ingrate. 
Hob.  Sir,  you  say  veil,  and  well  you  do  conceive; 

And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 

You  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman, 

To  whom  we  all  rest  genemlly  beholden. 
Tba.  Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack  -.  in  sign  whereof. 

Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  afternoon*. 

And  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  health ; 

And  do  as  adversaries  do  in  law, — 

Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  aa  friends. 
Gnu.  BioK.  0  excellent  motion !  Felloirs,  let 's  begone. 
HoR.  The  motion 's  good  indeed,  and  be  it  so ; — 

Petrucio,  t  shall  be  your  ben  twnuto.  [Extu 


["  The  [deaMnt  g>rd«n  oT  great  IUI7.*] 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  i.—Tke  tame.    A  Boom  in  BaptisU'*  Home. 
BnUr  Eathabina  and  Hiisck. 

Bum.  Good  sister,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong  yourself, 

To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me  ; 

Tiui  I  disdain :  But  for  these  other  gands  ■, 

Unbind  my  hands,  I  It  pull  them  off  myself. 

Tea,  all  my  rument,  to  my  petticoat ; 

Or,  what  you  will  command  me,  will  I  do. 

So  well  1  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 
Eath.  Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee  \  tell 

Whom  thou  lov'st  beet :  see  tbou  dissemble  not. 
Bun.  Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive, 

I  never  yet  beheld  that  special  face 

Which  I  could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 
^TB.  Minion,  thoD  liest :  Is  't  not  Hortensio  ? 
Bus.  If  you  affect  him,  sister,  here  I  swear, 

1 11  plead  for  yon  myself,  but  you  shall  have  him. 
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Eath.  0  then,  belike,  you  fancy  richcB  more  ; 

Yon  will  have  Gremio  to  keep  you  fair. 
BuH.  Is  it  for  him  jou  do  envy  ma  bo  1 

Nay,  then  yottjeet;  and  now  I  well  perceive, 

YoQ  have  but  Jested  with  me  ail  this  while: 

I  prithee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  bands. 
Eath.  If  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  was  so.  [Slrtte  br. 

EnW'  BAmsTA. 

Bap.  Why,  how  now,  dame !  whence  growa  this  ineolence  ? 

Bianca,  ntand  aside ; — poor  girl !  ehe  weeps  : — 

Go  ply  thy  needle  ;  meddle  not  with  her. 

For  shame,  then  bilding*,  of  a  devilish  spirit. 

Why  dost  thon  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong  thee? 

When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word? 
Kath.  Her  silence  flouts  me,  and  I  '11  be  reveng'd.  [FUe$  after  Bukca. 

Baf.  What,  in  my  sight  ? — Bianca,  get  thee  in.  [Exit  BuKCi. 

Eath.  What,  will  you  not  suffer  me  ?  Nay,  now  I  see 

She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband ; 

I  most  dance  barefoot  on  her  wedding-day. 

And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in  hell''. 

Talk  not  to  me.    I  will  go  sit  and  weep. 

Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge.  [Exit  Eathabina 

Bap.  Was  CTsr  gentleman  thus  giiev'd  aa  I  ? 

But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Gbekio  viith  Lucehtio  in  the  habit  of  a  mean  man;  Fetbdcio,  with  Hob- 
TEKBio  at  a  mu$ician  ;  and  Tkahio,  with  Biohdello  bearing  a  lute  and  bookt. 

Gbe.  Good  morrow,  neighbour  Baptists. 

Bap.  Good  morrow,  neighbour  Gremio  :  God  save  you,  gentlemen  I 

Pet.  And  you,  good  sirl  Fray,  have  you  not  a  daughter 

Call'd  Katharina,  fair  and  virtuous? 
Bap.  I  have  a  daughter,  sir,  call'd  Katbarina. 
Gkb.  You  are  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 
Fbt.  You  wrong  me,  aignior  Gremio;  give  me  leave. 

I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir,  i 

That,  hearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit, 

Her  afiability,  and  bashful  modesty,  I 

Her  wondrouB  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour. 

Am  bold  to  show  myself  a  forward  guest 

Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 

■Jili«ii5—»niaui-ipirited  person.    See  note  on  '  Henry  IV.,  Part  II.,' Act  I.,  Srana  1.    C^xiW 
^ipliM  the  term  to  Juliet.    ('Borneo  sod  Juliet,'  Act  III.,  Scene  6.) 
'  A  provertibl  eipreeeion,  applied  to  the  ill-used  clnsa  of  old  nnJdii.  | 
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Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heftrd. 

And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertunmeut, 

I  do  present  yon  with  a  man  of  mine,  [Prttmtmg  HoBTKiaio. 

Conning  in  moaic,  and  the  mathematics, 

To  instmct  her  fiillj  in  those  Bciencea, 

Whereof,  I  know,  ehe  is  not  ignorant : 

Accept  of  him,  or  else  yon  do  me  wrong ; 

Eie  name  is  Licio,  bom  in  Mantua. 
Bap.  You  're  welcome,  sir ;  aod  he  for  joor  good  sak« : 

But  for  mj  daughter  Katharine,  this  I  know. 

She  is  not  for  yonr  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 
Pet.  I  see  yon  do  not  mean  to  port  with  her ; 

Or  else  you  like  not  of  my  company. 
Bap.  Uistake  me  not,  I  speak  but  ae  I  find. 

Whence  are  you,  sir?  what  may  I  call  your  name  ? 
Per.  Petmdo  is  my  name ;  Antonio's  son, 

A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 
Bap.  I  know  him  well :  you  are  welcome  for  his  sake. 
Gb£.  Saring  your  tale,  Petrudo,  I  pray, 

Jjet  OS,  ttut  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too : 

Baccsre* !  you  are  marvellous  forward. 
PzT-  0,  pardon  me,  signior  Qremio ;  I  would  fain  be  doing. 
Gbe.  I  doubt  it  not,  sir ;  but  you  will  curse  your  wooing. 

Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sure  of  it     To  express  the  like 

kindness  myself,  that  have  been  more  kindly  beholding  to  you  tiinn  any,  I 

freely  give  unto  you^  this  young  scholar  [pretrnting  Ldckbtio],  that  hetb 

been  long  studying  at  Rheima  ;  as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  lan- 
guages, as  the  other  in  music  and  mathematics  :  his  name  is  Cambio;  pray 

accept  his  service. 
Baf.  a  thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio  :  wel(»)me,  goOd  Cambio. — But,  gentle 

sir  [to  TaANio],  methinks,  you  walk  like  a  stranger.     May  I  be  so  bold  to 

know  tbe  cause  of  your  coming? 
Tbi.  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own; 

That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here. 

Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter. 

Unto  Bianca,  &ir,  and  virtuous. 

Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me, 

■  Bictare  a  vord  once  in  owninon  nn,  meaniDg  go  back.  "  Bachare,  qnoth  Mortimw  to  bli 
•w,*  *«•  &  prOTBrbiai  eipmdoii  befcre  the  time  of  Shakspere.  It  occurs  in  '  Ralph  Roi»t«r 
Dohter;'  BiidJohn  Heywood  gives  it  in  bis  'ProverbeB'  (1546).  Baei  it  Anglo-Siiaon,  In  the 
nnul  leon  of  the  word)  and  ore,  or,  or  aer,  ii  an  ancient  word  common  to  the  Greek  and  Oothlo 
lugugB,  meaning  to  ^.    See  note  oo  aroint,  la  '  King  Leai,'  Illiutratloiu  of  Act  IIL 

'  The  orighia]  omiu  /  and  you,  without  which  it  ia  difficult  to  make  BenH  of  the  passage.  The 
■P«ch  It  printed  as  verse  In  the  original;  and  it  may  be  eaaly  read  as  verse  with  tolerable  lyl- 
Uilc  rs(iilarity.    Bnt  it  Is  not  Shalupere'i  verse;  aod  it  is  better  therefore  to  leave  tba  pua^a  m 
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Id  the  pFefermant  of  the  flldast  sister : 

This  liberty  ia  all  that  I  request, — 

That,  upon  knowledge  of  mj  parentage, 

I  may  have  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  woo. 

And  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 

And,  toward  the  edncadon  of  your  dau^^tecs, 

I  here  bestow  a  simple  instrument. 

And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books'* ; 

If  jon  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 
Bap.  Luoentio  is  joui  name?  of  whence,  I  prey? 
Tba.  Of  Pisa,  sir ;  son  to  Vincentio. 
Bac.  a  mightj  man  of  Pisa  ;  bj  report 

I  know  him  well :  fou  are  Terj  neloome,  sir. 

Take  you  [to  Hobtembio]  the  lute,  and  jou  [to  Lugbntio}  the  set  of  books. 

You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 

Holla,  within  I 

Sntw  a  Serrant 

Sirrah,  lead 

These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters ;  and  tell  them  both, 

These  ate  their  tutors :  bid  them  use  them  well. 

[Exit  Servant,  with  Hobtbhsio,  Lccentio,  ami  Biomdbllo. 

We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 

And  then  to  dinner:  Yon  are  passbg  welcome. 

And  so  I  pr^  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 
Pet.  Signior  BaptJsta,  my  business  asketh  haste. 

And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  vroo». 

Yon  knew  my  father  well ;  and  in  him,  me. 

Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 

Which  I  have  better'd  rather  than  decress'd : 

Then  tell  me, — If  I  get  your  daughter's  love. 

What  dowry  shall  I  have  with  her  to  wife  ? 
Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands  : 

And,  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 
PxT.  And,  for  that  dowry,  1 11  assure  her  of 

Her  widowhood'', — be  it  that  she  survive  me,— 

In  all  my  lands  and  lesses  whatsoever ; 

Let  specialtjes  be  therefore  drawn  between  us, 

That  covenaots  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 
Bap.  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  obtain 'd, 

•  The  bortban  of  sn  old  HcgUah  ballad,  oalled  '  Tbe  IngeiiioQB  Braggadocio,'  vu 
"  And  I  cumot  come  otqi^  dfly  to  woo." 

'  Str  icidoKhood.  Widmcliood  miuC  here  mean,  not  the  oondition  oT  a  widov,  but  tba  yrepo^ 
to  which  ths  widow  would  ba  entltlsd.  Fetrncio  would  asaura  Eathariae  of  a  widow**  tall  pn>- 
TiaioQ  in  all  hit "  laadi  and  leawi.''    He  would  not  "  bar  dower,"— by  floe  and  raooTci7. 
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That  is, — her  lo»e ;  for  that  is  all  in  bIL 
Pet.  Why,  that  is  nothing ;  for  I  tell  jon,  father, 

I  am  18  peremptory  as  she  pnrad-mindeil ; 

And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together, 

Thej  do  consume  the  thing  that  foeds  their  ftaj : 

Though  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind. 

Yet  extreme  gusU  will  hlow  out  fire  and  all : 

So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me ; 

For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 
Bu.  Well  mayst  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  ihj  speed  I 

But  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  anhsppj  wonls. 
Pet.  Ay,  to  the  proof ;  as  mountains  are  for  winds, 

That  shake  not,  tboagh  tliey  blow  perpetually. 

BtenttT  HoBTEHSio,  wtt&  hit  head  broken. 

Bap.  How  bow,  my  friend?  why  dost  thou  look  so  pole? 
Hon.  For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 
Bap.  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  moaiciau? 
HoK.  I  think,  she  11  sooner  proTe  a  soldier; 

Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 
Bap.  Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the  lute  ? 
Hob.  Why,  no ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 

I  did  but  tell  her  she  mistook  her  frets*. 

And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering ; 

When,  with  a  most  impatieot  devilish  spirit, 

"  Frets,  call  yon  these  ?  "  quoth  she  :  "  1 11  fume  with  them  : " 

And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 

And  through  the  instroment  my  pate  made  way; 

And  there  I  stood  amazed  for  a  while. 

As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute ; 

While  she  did  call  me, — rascal  fiddler. 

And  twangling  Jack ;  with  twenty  anch  vile  termo. 

As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 
Pet.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench  ; 

I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did : 

0,  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  hert 
Bap.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  discomfited  : 

Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter; 

She  8  apt  to  lean),  and  thankful  for  good  turns. 

Signior  Petrucio,  will  jou  go  with  us ; 

Or  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  ? 
Pet.  I  pray  yon  do;  I  will  attend  her  here, — 

[^Exeunt  Baftista,  Gbkmio,  Tbanio,  and  Hobibkbio. 

'  See  '  Uamlet,'  Act  IIL,  Scene  3. 
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And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 

Say,  that  she  rail ;  why,  then  I  11  tell  her  plain 

She  BiDgB  as  eweetlj  aa  a  nightingale  : 

Say,  that  she  frown ;  1 11  saj,  she  looks  as  clear 

As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew* ; 

Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word ; 

Then  1 11  commend  her  volubility, 

And  say  she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence : 

If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I  '11  give  her  thanks 

As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week ; 

If  she  deny  to  wed,  1 11  crave  the  day 

When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  he  married  :— 

But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petrucio,  speak. 

Ent«r  Katuabika. 

Good  morrow,  Eate";  for  that  'e  your  name,  I  hear. 
Kath.  Well  have  you  heard,  but  something  hard  of  hearing; 

Thej  call  me — Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 
Pet.  You  lie,  in  faith ;  for  you  are  call'd  plain  Kate, 

And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  cnrst; 

But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 

Kate  of  Kate-Hall,  my  snper-dainty  Kate, 

For  dainties  are  all  cates  ;  and  therefore,  Kate, 

Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  consolation ; — 

Hearing  thy  mildness  prais'd  in  every  town, 

Tfay  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded. 

(Yet  not  BO  deeply  aa  to  thee  belongs,) 

Myself  am  mov'd  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 
Kath.  Mov'd !  in  good  dme :  let  him  that  mov'i]  yon  hither 

Bemove  you  hence :  I  knew  you  at  the  first, 

You  were  a  moveable. 
Pet.  Why,  what 's  a  moveable  ? 

Katr.  a  joint  stool. 

PsT.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me. 

Kath.  Asses  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 
Pet.  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  yon. 
Eatb.  No  soch  jade  as  yon,  if  me  you  mean. 
Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate !  I  will  not  burthen  thee  : 

For,  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light, — 
Eatb.  Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  you  to  catch ; 

*  SomaUung  like  tfai*  beaatiMimagg  u  TooDd  in  '  Tke  TamEug  of  a  Shrewi' — 
"  As  glorimu  u  the  moiniTig  wmh'd  with  dew." 
HHtonhu  trantftrredtheideaoroarpoet  totdB  ■  L' Allegro;'— 
"  Then,  od  beds  of  violeta  blue, 
And  h^sh-bknm  roMi  waih'd  la  dew." 
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Asd  jet  as  beftTjT  as  my  weight  should  be. 
Pet.  Should  be?  shoold?  box-! 

Kath.  Well  ta'en,  and  like  a  buzzard. 

PvT.  0,  slow-iring'd  toiile!  Bliall  a  buzzard  take  thee? 
Kath.  Ay,  for  a  turtle;  sa  he  takes  a  buzzard. 
Pbt.  Gome,  come,  you  wasp;  i'  &itb,  you  are  too  angry. 
Kath.  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 
Pet.  iij  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 
Eatb.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 
Pet.  Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  does  wear  his  sting  ? 

In  his  taiL 
Kath.  In  his  tongue. 

Pit.  Whose  tongue  ? 

Kath,  Yooib,  if  you  tslk  of  tails;  and  so  farewell. 
Pet.  What,  with  my  tongse  in  your  tail  ?  nay,  come  again. 

Good  Eate ;  I  am  a  gentlemau. 
Kath.  That  1 11  try.  [StriUns  kim. 

Pet.  I  awear  1 11  cuff  you,  if  yon  strike  again. 
Kath.  8o  may  you  lose  yonr  arms : 

If  you  strike  me  you  are  no  gentleman  ; 

And  if  BO  gentleioaii,  why,  then  no  arms. 
Pet.  a  herald,  Kate?    0,  put  me  in  thy  books. 
Kath.  What  is  yonr  crest  ?  a  coxcomb  ? 
Pft.  a  oomblesa  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 
Kath.  No  cock  of  mine,  yon  crow  too  like  a  craven  \ 
Pbt.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come ;  you  must  not  look  so  sour. 
Kath.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 
Pbt.  Why,  here 's  no  crab ;  and  therefore  look  not  sour. 
Kath.  There  is,  there  is. 
Pet.  Then  show  it  me. 

Kath.  Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 

Pbt.  What,  you  mean  my  face? 

Kath.  Well  aim'd  of  such  a  young  one. 

Pet.  Now,  by  Sunt  George,  I  am  too  young  for  you. 
Kath.  Tet  you  are  wither'd. 
PsT.  T  is  with  cares. 

Kath.  I  care  not. 

*  Thif  is  codinarily  printed 

"aionldba^    SrauMbax." 
Vc  (bUowtbe  orlgiiutl,  which  is  cUarly  right.    £11119  u  inteijection  of  ridicule,  u  id  'Hunlet:' — 
"  Pol  Th«  acton  an  come  hither,  mj  lord. 
Bam.  Box,  box." 

*  Cnttm.  A  eroMB  oock,  ind  a  cravat  knight,  were  each  coDtemptlble.  Tlie  kniglic  who  had 
eroMM,  or  crayed,  lih  l^om  u  antagoout,  vis  bnuicled  with  the  oame  which  lie  had  ntlered,  ia 
pcaferriDg  nfety  to  honoor.  The  tenns  ot  cbiTalr?  sad  cock-fightiog  were  ■ynoDTniDn*  in  the 
rendal  times,  >■  those  of  Chs  (»ck-)dt  &ud  (ha  bozing'ring  are  eqoEvateat  now.  To  ilune  a  loltfs 
/tatitr  is  now  a  term  of  pugiliam,  derived  Trom  Che  mffled  plumes  or  the  Irighteaed  bird. 
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Pet.  Nay,  hear  jov,  Kate :  in  sooth,  you  'scape  not  so. 

Kath.  I  chafe  you,  if  I  tan? ;  let  roe  go. 

Pkt.  No,  not  a  whit     I  find  yoo  paaaing  gentle. 

T  was  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  aullen. 

And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar; 

For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  paesing  coarteoos. 

But  slow  ia  speech,  yet  sweet  aa  spring-time  flowers: 

Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance. 

Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angiy  wenches  will ; 

Kor  baat  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk ; 

But  thou  with  mildness  entertain 'st  thy  wooers. 

With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  afiahle. 

Why  does  the  world  report  that  Kate  doth  limp  ? 

0  slsnderous  world!  Kate,  like  the  hazel-twig, 
la  straight,  and  slender;  and  as  brown  in  hue. 
As  hazel-nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
0,  let  me  see  thee  walk :  thou  dost  not  halt. 

Kath.  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep'st  command. 
Pet.  Did  e»er  Dian  so  become  a  grove, 

Aa  Rate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gait? 

0,  he  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  ho  Kate; 

And  then  let  Rate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sportfol. 
Kath.  Where  did  yon  study  all  this  goodly  speech  ? 
Pet.  It  is  extempore,  from  my  mother-wit 
Katb.  a  witty  mother !  witlesa  else  her  son. 
Pet.  Am  I  not  wise? 

Kath.  Yes ;  keep  you  warm. 

Pkt.  Marry,  so  I  mean,  sweet  Katharine,  in  thy  bed : 

And,  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside. 

Thus  in  plain  terms: — Your  father  bath  consented 

That  yon  shall  be  my  wife ;  yoar  dowry  'greed  on ; 

And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  marry  yon. 

Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  yoar  turn ; 

For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty, 

(Thy  beauty  tluit  doth  make  me  like  thee  well,) 

Thou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me ; 

For  I  am  be  am  horn  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 

And  bring  you  from  a  wild  Kate*  to  a  Kate 

Conformable,  as  other  household  Kates. 

Hero  comes  your  father ;  never  make  denial, 

1  must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

■  Kata,la  the  origtnal  folio ;  JTot,  In  the  second  folio;  and  »,  b?  ft  nitanl  procen,  to  cM  in 
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BftnUr  Baptista,  Gbeioo,  and  Tkakio. 


^^  Fetnido:  How  speed  you  irilh  mj  danghter? 

\  lir?  how  but  well  ? 

\  T  should  speed  amiss. 

^  'ghter  Katharine  ?  in  your  dumps  ? 

jght«r?  now  I  promise  you, 
.  U  a  lender  &therly  regard, 
^o  wed  to  one  haK  lunatic ; 
..id-ci^  ruflkn,  and  a  swearing  Jock, 

fliat  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out. 
Pr.  Father,  't  is  thoa, — yourself  and  all  the  world. 

That  talk'd  of  her,  have  talk'd  amiss  of  her; 

If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  policy : 

For  she 's  not  froward,  but  modest  as  the  dove ; 

She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  aa  the  mom ; 

For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grissel; 

And  Roman  Lncrece  for  her  chastity : 

And  to  conclude, — we  have  'greed  so  well  U^ther, 

That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 
Kaih.  1 11  see  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  first. 
Gmi..  Hark,  Fetrodo !  die  says  she  11  see  thee  hang'd  first. 
TsA.  Is  this  jonr  speeding  ?  nay.  then,  good  night  oar  part  I 
I^-  Be  patient,  gentlemen ;  I  choose  her  for  myself ; 

If  she  and  I  be  pleas'd,  what  'a  that  to  you  ? 

T  is  bargain'd  'twixt  ns  twain,  being  alone, 

That  she  shall  still  be  curst  in  company. 

I  tell  yon,  't  is  incredible  to  believe 

How  much  she  loves  me :  0,  the  kindest  Kate ! 

She  hoi^;  about  my  aeok ;  and  kiss  on  kiss 

She  vied  so  &st,  protesting  oath  on  oath. 

That  in  a  twink  she  won  me  to  her  love. 

0,  you  are  novices !  't  is  a  world  to  see, 

How  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone, 

A  meacock  wretch  can  make  the  carstest  shrew. 

Give  me  thy  hand,  Eate :  I  will  unto  Venice, 

To  boy  appersl  'gainst  tlie  wedding-day  '* : 

Pnrvide  tiiiB  feast,  &ther,  and  bid  the  guests ; 

I  aill  be  sure  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 
B*r.  I  know  not  what  to  say  :  but  pve  me  your  hands ; 

God  send  you  jay,  Petrucio !  *!  is  a  match. 
Obs.  Tea.  Amen,  say  we ;  we  will  be  witnesses. 
Pr.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu; 

I  Dill  to  Venice ;  Sunday  comes  apace  : 
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We  will  have  ringa,  and  thiagB,  and  fine  array ; 
And  kiBs  me,  K&te ;  we  will  be  married  o'  Sunday'. 

[Exeunt  Fetruoio  and  Eatsakika  MtwaUy. 
Gbe.  Was  ever  match  clapp'd  up  so  suddenly  ? 
Baf.  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  merchant's  part. 

And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart. 
Tba.  T  was  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you ; 

T  will  bring  you  gain,  or  perish  on  the  seas. 
Bap.  The  gain  I  seek  is — quiet  in""  the  match. 
Qas.  No  donbt,  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch. 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  your  youcger  daughter; 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for ; 
I  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first. 
Tba.  And  I  am  one  that  love  Bianca  more 

Than  words  can  witness,  or  your  thoughts  can  guess. 
Obe.  Youngling !  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear  as  I. 
Tra.  Gray-heard !  thy  lore  doth  freeze. 
Gbe.  But  thine  doth  fry. 

Skipper,  stand  back ;  't  is  age  that  uourisheth. 
Tha.  But  youth,  in  ladies'  eyes  that  fiourisheth. 
Baf.  Content  you,  gentlemen ;  I  will  compound  this  strife: 
T  is  deeds  must  win  the  prize ;  and  be,  of  both. 

That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower,  | 

Shall  have  my  Bianca's  love.  | 

Say,  signior  Gremio.  what  can  you  assure  ber? 
Gre.  First,  as  you  know,  my  house  within  the  city 

la  richly  furnished  with  plate  and  gold ;  I 

Basins,  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  dainty  hands ;  j 

My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry  :  | 

In  ivoiy  cofFere  1  have  stufTd  my  crowns ; 

In  cypress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints'. 

Costly  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies. 

Fine  linen,  Turkey  cushions  boss'd  with  pearl. 

Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needlework. 

Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  belong 

To  house,  or  housekeeping:  then,  at  my  farm, 

I  have  a  hundred  milch-kine  to  the  pail, 

*  "  fft  itili  bt  mamed  o'  Simdag,"  A  correspondcDt  of  the  Shakespeare  Sodet;,  con^eriog 
th&t  the  eipreuioQ  is  quoted  from  kudo  old  ballad  of  the  time,  commiuiieatea  a  boIUd  which  had 
been  printed  aC  Yort    The  AraC  verse  ia  a*  follows; 

"  As  I  walk'd  forth  ooe  Ma;  morning, 
1  heard  a  fair  maid  gweetlj  sing. 
As  aha  sat  under  her  oow  mOking, 

We  will  be  isanied  o'  Souclaj.'' 
'  In.    The  original  has  me. 

•  CimiUerpiniiU  and  coaaterpiaui  ere  the  same.  These  coverlets  were  compowd  <A  ooanttf 
panes  oi  pc^nU,  of  Tiu-ioaB  coloun.  * 
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SixBcora  tat  oxen  standing  in  m;  stalla. 

And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 

Ifjself  am  struck  in  yean,  I  must  confesa ; 

And.  if  I  die  to-momw,  this  is  hera. 

If,  whilat  1  live,  she  will  be  onlj  mine. 
Tea.  That,  onlj,  came  well  in.    Sir,  list  to  me : 

I  am  mj  father  e  heir,  and  only  son ; 

If  I  may  haTe  yonr  daughter  to  mj  wife, 

1 11  leave  her  bouses  three  or  four  as  good, 

'Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 

Old  signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua; 

Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year, 

Of  froitfal  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  jointara. 

What !  have  I  pinch 'd  you,  signior  Gremio  ? 
Gbe.  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year  of  land ! 

Jdj  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all : 

That  she  shall  have ;  besides  an  argosy 

That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  rood*. 

What !  have  I  chok'd  you  with  an  orgosj  ? 
Tka.  Gremio,  't  is  known  my  father  hath  no  less 

Than  three  great  argosies ;  besides  two  gaUiasses^ 

And  twelve  tight  galleys :  these  I  will  assure  her, 

Aod  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou  offer'st  next. 
Gbe.  Nay,  I  have  offer'd  all ;  I  have  no  more; 

And  she  con  have  no  more  than  all  I  have. 

If  you  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 
TsA.  Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the  world. 

By  yotir  finn  promise.     Gremio  is  outvied. 
Bap.  I  must  confess  your  o^r  is  the  best ; 

And.  let  your  fiuher  make  her  the  assurance. 

She  is  your  own ;  ebe,  you  must  pardon  me : 

If  yon  should  die  before  him,  where 's  her  dower  ? 
Txx-  That  'a  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  1  young. 
Gbb.  And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  as  old? 
Bar.  Well,  gentlemen,  I  am  thus  lesolv'd: — 

On  Sunday  next  you  know 

My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  married : 

Now,  OD  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bianca 

Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  assurance ; 

If  not,  to  senior  Gremio: 

And  so  I  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both.  {Eteit. 

'  Gremk's  Uod  vu  cot  worth  "  two  thoaasnd  docals  by  tlie  yewi'  but  he  made  up  th«  da- 
Saatej  b;  "  an  txgatj.'  Da  Cuige  uiyi  that  argoty  is  derivad  from  Aryo,  Iha  fabolona  Doxtt  of 
tlMflnttfaip. 

*  GaUiatt — gallt?,  giUran,  gaileot,  wars  vesielt  of  burthen,  navigated  both  with  aUli  and  can. 
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Gbb.  Adieu,  gocxl  ne^bboar.— Now  1  fear  thee  not ; 

Sirrali,  young  gamester,  ;oar  father  were  a  fool 

To  give  thee  all,  and,  in  his  waning  age. 

Set  foot  under  thy  table :  Tut !  a  toy ! 

An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  bo  kind,  my  boy.  [Exit. 

Tea.  a  vengeance  on  your  crafty  witber'd  hide ! 

Yet  I  have  fac'd  it  with  a  card  of  ten*. 

T  is  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good : — 

I  Bee  no  reason,  bat  suppos'd  Lucentio 

Must  get  a  fotber  call'd — suppos'd  Vinceotio; 

And  that's  a  vender:  fathers,  commonly, 

Do  get  their  children ;  but,  in  (his  case  of  wooing. 

A  child  shall  get  a  sire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cunning.  [Exit. 

'  Carjoflai — a  proverbial  eipreBdoD,  u  old  u  SkeltOD: — 

"  First  pick  n  quurel,  and  fall  out  with  him  then, 
And  HI  outhce  him  with  s  card  of  («t." 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—  A  Boom  in  Baptiata'a  Housf. 
Enter  Lucehtio,  Hobtensio,  and  Bianca. 

Loc.  Fiddler,  forbear ;  you  grow  too  forward,  sir : 
H&Tfl  you  so  Boon  forgot  the  entertainraenl 
Her  nater  Katharine  welcom'd  you  withal? 

HoK.  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
The  patronesa  of  heavenly  harmony : 
Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative ; 
And  when  in  music  we  have  spent  an  hour. 
Tour  lecture  ehall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 

Ldc.  Preposterous  ass  I  that  never  read  ao  far 
To  know  the  cause  why  music  was  ordain'd  ! 
Was  it  not,  to  refresh  the  mind  of  man, 
After  his  studies,  or  hb  usual  pain  ? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy. 
And,  while  I  pause,  serve  in  your  harmony. 

Hob.  Sirrah,  I  will  not  bear  these  braves  of  thine. 

Bum.  Why,  gentlemen,  yon  do  me  double  wrong, 
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To  strive  &r  that  which  resteth  in  mj  choice : 
I  am  no  breeching  Bcholar  in  the  schools ; 
III  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  times, 
Bat  learn  my  lesBOns  as  I  please  myself. 
And,  to  out  off  all  strife,  herd  sit  we  down : 
Take  you  your  instrument,  play  you  the  whiles ; 
His  lecture  will  be  done  ere  you  have  tun'd. 
HoK.  You  11  leave  his  lectm^  when  T  am  in  tune? 

[To  BUNCA. — HoBTBHEtO  Ttttm. 

Lcc.  That  will  be  never; — tune  your  instrument. 

BiAN.  Where  loft  we  last? 

Lno.  Here  madam : — 

Hoe  ^at  iStmott ;  hie  ett  Sigeia  ulhu  ; 
Hie  tUUrot  Priami  regia  eeUa  smv. 

BiAH.  Construe  them. 

Lno.  Haa  ihat,  as  I  told  you  before, — Simou,  I  am  Lncentio, — hie  att,  eon  anto 
Yincentio  of  Pisa, — Sigeia  teiluM,  disguised  thus  to  get  your  love;— Hie 
tUttrat,  and  that  Lucentio  that  comes  a  wooing, — Priami,  ia  my  min 
Tranio, — T»gia,  bearing  my  port, — eelta  unit,  that  we  might  beguile  the 
old  pantaloon. 

HoR.  Madam,  my  instrument 's  in  tune.  [BetvnMif. 

BiAK.  Let 's  hear : —  [Hobtensio  playi. 

0  fie  I  the  treble  jars. 

Ldo.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tone  again. 

BiAN.  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it;  Hac  ibat  Simoii,  I  know  yoo  not; 

— hie  Mt  Sigeia  Ulhu,  I  trust  you  not ; — Hie  iteterat  Priami,  take  heed  he 

hear  us  not ; — regta,  presume  not; — ceUa  lentt,  despair  not. 
Hob.  Madam,  't  is  now  in  tune. 
Luc.  All  but  the  base. 

Hob.  The  base  is  right ;  't  is  the  base  knave  that  jars. 

How  fiery  and  forward  oar  pedant  is ! 

Now,  for  my  life  the  knava  doth  court  my  love : 

PedaicuU,  1 11  watch  yon  better  yet. 
fiiAK.  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mistrust. 
Ldo.  Mistrust  it  not;  for,  sure,  facides 

Was  Ajax,— ^I'd  so  from  his  grandfather. 
BiAN.  I  must  believe  my  mast«r ;  else,  I  promise  you, 

1  should  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt: 
But  let  it  rest — Now,  Licio,  to  you : — 
Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray, 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both*. 

Hob.  Yon  may  go  walk  [to  Ldcektio],  and  give  me  leave  awhile; 

s  oil  muiLfestlf  usigiied  to  the  vnng  cbane- 

Ur,-,..dtvG00^lc 
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M;  leesona  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 

Luc.  Are  yon  so  formal,  sir  ?  well,  I  moat  mit. 

And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  I  he  deceiv'd*. 

Our  fine  musician  growetb  amoroos.  [Anda, 

Hob.  Madam,  be&re  yon  touch  the  instrument. 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  most  begin  with  radiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  yon  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort, 
More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  effectual, 
Than  hath  been  tanght  by  any  of  my  trade  ; 
And  there  it  is  in  writing,  &irly  drawn. 
BuH.  Why,  I  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 
Hob.  Tet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio. 
Bum.  [Rt4idt.]    Gamut,  I  am,  the  fround  of  all  aeeord, 
A  re,  to  plead  Hortensio'i  potiion ; 
B  mi,  Bianea,  take  him  for  thy  lord, 

G  &  ut,  that  loMt  with  all  affection: 
D  sol  re,  one  diff,  two  not«i  have  I ; 
E  la  mi,  thotn  pity,  or  I  di«'*. 
Cftll  yon  this  gamut?  tut!  I  like  it  not: 
Old  fashions  please  me  best ;  I  am  not  so  oioa. 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventions''. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Sebv.  Mistress,  yonr  father  prays  you  leave  your  books, 

And  help  to  dress  yonr  sister's  chamber  op ; 

You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 
BuH.  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both ;  I  most  be  gone. 

[Exeunt  BiANCA  and  Serr. 
L0C.  Taitfa,  mistress,  then  L  have  no  cause  to  stay.  [£!nt. 

Hob.  But  I  bare  cause  to  pry  into  this  pedant; 

Hetbinks,  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love : 

Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianea,  be  so  humble. 

To  cast  thy  wand'ring  eyes  on  every  stale. 

Seize  thee  that  list :  If  once  I  find  thee  ranging, 

Hortensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing.  [Egit. 

•  Ad  /  it  cl«e*M>'(f~-Diileu  I  be  daceired. 

*  Tba  orlglDal  iMdi,— 

"  To  duirgt  tme  mlsg  for  old  inTsntioDS.' 
TIm«b  •Itostkuu,  wblch  were  roxle  by  the  editor  of  (he  uoond  folio,  sad  b^  Theobald,  are  Dot 
vtolsnt,  and  bekmg  to  tbe  dui  or  typographiol  correcCiaiu. 
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SCENE  U.—The  iam«.     Before  Baptiata't  Hotue. 
Eni*r  Baptibta,  Traxio,  SIathabtna,  Biasca,  Luoehtio,  and  Attendants. 

Bap.  Signior  Lucentio  \lo  Tbahio],  this  U  the  'pointed  day 

That  Katharine  and  Fetrucio  should  be  married, 

And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law ; 

What  will  be  said  ?  what  mockery  wilt  it  be, 

To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  priest  attends 

To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage ! 

What  says  Lacendo  to  tbia  shame  of  ours? 
Kath.  No  shame  but  mine :  I  must,  forsooth,  be  forc'd 

To  give  my  band,  oppos'd  against  my  heart. 

Unto  a  mad-brain  ntdesby,  full  of  spleen ; 

Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  leisure. 

I  told  you,  I.  he  was  a  frantic  fool, 

Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behavionr: 

And,  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man. 

He  11  woo  a  thousand,  'point  the  day  of  marriage, 

Idake  friends,  invite,  yes',  and  proclaim  the  banns ; 

Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd. 

Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 

And  say, — "  Lo,  there  is  mad  Petracio's  wife. 

If  it  would  please  him  come  and  many  her." 
Tra.  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista  too ; 

Upon  my  life,  Petmcio  means.but  well. 

Whatever  fortune  atays  him  from  his  word: 

Though  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  passing  wise ; 

Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honest. 
Kate.  "Would  Katharine  had  never  seen  him,  though  1 

[Emt,  vteping,f<iUouid  by  Biahca,  artd  otlun. 
fiAf .  Go,  girl ;  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep ; 

For  snch  an  iqjoiy  would  vex  a  saint. 

Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy*>  impatient  humour. 

Enter  Biohdbua). 

BioK.  Master,  master!  news,  old  newB^  and  such  news  as  yon  nerer  heard  of! 

Bap.  Is  it  new  and  old  too?  how  may  that  be? 

BioN.  Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  hear  of  Petrucio's  coming? 

*  The  origin*!  omlu  jftt,  which  ii  inwrted  in  the  Mcond  folio.    Ualone  labitinitod  Atm. 
k  Tkg  U  mnlttod  Id  tlie  origjnil,  bat  inserted  in  the  lecoDd  fbllo. 

*  Old  nem—^nre  nevi.    The  wotdj,  however,  m  not  In  the  originel,  being  added  b;  Bowc 
Bat  th^  tit  neoaiwry  for  the  context. 
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Bap.  Is  he  oome  ? 

Bion.  Why,  no,  dr. 

Bap.  What  Chen? 

BiOH.  He  it  coming. 

Baf.  When  will  be  be  hero  ? 

BiOH.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  sees  jou  there. 

Tra.  But,  8^,  what : — To  thine  old  news. 

BioK.  Why,  Fetnido  is  coming,  in  a  new  hat  and  an  old  jerkin ;  a  pair  of 
old  breeches,  thrice  tuned ;  a  ptur  of  boots  that  have  been  candle-cases, 
one  buckled,  another  laced ;  sn  old  nislj  sword  ta'en  ont  of  the  town  ar- 
taoaij,  with  a  broken  hilt,  and  chapelees;  with  two  broken  points*:  His 
horse  hipped  with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  and  stirrups  of  no  kindred :  besides, 
possessed  with  the  glanders,  and  Uke  to  mose  in  the  chine ;  troubled  with 
the  lampasa,  iniiscted  with  the  fashions'*,  full  of  windgalls,  sped  with  spa- 
Tins,  raied  with  the  yellows,  post  cure  of  the  fives,  stark  spoiled  with  the 
staggers,  begnawn  with  the  hots ;  swayed  in  the  bock,  and  shoulder  shotten  ; 
ne'er  legg'd  before;  and  with  a  half-checked  bit,  and  a  head-stall  of  sheep's 
leather,  which,  being  restrained  to  keep  him  from  stumbling,  hath  been 
often  bnnt,  and  now  repaired  with  knots ;  one  girth  six  times  pieced,  and  a 
woman's  cmpper  of  velnre',  which  hath  two  letters  for  her  name,  fiiiily  set 
down  in  stnds,  and  here  and  there  pieced  with  pack-thread". 

Bap.  Who  cornea  with  him  ? 

BlOK.  0,  m,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  caparisoned  like  the  horse ;  with  a 
linen  stock''  on  one  leg,  and  a  kersey  boot^hose  on  the  other,  gartered  with  a 
red  and  bine  list ;  an  old  hat,  and  "  The  humour  of  forty  fancies"  pricked 
in  't  for  a  feather* :  a  monster,  a  very  monster  in  apparel ;  and  not  like  a 
Christian  footboy,  or  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tea.  T  is  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  this  bshiou; 
Tet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparel'd. 

Bap.  1  am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoe'er  he  comes. 

BiOM.  Why,  sir,  he  cornea  not. 

Baf.  Didst  thou  not  say,  be  comes  ? 

BioK.  Who?  that  Fetmcio  came? 

Bap-  Ay,  that  Petrucio  came. 

BioM.  No,  sir;  I  say,  his  horse  comes  with  him  on  his  back. 

Bap.  Why,  that's  all  one. 

•  JW  frraJaapawto.  Jokoton  nji,  "  How  a  iwoid  shoald  hare  two  brokeo  poiota  I  aumot 
telL'  Ttapomti  mse  amoiigattha  moK  costly  ud  elegut  putt  (rf'the  dnu  of  EUtAbeth'i  limei 
ud  to  b>ve  (vD  breten  wu  cectminl;  lodioUiTe  of  mm«  tlun  ordliivy  dorsiiUncai. 

^  FoMbki  the  &idiu,  or  farcy.  In  Gre«i>e'a  '  Looking-glasa  for  London  and  £n^uid,'  we 
Bud  montioiied,  imtHigM  tha  "  ODtward  diwaiea  *  of  a  horee,  "  ths  (paTin,  i[dent,  ringbono,  wind- 
gall,  and/MAioB.- 

•  Velar* — tbItoL 

•  SUei— stoeking. 

■  TV  Mamamr  of  farpifanaa  wai,  It  l>  eonjactnred  by  WarbnrtoD,  a  ili^t  ooDeotiaii  of  btllnda, 
or  dMrt  poema,  wldch  Petrnoio'*  lackey  pricked  in  hli  hat  fbr  a  father. 
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BiON.  Nay,  bf  Sftint  Jamy ,  I  hold  you  a  penny, 

A  horse  and  a  man  is  mora  than  one,  and  yet  not  many  *. 

Enter  Petsdcio  and  Obvxio. 

Pet.  Come,  where  be  these  gallants?  who  'b  at  home? 

Baf.  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pet.  And  yet  I  come  Dot  well. 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  so  well  apparel'd 

As  I  wish  you  were. 
Pet.  Were  it  better  I  should  rush  in  thus. 

But  where  is  Kat«  ?  where  is  my  lovely  bride  ? 

How  does  my  father? — Gentles,  methinks  you  frown : 

And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company ; 

As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument. 

Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy? 
Bap.  Why,  sir,  you  know,  this  is  your  wedding-day : 

First  were  we  sod,  fearing  you  would  not  come  ; 

Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided. 

Fie!  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate. 

An  eyesore  to  our  Bolemn  festival. 
Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 

Hath  all  so  long  delain'd  you  from  your  wife. 

And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself  ? 
Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hear : 

Sufficetb,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word, 

Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress ; 

Whidi,  at  more  leiaore,  I  will  so  excuse 

Aa  yon  shall  well  be  satisfied  withal. 

But,  where  is  Kate?  I  stay  too  long  from  her; 

The  morning  wears,  't  is  time  we  were  at  church. 
Tba.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unreverent  robes ; 

Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 
F£T.  Not  I,  believe  me;  thus  1 11  visit  her. 
Bap.  Bat  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  many  her. 
Pet.  Good  sooth,  eren  Uius ;  therefore  ha'  done  with  words ; 

To  me  she 's  married,  not  unto  my  clothes : 

Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me. 

As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutrements, 

T  were  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myself. 

But  what  a  fool  am  T,  to  chat  with  you, 

*  Ws  coDlinDe  to  print  theu  lines  u  "  an  irregnUr  coaplet,"  alchongh  we  u«  Uild  that  "  th«x 
an  avidentlf  ft  quotation  of  five  short  lines  from  a  tben  popular  ballAd."  When  is  the  ballad  I 
and  where  is  the  evidence  of  its  popularity  ? 
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When  I  should  bid  gDod-morrow  to  mj  bride. 
And  eaal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss ! 

[Exnmt  Pbtsooio,  Gbukio,  and  Biohsbllo. 
Tka.  He  hftth  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire : 
We  wdl  penoAde  him,  be  it  possible, 
To  pat  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 
BiP.  1 11  after  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this.  [EmI. 

Tba.  But,  sir,  to  love*  concemeth  us  to  add 
Her  &ther'B  liking :  Which  to  bring  to  pass, 
j        As  I  before  imparted  to  jour  worship, 
I  am  to  get  a  man, — whate'er  lie  be, 
It  skills  not  much  ;  we  11  fit  him  to  onr  turn, — 
j         And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa ; 
And  make  assurance,  here  in  Padua, 
.  Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 

j         So  shall  jou  quietly  enjoj  your  hope. 

And  many  sweet  Bianca  with  oonsent. 
'    Ldc.  WerB  it  not  that  my  fellow  schoolmaster 
Doth  watch  Bianca'e  steps  so  narrowly, 
T  wsre  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage  ; 
Which  onc«  perfonn'd,  let  all  the  world  say — no, 
111  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 
Ta*.  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  cur  vantage  in  this  business : 
We  11  over-reach  the  gnybeard,  Gremio, 
The  Darrow-piying  father,  Minola, 
The  quaint  musidan,  amorous  Lido  ; 
AU  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio. 

Enttr  Gremio. 

Senior  Qremio  I  came  you  from  tlie  church  ? 
Gbe.  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  school. 
Trl  And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  coming  home  ? 
Ghs.  a  bridegroom,  say  yon  ?  't  is  a  groom  indeed, 

A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  find. 
Tu.  Careter  than  she  ?  why,  't  is  impossible. 
GiK.  Why  he 's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 
Tkl  Why  she 's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  dam. 
6br.  Tat  I  she  'e  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him. 

1 11  tell  you,  sir  Lucentio ;  When  the  priest 

Should  ask— if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife, 

"  Ay,  by  gogs-wouns,"  quoth  he ;  and  swore  so  lond 

*  Ta  lom.    Tha  word  le  i>  omitted  In  the  folio.    Halooe  added  htr  m  well  u  la,  whkili  uppetn 
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That,  all  amaz'd,  the  priest  let  fell  tho  book: 

And,  as  be  stoop'd  again  to  take  it  up. 

This  m&d-brain'd  bridegroom  took  him  such  a  cuff, 

That  doyra  fell  prieat  and  book,  and  book  and  priest; 

"  Now  take  them  up,"  quolh  he,  "  if  any  list." 
Tra.  What  said  tbe  wench,  when  he  arose  again  7 
Obk.  Trembled  and  shook  ;  for  ^vh;,  he  stamp'd,  and  swore, 

As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  bim. 

But  after  many  ceremonies  done. 

He  calls  for  wine : — "  A  health,"  quoth  he",  b&  if 

He  had  been  aboard,  carousing  to  hie  mates 

After  a  storm  :— QuatFd  off  the  muscadel. 

And  threw  the  eops  all  in  the  sexton's  face  ; 

Having  no  other  reason, — 

But  that  his  beard  grew  thio  and  huogerly. 

And  seem'd  to  ask  him  sops  as  he  was  drinking. 

This  done,  he  took  the  bride  about  the  neck. 

And  kiss'd  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  smack, 

That,  at  tbe  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo. 

And  I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame ; 

And  after  me,  I  know,  the  rout  ia  coming : 

Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before. 

Hark,  hark  I  I  hear  the  minstrels  play*.  [Jfn 

Enter  Petbccio,  Kathabiha,  Biahca,  Baftista,  HoRTSMaio,  Gbomio, 
and  Train. 

Pet.  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains: 

I  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day. 

And  have  prepar'd  great  store  of  wedding  cheer ; 

But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence, 

And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 
Bap.  Is  't  possible  you  will  away  to-night? 
Pet.  I  must  away  to-day,  before  night  come  '* : 

Make  it  no  wonder ;  if  you  knew  my  business 

You  would  entreat  tne^tither  go  than  stay. 

And,  honest  company,  I  thank  you  all. 

That  hare  beheld  me  give  away  myself 

To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtnous  wife: 

Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 

For  I  must  hence,  and  farewell  to  you  all. 
Tea.  Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 
Pet.  It  may  not  be. 
Gbe.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

■  Thia  Bpeecb  a  printed  u  proM  in  ibe  firrt  folio,  but  metrlciUf  in  tba  aeeotid  lbB& 

ur,-,..dt»Goo^lc 
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Pkt.  Iteaonotbe. 

Kath.  Let  ms  aotoat  70a. 

Pet.  I  am  content 

Eath.  Are  jau  contait  to  sta;  ? 

Psr.  I  am  content  yon  eliall  entreat  me  stay; 

But  jet  not  stay,  entreat  mo  how  you  can. 
Kaih.  Now,  if  joo  hne  me,  atay. 
Pkt.  Gmmio,  my  horee*. 

Gaxj.  Ay,  sir,  diey  be  ready ;  the  oats  have  eaten  the  horaea. 
K*TH.  Nay,  then. 

Do  what  then  canst,  I  will  not  go  to-day ; 

No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  please  myael£ 

The  door  is  open,  sir,  there  liea  your  way. 

Ton  may  be  jogging  whiles  your  boots  are  green ; 

For  me,  1 11  not  be  gone,  till  I  please  myself: 

T  ia  like,  yon  11  prore  a  jolty  surly  groom. 

That  take  it  on  yon  at  the  firet  so  roundly. 
Pvr.  0  Kate,  content  thee ;  prithee  be  not  angry. 
KiTB.  I  willbeangij.    What  hast  thon  to  do? 

FaUier,  be  quiet :  he  shall  atay  my  leisure. 
Gbb.  Ay,  many,  air:  now  it  begins  to  work. 
Kith.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal  dinner : 

I  see,  a  woman  m^  be  Made  a  fool. 

If  ahe  had  not  a  sphit  to  raant. 
Pet.  They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  oommand : 

Obey  the  bride,  you  that  aUoMd  on  her : 

Go  to  the  feast,  reTsl  and  JondBeer, 

Caroose  fnO  meaeork  to  her  Unidanhead, 

Be  mad  and  merry,— or  go  bang  yomMlves: 

But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  abe  vust  with  ni«. 

Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret ; 

I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  own : 

She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  she  is  my  house, 

Hy  boosehold-stuff,  my  field,  my  bam, 

Hy  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  anything; 

And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare ; 

1 11  bring  mine  action  on  the  proudest  he 

That  stops  my  way  in  Padua.    Grumio, 

Dimw  forth  thy  weapon,  we  are  beset  with  thieves ; 

Beacne  thy  mistress,  if  thon  be  a  man : — 

Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee,  Eale ; 

1 11  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

{Exeunt  Fetbucio,  Katbamha,  and  Obuhio. 

*  Sort*  U  h«r«  QMd  in  the  fiunL 
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Bap.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Gub.  Went  they  not  quickly  I  should  die  with  laughing. 

Tka.  Of  all  mad  matcheB,  never  was  the  like  l 

Ldc.  MistresB,  what  'b  your  opinion  of  your  sister? 

BiAN.  That,  being  mod  herself,  she  's  madly  mated. 

Gbe.  I  wanunt  turn,  Petmcio  is  Eated. 

Baf,  Kei^bours  and  friends,  though  bride  and  bridegroom  mnts 

For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table, 

You  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feast ; 

Lucentio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place ; 

And  let  Bianca  take  her  sister's  room. 
Tba.  Shall  sweet  Bianca  practdse  how  to  bride  it? 
Bap.  She  shall,  Lucentio. — Come,  gentlemen,  let's  go. 


["  Hark,  hark  I  I  h»ar  tt 


[Pnao  dtlla  ToUa,  PaHaa.] 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— A  HaU  in  Petrucio'*  Country  Houie> 


EtOtT  Gbumio. 


and  fttl  foul  nays !     Was 
i  ever  man  so  weary  ?     I 


Gbc.  Fie,  fie,  on  all  tired  jadea !  on  all  mad  masters 
ever  man  so  beaten?  was  ever  man  so  rayed*?  w 

am  sent  before  to  make  a  fire,  and  they  are  coming  after  to  warm  them. 
Now,  were  not  I  a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips  might  freeze  to  my 
teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth,  my  heart  in  my  belly,  era  I 
should  come  by  a  fire  to  thaw  me: — But,  I,  with  blowing  the  fire,  shall 
warm  myself;  for,  considering  the  weather,  a  taller  man  than  I  will  take 
cold.    Holla,  hoa !  Curtis ! 

Enter  Cortib. 
Cdst.  Who  ia  that  calls  so  coldly  ? 
Qbu.  a  piece  of  ice":    If  thou  doubt  it,  thou  mayst  slide  from  my  shoulder  to 

■  A^ad— Mvend  with  min — nllied.    As  in  Spennr('  F(wt7  Qoeea,' b.  vi.,  c.  G>:~- 
"  From  hii  soft  eyes  the  tears  be  wip'd  amiy, 
And  from  hia  faoe  the  fillli  thU  did  it  rtty." 


•U.,., 
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my  heel,  with  no  greater  a  run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.  A  fin,  good 
Curtis. 

GuBT.  Ib  my  master  and  his  wife  coming,  Gnimici? 

Orv.  0,  aj,  GurUs,  ay  :  and  therefore  fire,  fire ;  cast  on  no  water. 

CoBT,  Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she  'e  reported  ? 

Gbo.  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  tlua  frost:  but,  thon  know'st,  winter  tames 
man,  woman,  and  beast ;  for  it  hath  tamed  my  old  master,  and  my  new  mis- 
tress, and  myself*,  fellow  Curtis. 

GnBT.  Away,  you  three-inch  fool !  I  am  no  beast 

Gbu.  Am  I  but  three  inches  7  why,  thy  horn  is  a  foot ;  and  so  long  am  I,  it 
the  least  Bat  wUt  thou  make  a  fire,  or  ahall  I  complain  on  thee  to  our 
mistress,  whoso  hand  (she  being  now  at  hand)  thoo  ahalt  •otm  feel,  to  (h; 
oold  comfort,  ftir  being  alow  in  ibj  hot  office? 

GuBT.  I  prithee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me.  How  goes  the  world  ? 

Gbd.  A  cold  world.  Cartas,  in  eveiy  office  but  thine ;  and,  flierefore,  fire :  Do 
thy  du^,  and  hare  tiy  dii^;  for  my  master  and  BHstress  *n  almost  fniM 
to  death. 

CoBT,  There 's  fin  ready;  And,  tbenfere,  good  Gmmio,  the  news? 

Gbu.  Why,  "  Jack,  boy  I  ho,  boy!  "**  and  as  much  news  as  thou  wilt 

GcBT,  Come,  you  are  bo  full  of  oonycatching. 

Gru.  Why,  therefore,  fire ;  for  I  have  caught  extreme  cold.  Where 'a  theoook? 
is  supper  ready,  the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept;  the 
aerring-men  in  their  new  fustian,  the  white  stockinga,  and  every  officer  hia 
wedding  garment  on  7  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  Jills  fair  without^  tbe 
carpets  laid",  and  everything  in  order? 

CuBi.  All  ready.     And,  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  news  ? 

Gbu.  First,  know,  my  horae  is  tired ;  my  master  and  mistress  fallen  ont 

CoRT.  How  7 

Gbd.  Out  of  thmr  saddles  into  the  dirt.    And  thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Guar.  Let's  ha't,  good  Oramio. 

Gbu.  Lend  thine  ear. 

Gdbt.  Here. 

Qbo.  There.  [Striking  lii*. 

Gdbt.  This  "t  ig  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Gbd.  And  therefore  t  is  called,  a  sensible  tale  :  and  this  caff  was  bat  to  knock 
at  your  ear,  and  beseech  listening.  Now  I  begin :  Jmprtmii,  ws  came  don 
a  foul  hill,  my  master  riding  behind  my  mistress  : — 

Gdbt.  Both  on  one  horse  7 

Gbd.  What  'a  that  te  thee  7 

*  Mjittf,  Some  would  read  thgtlf,  beoanu  Cortli  mji  "  I  am  no  bewt"  Bnt  Ommb,  cd- 
lug  hiiualf  >  bout,  hw  alw  called  Csitb/tUow,— henoe  thaoOaioe. 

■  JadM  irerg  IcMlien]  drinkiiig-veMeli— /t/It,  capo  or  meuoraa  of  DietaL  Tin  iMtbom  jn(> 
v«rg  to  b«  ktpt  oUan  wUlkia— (ti«  pewter  onel  bilf^  without.  But  Qnunio  i*  qnlUlil(  <¥« 
tho  kpplioaUoD  of  JiiU  to  ouidi,  uui  ./iieii  tu  m«a. 

*  Carptii  laid— to  ooToi  tho  table*.    Tbe  Svxt  wert  otrawed  wlA  nuhes. 
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CtJBT.  Why,  a  horse. 

Gbd.  Tell  thoa  tiie  tale : — But  hadat  then  not  crossed  me,  thou  shouldst  have 
heard  bow  Iier  horse  fell,  and  she  oxiderbei  horse;  thou shooUathaTe  heard, 
in  how  miij  a  place :  how  aha  waa  bemoiled* ;  bow  he  left  her  with  the  horse 
npon  her;  how  he  beat  me  beoaose  her  horse  stumbled ;  how  she  waded 
throngfa  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me;  bow  he  swore;  how  she  pnyed,  that 
nerer  prajed  before ;  how  I  cried ;  how  the  horaes  ran  awaj ;  bow  her  bridle 
wta  borat ;  how  I  lost  mj  crupper ;  with  many  things  of  worthy  memory, 
which  now  shall  die  in  oblirion,  and  thou  ratum  unexperienced  to  thy  grave. 

Ccn.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  mere  abrew  than  she. 

Gbu.  Ay;  and  that  thou  and  the  proudest  of  yon  all  shall  find,  when  he  comes 
iMUne.  But  what  talk  I  of  thi8?--Ca]l  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Nicholas, 
Philip,  Walter,  Sogarsop,  and  the  rest  Let  their  heads  be  sleekly  combed, 
their  bine  coats  brushed,  and  (heir  garters  of  an  iiidi£Eereat  knit  ** :  let  tbem 
curtsey  with  thdr  left  legs ;  and  not  preaome  to  touch  a  bail  of  my  master'a 
horse-tail,  till  they  kiss  Ibelr  hands.    Are  they  all  ready? 

Cnn.  They  an. 

Gaa.  Call  tbem  forth. 

CcBT.  Do  you  hear,  ho?  yon  most  meet  my  master,  to  count«iumce  my  mistress. 

Gbd.  Why,  she  hatb  a  fi>ce  of  her  own. 

Cdbi.  Who  knows  not  that? 

Gro.  Thou,  it  seems,  that  calleat  for  eomptny  to  eoontenance  her. 

Oust.  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gbc.  Why,  ahe  cornea  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 

Enttr  teoeral  Servanta. 

NiTH.  Welcome  home,  Gnimio. 

Fan.  How  now,  Orumio  ? 

Jot.  What,  Ommio  I 

N'icH.  Fellow  Ormnio? 

K«iB.  How  now,  old  lad  7 

Gbc.  Welcome,  yon;— bow  now,  you; — what,  you; — fellow,  you; — and  thus 

much  for  greeting.     Now,  my  apmco  conqianiona,  is  all  ready,  and  all  tilings 

neat? 
^am.  All  thiagB  is  ready :  how  near  is  our  master? 
Gn.  E'en  at  band,  alighted  by  this :  and  thor^re  be  not,— Coek'a  pasaion, 

silesce  I — I  hear  my  master. 

Entst  PKTBumo  amd.  Ktxaixrs^ 

Po.  Where  be  these  knaves"?     What,  no  man  at  door. 
To  bold  my  stirmp,  nor  to  take  my  h<»8e  ? 
Where  is  Natbamel,  Gregory,  PhUip? 

*  ImSganmthKU.    Uilone  oraijaotarM  tbat  puUooIonrva  gutara  IN  Ii«n  »«ank 
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[act  it. 


All  Seht.  Here,  here,  sir ;  here,  sir. 

Pet.  Here,  sir  I  here,  sir !  here,  sir !  here,  sir  t 

Ton  loggerheaded  and  unpolish'd  grooms ! 

What,  no  attendance  ?  no  regard  ?  no  duty  ? 

Where  is  the  foolish  knare  I  sent  before  ? 
Gnu.  Here,  sir  ;  as  foolish  as  I  vas  before. 
Pet.  You  peasant  swain  I  yon  whoreson  malt-horse  drudge  1 

Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park. 

And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  theo? 
Gbu.  Nathaniel's  coat,  sir,  was  not  fully  made, 

And  OabrielB  pomps  were  all  unpink'd  i'  the  heel ; 

There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter's  hat, 

And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheathing: 

There  were  none  fine  but  Adam,  Balph,  and  Gregory; 

The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly ; 

Yet,  as  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  yon< 
Pet.  Go.  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in. —     lEatunt  loms  of  tks  Serauls. 

"  Where  is  tbe  life  that  lato  I  led  "  • —  [Smgt- 

Where  are  those Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome. 

Soud,  Boud,  Boud,  Boud  ^  I 

Bs-tnUr  Servants,  mti  tupp«r. 

Why,  when,  I  say  ? — Nay,  good  sweet  Eate,  be  meny. 

Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues,  yon  villains ;  When  ? 
"  It  was  the  friar  of  orders  gray. 
As  he  forth  walked  on  his  way :  "^ — 

Out',  you  rc^e.'  you  pluck  my  foot  awry ; 

Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  of  the  other. — 

Be  merry,  Kate :— Some  water  here  ;  what,  ho  ! 

Where  'b  my  spaniel  Troilus? — Sirrah,  get  you  hence, 

And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  came  hither : 

One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted  with. 

Where  are  my  slippers  ?.— Shall  I  have  some  water? 

[A  bason  is  prntnttd  to  Km. 

Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily : —    [Servant  Utt  tht  mtrJalL 

You  whoreson  villain !  will  you  let  it  fall  ?  \Sirik*t  Am. 

Kath.  Patience,  I  pray  you ;  "t  was  a  fault  unwilling. 
Pet.  A  whoreson,  beetle-headed,  flap-ear'd  knave] 

Come,  Kate,  sit  dovrn  ;  I  know  you  hive  a  stomach. 

Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate,  or  else  shall  I  ? 

■  Id  '  A  HtodefVil  of  PlMMot  Delitm,'  ISSl,  this  is  the  tttl«  of  a  "  new  SoDat.' 

*  Hdona  tbiulu  ChBM  wordj  are  me«Dt  to  expreu  tbe  DOi«e  mads  bj  t,  ptnoa  fantad  iid  ft- 
tlfaed. 

*  With  all  bosonr  to  Pope  in  Ms  own  line,  we  r^ect  a  wcond  "Mri^*  whUiwai  isaarted  t? 
him  "  l«  oomplete  the  metre." 


[Si»ft. 


[Striktiltm. 


[ExUSmnaL 


■OKKB  I.]  TAMQia  OT  THB  SHBBT.  881 

Wh$i is  tlus?  mntton  f 
1  Seb7.  Ay. 

Pet.  Who  brm^t  it? 

I  SiBT.  I. 

PxT.  T  is  botnt ;  and  so  is  all  th«  meat : 

What  dogs  are  these  i — Where  is  the  rascal  cook  ? 

How  dnrat  joo,  villaiiiB,  bring  it  from  die  dresser. 

And  serve  it  tfana  to  me  that  love  it  not  ? 

There,  take  it  to  yon,  trenohers,  cups,  and  all : 

[Tkrom  the  nuat.  So.,  about  tlu  ttage. 

Too  heedless  joltheads,  and  nnmEumer'd  sla*ee  I 

What,  do  jou  grumble  ?     1 11  be  with  you  strai^t. 
Kite.  I  pnj  joa,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet ; 

The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  bo  contented. 
Pn.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  't  was  burnt  and  dried  awaj  ; 

And  I  expresdj  am  forbid  to  touch  it. 

For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger ; 

And  better  't  were  that  both  of  ua  did  fast. 

Bines,  of  oaraelvea,  ourselves  are  choleric. 

Than  teed  it  with  such  over-rosBted  fieah. 

Be  patient ;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 

And,  for  tins  night,  we  11  &8t  for  company : 

Come,  I  will'  bring  tliee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 

[Exeunt  Fbibuoio,  KAiHAauu.  and  Cubtu. 
NiTH.  [Advancing.]  Peter,  didst  ever  see  the  like  ? 
Prib.  Ha  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

Re-mUr  Cubxib. 

Gbd.  Where  is  he? 
Cdbt.  In  her  chamber, 
.  Making  a  sermon  of  continency  to  her : 

And  rails,  and  swears,  and  rates;  that  she,  poor  soul. 

Knows  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak ; 

And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 

Away,  away !  for  he  is  coming  hither  ■.  [EmioU. 

Bt-mtm'  Pktbiioio. 

Pr.  Thus  have  I  politicly  b^^  my  reign, 
And  't  is  my  hops  to  end  Buocessfully : 
My  filoon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty: 
And,  till  she  stoop,  she  most  not  be  full-gorg'd. 
For  Hien  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 

*  Tfali  qweoh  ii  priated  w  pnM  both  In  tlie  fint  and  noood  Ariiot. 
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Another  way  I  hare  to  man  in;  haggard  *, 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call. 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  theu  kitOb, 
That  bate,  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 
Ijast  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  > 
As  with  the  meat,  some  wideB^ed  fiinlt 
1 11  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed ; 
And  here  1 11  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster. 
This  way  the  ooroirlet,  another  way  the  sheets  :- 
Ay,  and  amid  this  burly,  I  intend. 
That  all  is  done  in  reverend  oare  of  her ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  she  shall  watoh  all  night: 
And,  if  she  chance  to  nod,  I  '11  rail  and  braw). 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awaka 
This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness ; 
And  thus  1 11  curb  her  mad  and  headatn^ 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew. 
Now  let  him  speak ;  't  is  chanty  to  show. 


[air  it. 


SCENE  II.— Padua.    Btjort  Bapturta'f  Bmut. 
Enter  T&LHIO  and  Eo&tehbio. 

Tha.  Is  't  possible,  friend  Licio,  that  mistress  Blanca 

Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  ? 

I  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  hir  in  hand. 
Hob.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said. 

Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching.  [^^  Uand  i 

EnUr  BuMCA  and  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Now,  mistress,  profit  yttu  in  what  yon  read? 

Bun.  What,  master,  read  yon?  first  resolve  me  that. 

Loo.  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  Art  to  Love. 

Bun.  And  may  you  prove,  sir,  master  of  your  art  1 

Luc.  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of  my  heart  [I%<y  « 

Hob.  Quick  proceeden,  many !    Now,  tell  me.  I  pray. 

You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianoa 

Lov'd  none  in  the  world  so  well  ss  Lucentio. 
Tba.  O  despiteful  love !  unconstant  womankind ! 

I  tell  thee,  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 
Hob.  Mistake  no  more  :  I  am  not  Lido, 

•  To  iKtm  nqi  iaggari—U>  t«me  toy  wM  bttiA. 
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Nor  a  mnadftn.  u  I  seem  to  be ; 

Bat  one  that  scons  to  Utb  in  tliia  disgniM, 

For  Boch  a  on«  u  leaves  a  gentleman. 

And  makM  a  god  of  niA  a  eallioa : 

Know,  air,  that  1  am  call'd  Hortcnsio- 
Tra.  Signior  Hortensio,  t  have  often  heard 

Of  joor  entire  affection  to  Bianca ; 

And  Bipce  mine  ejes  are  witneaa  of  her  I^htneos, 

I  will  with  yon, — if  jott  be  so  contented, — 

Forswear  Bianca,  and  her  lore  for  ever. 
Hob.  See,  how  they  lues  and  court !  Signior  Lnoentio, 

Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  tow 

Never  to  woo  her  more;  but  do  forsweu-  her, 

As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  &toiits 

That  I  hBTO  fondly  flatter'd  her  ■  withal. 
Tba.  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath, 

Nerer  to  mairy  with  her  though  she  would  entreat : 

Fie  on  her !  see,  how  beastly  she  doth  court  him. 
Hob.  "Wonld  all  the  world,  bat  he,  had  quite  forswoio ! 

For  me,  that  I  may  surety  keep  mine  oath, 

I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow 

Ere  three  days  pass ;  which  hgth  as  long  lov'd  me, 

As  I  have  lov'd  this  prond  disdainfiil  ht^gard  : 

And  so  fjuewell,  signior  Luosntio. 

Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beaateons  looks. 

Shall  win  my  lore :  and  so  I  lake  my  leare, 

In  resolution  as  1  swore  before. 

[Exit  HoBTEKSio.— LoeBMno  and  Bukcta  advarte*. 
Tiu.  Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with  snoh  gnce 

As  loDgeth  to  a  lover's  blessed  ease ! 

Nay,  I  have  la'en  yon  n^ping,  gentle  love ; 

And  have  forsworn  yon  with  Hortensio. 
BiAH.  Tranio,  yon  jest.    But  hare  you  both  ferswom  me  ? 
Tea.  Mistress,  we  have. 

Luc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Imso, 

Tba.  I  faith,  he  11  bare  a  lusty  widow  new, 

That  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  is  a  day. 
BuH.  God  give  him  joy  I 
Tu.  Ay,  nod  be  11  tame  her. 
Bub.  He  aaja  so,  Tranio. 

Tba.  'Faith,  he  is  gone  nnta  the  taming-aohcNd. 
Bui.  The  tami^^ciiool  I  what,  is  there  snefa  a  place? 
Tba.  Aj,  mistrees,  and  Petrodo  ia  the  master ; 

*  Str.    The  MJgbul  hiu  Uo*. 
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That  tsacheth  tricks  eleven  and  tventjr  long, 

To  tame  a  ehrew,  and  chaim  her  chattering  tongae. 

EtOer  BioBSELLO,  nammff. 

BioN.  0  master,  master,  I  have  wat«h'd  so  long 

That  I  am  dc^-waaiy ;  bat  at  last  I  spied 

An  ancient  engle'  coming  down  the  hill. 

Will  serve  the  tnm. 
Tba.  What  is  he,  Biondello  ? 

BioH.  Master,  a  mercatante,  or  a  pedant, 

I  know  not  what ;  but  fonoal  in  apparel, 

In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  iather. 
Iajc,  And  what  of  him,  Tmnio  ? 
Tba.  If  he  be  creduloos,  and  trust  mj  tale, 

1 11  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio ; 

And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Minola, 

As  if  he  were  the  right  Vincentio. 

Take  in**  jour  love,  and  then  let  me  alone.     [JSkmM  Luoentio  tmd  Biamca. 

Enter  a  Pesadt. 
Fed.  God  save  jon,  sir  I  , 

Tka.  And  jou,  sir  1  you  are  welcome. 

Travel  yon  Jar  on,  or  are  you  at  the  fiurtfaeat  ? 
Fed.  Sir,  at  the  fartheat  for  a  week  or  two ; 

Bat  then  up  &rtber ;  and  as  far  as  Bome ; 

And  so  to  Tripoli,  if  God  lend  me  life. 
T&A.  What  coontiTmaii,  I  pra/  ? 
Fed.  Of  Mantua. 

Tea.  Of  Mantua,  sir? — many,  God  forbid  I 

And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life  ? 
Fed.  My  life,  sirl  how,  I  pray?  for  that  goes  hard. 
Tea.  T  is  death  for  fuiy  one  in  Mantna 

To  come  to  Padua.     Know  yon  not  the  cause  7 

Your  ships  are  stay'd  at  Venice ;  and  the  duke 

(For  private  quarrel  'twixt  your  duke  and  him) 

Hath  pobliah'd  and  prodaim'd  it  openly : 

*  Engls.  The  oitgiiiil  aopj,  u  well  u  modem  edltlou,  md  imgd.  But  TheobaU  and  athen 
■oggMtad  tbjkt  tlie  word  ihoold  Iw  o^fe,— «  gull.  Tiuio  Istwidi  to  deooiTe  the  Pedant,  "  if  he 
be  Dcednloiu.'  B«n  Joniou  aavenl  timea  luea  nyUe in  thli  mum;  and  Qiffbrd  hu  no  donbt  that 
til*  Mine  Tord  ii  meanC  In  the  puiage  befbre  u.  Ifr.  BiohudMo,  In  hli  exoellent  '  DictkMurv,' 
glvee  tb«  word  u  angle.  An  amgle  Ii  a  bait,  atlnrerasnt;  and,  in  the  aanae  at  the  iwniijii  bri)>B 
tlii  i>  alao  viH  who  ma7  be  allured,  deceived.  A  paiaage  in  Jonwn'a  'PoetAHs-'  U  dediive  aa  to 
the  meaning  In  which  he  oeed  the  word:  *■  Whstt  ahall  I  have  mf  ion  a  itager  now?  an  o^U 
UafHajvai  a  guU,  a  rook  ?  ' 

*  /«.    The  (bllo  me. 
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T  ia  mwrel ;  bnt  that  yoa  are  bat  newlj  come, 

Yoa  mi^t  have  heard  it  else  proclaini'd  about 
Pkd.  Aiaa,  sir,  it  is  worae  for  me  than  bo  ; 

For  I  hare  biUa  for  monej  bj  exidia&ga 

Fittm  FlorsDce,  and  most  hen  deliver  them. 
Tra.  Well,  dr,  to  do  70a  ooarteey. 

This  will  I  do,  and  this  I  will  advise  yoa  -. 

Fint,4ell  me,  have  yoa  ever  been  at  Pisa? 
Pes.  Ay,  sir,  in  Fisa  have  I  often  been ; 

Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 
Tba.  Among  them,  know  you  one  Yiscentio? 
Fed.  I  know  him  not,  bat  I  have  heard  of  him ; 

A  merdiant  of  incomparable  wealth. 
Tha.  fie  is  my  &ther,  sir ;  and,  aooth  to  ssy. 

Id  coonteiiance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 
BiOK.  As  moch  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and  all  one.  IMdt. 

Tba.  To  save  yoar  life  in  this  extremity. 

This  &Toar  will  I  do  yoa  for  his  sake ; 

And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortanea. 

That  you  are  like  to  sir  Tinoentio. 

His  name  and  credit  sfaaU  yoa  nndertake. 

And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lodg'd. 

Look,  that  you  take  apon  yoa  as  you  ehoold ; 

Yon  undeistaod  me,  sir ; — so  shall  you  stay 

"nil  yoa  hare  done  your  biisiness  in  the  city : 

If  this  be  conrtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 
Pkd.  O,  sir,  I  do ;  and  will  repute  you  ever 

The  patron  of  my  life  and  hbertf . 
Taa.  Then  fga  with  me,  to  make  the  matter  good. 

Tbie,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  understand ; 

Hy  &ther  is  here  look'd  for  every  day. 

To  pass  Bssnrance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 

Twizt  me  and  one  Batista's  daughter  here : 

In  oil  these  circamstances  1 11  instruct  you : 

Go  with  me,  sir,  to  dothe  you  as  becomes  you.  [Exeun$. 


SCENE  111.— A  Boom  in  Fetmcio'*  Botut. 
Enter  Katbamisa.  and  Gboxio. 


6bv.  No,  no;  forsooth,  I  dare  not,  for  my  li£a**. 
Kath.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  spite  appears : 

What,  did  he  many  me  to  &mish  me  ? 

Beggars  that  come  unto  my  bther's  door. 


Tiuxa  ay  ram  bhxxv. 


[am  it. 


Upon  entreaty,  have  a  preseiit  alma ; 

If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity : 

But  I,  who  never  knew  how  to  entreat, 

Nor  never  needed  thst  I  should  entreat. 

Am  staTT'd  for  meat,  gidd;  for  lack  of  sleep; 

With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fed : 

And  that  which  spites  me  more  thati  all  these  woBts, 

He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  Iots  ; 

Ab  who  should  say,  if  I  should  sleep,  or  eat, 

T  were  deadlj  sickness,  or  else  present  decth. 

I  prithee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast ; 

I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 
Gbu.  What  saj  you  to  a  neat's  foot? 
Eath.  T  is  passing  good ;  I  prithee  let  me  bave  iL 
Gbu.  I  feai,  it  is  too  choleric  a  meat: 

How  saj  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  broil'd  f 
Eath.  I  like  it  well ;  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  mv. 
Gbu.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear,  t  is  cholerie. 

What  eay  yon  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  miutaid? 
Kath.  a  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 
Grd.  Ay,  but  the  mustard  is  too  bet  a  little. 
Eath.  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mostard  roet. 
Gbu.  Nay,  then  I  will  not;  you  shall  faavQ  the  moitwd. 

Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 
Eatb.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  anything  thou  wilt. 
Gbc.  Why,  then  the  mustard  without  the  bee£ 
Kath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluding  aUre,  [BMti  hm. 

That  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat: 

Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  yoo. 

That  triumph  thus  upon  my  misa^t 

Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  say. 

EiUer  Petbuoio,  with  a  dish  of  puat ;  arttl  Hobtehsio. 

Pet.  How  fares  my  Eate?  What,  sweeting,  all  amort*? 
Hob.  Mistress,  what  cheer? 

Kath.  'Fmth,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Pet.  Plnck  up  thy  spirits,  look  cheerfully  upon  ma 

Here,  love ;  thou  aee'st  how  diligent  I  am, 

To  dresB  thy  meat  myaalf,  aod  bring  U  tb«e :  [Ssti  tht  dUh  on  a  iM*. 

I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindoesa  merits  tbanks. 

What,  not  a  word?    Nay,  then  thou  Iot'b*  it  not; 

And  all  my  puns  is  sorted  to  no  proof: 

*  JHomorf— diiplrited.    The  sspnuios  ta  oc 
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Here,  take  amj  this  dish. 
Kus.  I  pntf  yoa,  tot  it  attiuL 

Pbt.  The  poorest  serrice  is  repaid  with  thanki ; 

And  BO  shall  mine,  before  70a  tooch  the  lamt. 
Katb.  I  thank  70a,  sir. 
Hob.  Signior  Fetracio,  fie !  70a  an  to  bluu : 

Come,  mistreaa  Kate,  1 11  bear  jcm  oompany. 
Per.  Eat  it  np  all,  Hortensio,  if  tbtm  lor'st  n*.  lAmd§. 

Hoeh  good  do  it  onto  tbj  gentle  heart  t 

^aU,  eat  apace ; — Aad  now,  117  bcmej  love. 

Will  we  retom  onto  thy  &ther'B  boose ; 

And  revel  it  aa  bnrelj  w  the  beat, 

With  silken  coata,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings. 

With  ruffl,  and  cnfb,  and  farthingales,  and  things*; 

With  scarfi,  and  fans,  and  doable  ehonge  of  brararj. 

With  amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this  knaverj. 

What,  hast  thoa  din'd?    The  tailor  stays  thy  leisore. 

To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ni£Bingi>  treasare. 

fntor  TailM-. 

Come,  tailoT,  let  as  see  these  oniBments*' ; 

Enter  Haberdoiher. 

Laj  fbnh  the  gown. — What  news  with  jon,  sirf 
Hab.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 
Pet.  Why,  this  was  moulded  on  a  porringer; 

A  velvet  dish ; — fie,  fie !  't  is  lewd  and  filthy ; 

Why,  't  is  a  oocUe,  or  a  walnntshell, 

A  knack,  a  toy,  a.  trick,  a  baby's  cap ; 

Awajr  with  it,  come,  let  me  have  fc  bigger. 
Kath.  111  have  no  bigger;  this  doth  fit  the  time, 

And  gentlewomen  wear  such  cape  as  these. 
Pet.  When  yon  are  gentle,  yon  shall  have  one  too, 

And  not  till  then. 
Hob.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.  [Aside. 

Kate.  Why,  sir,  I  trust,  I  may  have  leave  to  speak ; 

And  speak  I  will.    I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 

•Tkmgw.  J<)liiuoDi>j^"TlK)<^lUi9iibmpo«riMnl,r«tlluv«i]olwttir;*Ddp«riu¥itbe 
nthor  hAd  not  auotha  that  would  rhjnM.'  It  ii  Burrsllatu  tlut  tb«  lezicognfhsr  aid  not 
MS  how  ahuHtariMio  ths  wonl  li  of  Petrncio'i  bold  uid  half-utirical  hmnonr.    He  hat  umd  it 

"  We  will  luTB  ring!  snd  tUkf,  and  flae  uMj.' 
*  JTiifTiij     Fojw  chuged  ttai*  to  rvritty.    Tha  word  wu  bmiUu'  to  ibt  Eliiabethui  Ulunlure. 
In  Ljlft  'Eai^iiiei'  wt  hATe,  "  Shall  I  n^  in  new  derioei,  with  obain*,  with  bnoekti,  witfa 
ifaiKt,wfthnAi«i7"    In  Ben  Jodkm'*  ■  CynOte'i  Bevsla' we  and,  "  LM1I7, 1  oaniMt  ntfb  It  In  r«d 

ifldToUow." 
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Your  betUiB  have  endur'd  me  aaj  mj  mind; 

And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  atop  year  eais. 

My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart; 

Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  it,  will  hreak; 

And  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  free 

Kven  to  the  uttermost,  aa  I  please,  in  words. 
Pet.  Why,  thou  say'st  true;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 

A  custard-GofiBn*,  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie : 

I  lore  thea  well,  in  that  thou  lik'st  it  not. 
Kath.  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap ; 

And  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 
Pet.  Thy  gown?  why,  ay. — Come,  tailor,  let  as  sea't. 

0  mercy,  Ood !  what  masking  stuff  is  here  I 
What 's  this  ?  a  sleeve  ?  't  ia  like  a  demi-cannon : 
What  I  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple  tart? 
Here 's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  alish,  and  -slash. 
Like  to  a  censer  in  a  barber's  shop : 

Why,  what,  o'  devil's  name,  tailor,  call'st  thou  this? 
Hob.  I  see,  she 's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor  gown. 
Tai.  You  bid  me  make  it  ordeiiy  and  well. 

According  to  the  fashion  and  the  time. 
Pit.  Many,  and  did;  bat  if  you  be  remember'd, 

1  did  not  bid  yoa  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go,  bop  me  over  eveiy  kennel  home. 
For  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir : 

1 11  none  of  it;  hence,  make  your  best  of  it 

E&TH.  I  never  saw  a  better  bsbion'd  gown, 

More  quaint,  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commendable : 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Pet.  Why,  tme ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  of  thee. 

Tai.  She  says,  your  worship  means  to  make  a  puppet  of  her. 

Pet.  0  monstrous  am^anoe  I    Thou  best,  thou  thread, 
ThoQ  thimble, 

Thou  yard,  three-quarters,  half-yard,  quarter,  nail. 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou : 
Brav'd  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread ! 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant; 
Or  I  shall  so  be-mete  thee  with  thy  yard, 
As  thou  shalt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  liv'at  I 
1  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tai.  Tour  worship  is  deceiv'd ;  the  gown  is  made 
Just  aa  my  master  had  direction : 


[act  it. 
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Gramio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 
Gbu.  I  gare  faim  no  order ;  I  gavfl  him  the  stuff. 
Tai.  But  how  did  joa  deeire  it  shonld  be  nude  ? 
One.  Harrj,  sir,  vith  needle  and  thread. 
Tai.  But  did  fon  not  request  to  have  it  cnt  ? 
Gbu.  Thou  hast  foced*  manj  things. 
Tai.  I  hare. 
Gbu.  Face  not  me :  thou  hast  braved"  many  men ;  brave  not  me.   I  vill  neither 

be  &ced  nor  braved.     I  say  unto  thee^l  bid  thj  master  cut  out  the  gown ; 

bat  I  did  not  bid  him  out  it  to  pieces :  trgo,  thoa  lieet 
Tai.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to  testify. 
Pet.  Bead  iL 

Gbu.  The  note  lies  in  'e  throaty  if  he  say  I  said  ao. 
Tai.  Inqntmu,  "  a  loose-bodied  gown : " 
Gbo.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  gown,  sew  me  in  the  alurts  of  it,  and 

beat  me  to  death  with  a  bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  said,  a  gown. 
Pet.  Proceed. 

Tax.  '■  Witli  a  small  compassed  cape;" 
Gbd.  I  confins  the  cape. 
Tai.  "  With  a  trunk  sleeve ;" 
Gbu.  I  confess  two  sleeves. 
Tai.  "  The  sleeves  coriouslj  cut" 
pKt.  Ay,  there 's  the  villainy. 
Gbu.  Error  i'  the  bill,  sir;  error  i'  the  bill.     I  ccmmaoded  the  sleeves  should 

be  cat  out,  and  sewed  up  again :  and  that  I  '11  prove  upon  thee,  though  thy 

little  finger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 
Tai.  This  is  true,  that  I  say;  an  I  had  thee  in  place  where  thou  shouldst 

know  it.  , 

Gbd.  I  am  for  thee  straight:  take  then  the  bill,  give  me  thy  mete-yard,  and 

qwrenotme. 
Hob.  God-a-mercy,  Gmmio  I  then  he  ahall  have  no  odds. 
Pet.  Well,  sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for  me. 
Gbo.  Ton  are  t'  the  right,  sir ;  't  is  for  my  mistress. 
Pet.  Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  master's  use. 

Gbd.  Villain',  not  for  thy  li& :  Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  for  thy  master's  use  I 
Pet.  Why,  air,  what 's  yomr  conceit  in  tlist? 
Gbu.  O,  sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  yon  think  for : 

Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  use  t 

O,  fie,  fie,  fie  1 
Prt.  Hortenaio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the  tailor  paid : —  [Aridt. 

Go,  take  it  hence ;  begone,  and  say  no  more. 
Hob.  Tailor,  I II  pay  thee  for  thy  govm  to-momw. 
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Take  no  unkindaeBS  of  hia  hasty  words : 

Away,  I  say;  commend  me  to  thf  master.  [fixil  TtOet. 

Pet.  Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  will  onto  your  fiulwr'fl. 

Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments ; 

Oar  porsee  ehall  be  proud,  our  gannents  poor : 

For  't  is  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  ridi ; 

And  as  the  san  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds, 

So  honour  peeretfa  in  the  mesnest  habit. 

What,  is  the  jay  more  predons  than  the  lark, 

Because  his  feathers  are  mora  beantifol  ? 

Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 

Because  bis  painted  skin  contents  the  eye? 

O,  no,  good  Kate ;  neither  art  thou  the  wotM 

For  this  poor  furniture  and  mean  array. 

If  thoo  acoomit'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me : 

And  therefore  frolie;  «e  will  hence  forthwith. 

To  feast  and  sport  as  at  thy  fiither's  hooae. 

Qo,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  bim ;      * 

And  bring  o«r  horses  unto  Long-lane  end, 

There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot. 

Let 's  see ;  I  dunk  "t  is  now  some  seTen  o'clock. 

And  well  we  may  oome  there  by  dinner-time. 
Eath.  I  dare  assura  you,  sir,  't  is  almost  two ; 

And  'twill  be  sapper-time  era  yon  Come  Uiwc. 
Pn.  It  shall  be  seven,  en  I  go  to  hotae : 

Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 

Yea  ara  atiU  crossing  it.— Sirs,  let 't  alone : 

I  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ere  I  do. 

It  shall  be  what  o'clodt  I  say  it  is. 
Hoa.  Why,  so  1  this  gallant  will  command  the  sun. 

SCENE  IV.— Padua.    Btfon  Baptista'i  Bouts. 
Enter  Tkasio,  and  th»  Pedant  druttd  Wee  VlKCEKTlO. 

Tu.  Sir,  this  is  the  house.    Please  it  yos  that  I  eali  ? 
Pbd.  Ay,  what  elae  ?  and,  but  I  be  deceiv'd, 

Siguier  Baptista  may  ramember  dm. 

Near  twen^  years  ago,  in  Grenoa, 

Where  we  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegans. 
Tea.  "T  is  well ;  and  hold  your  own,  in  any  oaw. 

With  such  austerity  as  longeth  to  a  fitUier. 

Elder  Biohdbllo. 
Ped.  T  warrant  yon :  But,  sir,  here  comes  your  boy ; 
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T  were  good  he  were  Bcbool'd. 
TxA.  Feu  jou  not  him.     Simh  BJondello, 

Now  do  joar  duty  througblj.  I  advise  7011; 

Imagiae  't  were  the  right  Vincentio. 
610K.  Tat !  fear  not  me. 

Tu.  Bat  hast  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptists  ? 
Bios.  I  told  him,  that  yonr  father  was  at  Venice; 

And  that  joa  look'd  for  him  this  day  io  Fadaa. 
Tu.  Thoa  'rt  a  tall  fellow ;  hold  thea  that  to  driuk. 

Here  comes  Baptista: — set  your  coantenance,  sir. 


Enter  Baptista  and  LrcBKTio. 

Siguier  Baptists,  yoa  are  happily  met : — 

Sir  [to  th*  Pedant],  this  is  the  gentleman  I  told  yon  of : 

I  pray  yon,  stand  good  &ther  to  me  now, 

Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 
Pkd.  Soft,  son ! 

Sir,  by  your  leSTO,  having  come  to  Padua 

To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Luceutio 

Made  me  acquainted  nith  a  weighty  cause 

Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 

And, — for  the  good  report  I  bear  of  you ; 

And  for  the  lore  he  beareth  to  your  dai^^ter. 

And  she  to  bim, — to  stay  him  not  too  long, 

I  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care. 

To  have  him  match'd ;  and, — if  you  pleas'd  to  like 

Ko  woree  than  I, — upon  some  agreement. 

Me  shall  yoa  find  ready  and  willing* 

With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow'd ; 

For  carious"  I  cannot  be  with  you, 

Signior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 
Bip.  Sir,  perdoQ  me  in  what  I  have  to  say; — 

Tour  plainness  and  your  shortness  please  me  well. 

Bight  tnte  it  is,  yoor  son  Lncentio  here 

Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him. 

Or  bolli  dissemble  deeply  their  affections  : 

And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this. 

That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  bim. 

And  pass  my  daughter  a  BufBcient  dower, 

*  Wa  print  tldi  line  w  in  tlie  old  oop7.    It  wu  clunged  bj  Hwuner  to — 

"  Ha  ■hall  y oi^  Ond  nuit  ready  and  nuul  wUliag," 
In  thU  pli^  we  IwTe  jOMnj  eiwnplei  of  ihoit  linei :  and  certainly  Shakipare  vonld  u 
•orted  to  Ume  fteUe  expluiTe*  to  make  ont  ten  syllables 

*  CiTMw— aenipnloiu. 
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[act  V 


The  match  ia  made,  and  all  is  done  ■ : 

Yonr  son  shall  have  m;  daoghter  vith  consent. 
Tba.  I  thank,  jou  sir.    Where  then  do  70a  know  beet 

We  be  affied ;  and  such  aasorance  ta'en, 

As  shall  with  either  part's  E^reement  stand  ? 
Bap.  Not  in  my  house,  Luceotio ;  for,  ;ou  know. 

Pitchers  hare  ears,  and  I  have  many  servants : 

Besides,  old  Gremio  is  beork'ning  still ; 

And,  happily,  we  might  be  interrapted. 
Tba-  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you : 

There  doth  my  bther  lie ;  and  tliere,  this  night. 

We  11  pass  the  business  privately  and  well : 

Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  servant  here, 

My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 

The  worst  is  this,  that,  at  so  slender  warning, 

You  are  like  to  have  a  thin  and  slender  pittance. 
Bap.  It  likes  me  well :  Cambio,  hie  yon  home. 

And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  otnu'ght; 

And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happened : 

Lucen tie's  father  is  arriv'd  in  Padua, 

And  how  she 's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife ! 
Luc.  I  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with  all  my  faenrt! 
Tka.  Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee  gone. 

Signior  Baptista,  shall  I  lead  the  way? 

Welcome !  one  mesa  is  like  to  be  your  cheer ; 

Come,  sir;  we  will  better  it  in  Pisa. 
Bap.  I  follow  you. 

lExtura  T&AVio,  Pbdakt,  and  Baphsti. 
BiOH.  Cambio. 

Lire.  What  eay'st  thon,  Biondello  ? 

BioN.  You  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon  yon? 
Lro.  Biondello.  what  of  that? 
BioN.  'Faith,  nothing ;  but  he  has  left  me  here  behind,  to  expound  the  meaning 

or  moral  of  his  signs  and  tokens 
Luo.  I  pray  thee,  moralise  them. 
BiON.  Then  thus.     Baptista  is  safe,  talking  with  the  deceiving  father  of  > 

deceitful  son. 
Ldc.  And  what  of  him?  I 

BiON.  His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  to  the  supper. 

Luc.  And  then  ?  1 

BioN.  The  old  priest  at  Saint  Luke's  church  is  at  your  command  at  ftll  hours. 
Luc.  And  what  of  all  this  ? 

*  Again,  we  ftiat  thii  line  u  in  tin  fbllo.    BunMr  dunged  It  to — 
"  The  match  i*  mads,  and  lU  ii  /Ufy  done." 
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'     BiOM.  I  cannot  tell :  expect*  they  are  busied  About  s  counterfeit  Bssurancfl : 
Take  your  asaursnce  of  her  eum  privUtgio  ad  imprimmdum  Molum :  to  the 

Ghorcta ; — take  the  prieet,  clerk,  and  eome  anfficient  honest  witneeses : 
I  If  this  be  not  that  yon  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to  my. 

But  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day.  [€Mng. 

I     Lvc.  Bear'et  thou,  Biondello? 

j     BioH.  I  cannot  tariy :  I  knew  a  wench  married  in  an  afternoon  as  she  went  to 
I        llie  garden  for  parsley  to  BtufF  a  rabbit ;  and  eo  may  you,  sir ;  and  bo  adieu, 

sir.     My  master  hath  appointed  me  to  go  to  Saint  Luke's,  to  bid  the  priest 
!        be  ready  to  come  against  you  come  with  your  appendix.  [^Bxit. 

'    Ldc.  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  be  bo  contented: 

She  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  ehoald  I  doubt? 

Hap  what  bap  may,  1 11  roundly  go  about  her ; 

It  shall  go  hard,  if  Cambio  go  without  her.  [Eeit. 

SCENE  v.— ^  public  Baad. 
Enter  Petbucio,  Eatuabina,  and  Hobtensio. 

Ptr.  Come  on,  o'  God's  name  ;  once  more  toward  our  father's. 

Good  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shinea  the  moon ! 
Katb.  The  moon !  the  sun  ;  it  is  not  moonlight  now. 
Pet.  I  say  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 
Katb.  I  know  it  b  the  sun  that  shines  bo  bright. 
Pet.  Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that 's  myself. 

It  shall  b«  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list, 

Or  ere  I  jonmey  to  your  father's  house  r 

Oo  on,  (Old  fetch  our  horses  back  again. 

ETennore  cross 'd  and  croBs'd :  nothing  but  cross 'd ! 
Hob.  Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 
Kate.  Forward,  I  pray,  since  we  have  come  so  far. 

And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please : 

And  if  yon  please  to  call  it  a  rush  candle, 

Henceforth  I  vow  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 
Pn.  I  say  it  is  the  moon. 
EiTB.  I  know  it  is  the  moon*'. 

Pet.  Nay,  tlieti  yon  lie ;  it  is  the  blessed  bud. 
Kath.  "Then,  God  be  blese'd,  it  is  the  blessed  sun: 

Bnt  sun  it  ii  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 

And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 

What  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is ; 

*  BtpteL    TU*  ii  gaurtHj  prinlsd  ecoept.    BlondeUo  meana  to  say,  bdiere— thlok— th^  sn 

*  Thg  iqietition  b;  Eathuine,  " I  know  iiU  the  moon,"  it  moat  ciiaraateriatlc  of  hat  bumbled 
ileponmeDt.    Stcsveui  atriku  ont "  At  Moon,"  witb,  "  the  old  copy  ndimdanllg  reads,'  &o. 
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And  BO  it  shall  be  bo,  for  KAtharine. 
Hob.  Fetrucio,  go  thy  najs ;  the  field  is  won. 
Pbt.  Well,  Ibmard,  forward  :  thus  the  bowl  shonid  run, 

And  not  onluckilj  against  the  bias. 

But  soft !     Company  is  coming  here* ! 

EnUr  VracENTio,  in  a  traveUing  drat. 

Good  morrow,  gentle  mistress  :  Where  away?  ^7*0  VlHcmmo. 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  tnilv  too, 

Hast  thoa  beheld  a  fresher  gentlewoman? 

Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks  ? 

What  Btars  do  spangle  heaven  wilJi  such  beauty, 

Aa  those  two  eyea  become  that  heavenly  face  ? 

Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee : 

Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 
Hob.  'A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a  woman  of  bim. 
Eath.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fresh,  and  sweet. 

Whither  away ;  or  where  is  thy  abode  ? 

Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child ; 

Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 

Allot  thee  for  his  lovely  bedfellow  I 
Pet.  Why,  how  now,  Kate  ?  I  hope  thou  art  not  mad : 

This  is  a  man.  old,  wrinlded,  faded,  wither'd ; 

And  not  a  mcuden,  as  thou  say'st  he  is. 
Eatb.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes. 

That  have  been  so  bedazzled  with  the  sun. 

That  everything  I  look  on  seemeth  green : 

Now  I  perceive  thou  art  a  reverend  fatber ; 

Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 
PsT.  Do,  good  old  grandsire ;  and,  withal,  make  known 

Which  way  thon  travel  lest :  if  along  with  us. 

We  shall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 
Vjm.  Fair  sir,  and  you  my  merry  miatrese, 

That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amaz'd  me. 

My  name  is  call'd  Yincentio ;  my  dwelling  Pisa; 

And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  visit 

A  son  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 
Pet.  What  is  his  name? 
ViN.  Lucentio,  gentle  sir. 

Pet.  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  son. 

And  DOW  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age, 

I  may  entitle  thee  my  loving  father ; 

*  The  msviliig  of  tliU  ptuHge  U  abangti  bj  the  modam  edUon  to  onm  »  ijllAbli  fnlo  At 
Una.    Thejnad,— 

"  But  wft:  wtdtcompanj'iaeoniiDglicKf' 
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The  Bister  to  mj  wife,  this  genttewomaD, 

Thy  son  bj  this  hath  married  :  Wonder  not. 

Nor  be  not  griev'd ;  she  is  of  good  esteem. 

Her  dowry  wealthy,  aod  of  worthy  birth ; 

Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem 

The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 

Let  me  embrace  vdth  old  Vincentio  : 

And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son, 

Wbo  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 
ViH.  BtJt  is  this  true?  or  is  it  else  your  pleasure. 

Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 

Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ? 
Hob.  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  bo  it  is. 
PsT.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 

For  our  first  merriment  bath  made  ihee  jealous. 

[EawHuf  Pbtrucio,  Kathabina,  anil  Vikcentio. 
Hob.  Well,  Fetrucio,  this  hath  put  me  in  heart 

Have  to  my  widow ;  and  if  she  be  froward. 

Then  bast  thoa  taught  Hortensio  to  be  unt"ward.  [Emt. 
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ACT   V.  ! 

SCENE  I. — Padua.     Before  Lucenlio'*  Hauae. 

Entar  on  one  tide  Biondello,  LncEHno,  and  Biahoa  ;  Greiuo  vaUdng  m  lb    | 
oUter  side.  \ 

Broti.  Softly  and  swiftly,  sir ;  for  the  priest  is  ready. 

Lnc.  I  fly,  Biondello :  but  they  may  chance  to  need  thee  at  home,  tberefon 

leave  us. 
BtON.  Nay,  feith,  I  It  see  the  church  o'  your  hack ;  and  then  come  back  to  oj 

master*  as  soon  aa  I  can.  [Exeunt  Lucentio,  Bianca,  and  Biondeua 

Qbe.  I  marrel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while.  ' 

Enter  Fetbucio,  Katharika,  Vincbntio,  and  Attendants. 

Pet.  Sir,  here  'a  the  door,  this  is  Lucentio 's  house,  } 

My  father's  bears  more  toward  the  msrlcet-place ;  ,           ' 
Thither  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  sir. 

Vm.  Tou  shall  not  choose  but  drink  before  you  go ;  i 

I  think  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here,  I 

And  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward.  [Snoiit-    | 
Gab.  They're  bnay  within,  yon  were  best  knock  louder. 

*  The  original  liu  nHttrsM.    Probabljr  the  word  tm  written  with  >  oontnatka.  |    i 
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Enttr  Pedant  above  at  a  mndow. 


Pkd.  What 's  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat  down  the  gate  ? 

TiH.  Is  Hignior  Lncentio  within,  sir? 

Pes.  He 's  within,  dr.  bat  not  to  be  spoken  withal. 

TiK.  What  if  a  man  bring  htm  a  hundred  pound  or  two  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Pkd.  Keep  jour  hundred  pounds  to  yourself;  he  shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I 

Pet.  Na;,  I  told  70U  jonr  son  was  well  beloved  in  Padua. — Do  you  hear^  sir? 

— to  leave  Jrivolous  circumstances, — I  pray  jon,  tell  signtor  Lncentio,  that 

his  &tb«r  is  come  from  Pisa,  and  is  here  at  the  door  to  speak  with  him. 
Ped.  ThoD  liest;  his  father  is  come  Jrom  Pisa*,  and  here  looking  out  at  the 

window. 
ViN.  Art  thon  his  Ikther? 

Pes.  Aj,  sir;  so  his  mother  sajrs,  if  I  may  beliere  her. 
Pet.  Why,  how  now,  gentleman  [to  Vinobn.]  !  why,  tiiis  is  flat  knavery,  to  take 

upon  you  another  man's  name. 
Pen.  lny  hands  on  the  villain.    I  believe  'a  means  to  cozen  somebody  in  this 

dty  under  my  countenance. 

Ee-enter  Biokdello. 
BioH.  I  have  seen  them  in  (he  church  together;  God  send  'em  good  shipping  I 

— Bat  who  is  here?  mine  old  master,  Vincentio  ?   Xow  we  are  undone,  and 

brought  to  nothing. 
ViK.  Corns  hither,  cnck-hemp.  {Seeing  Biohdellq. 

BiDK.  I  hope  I  may  chooee,  sir. 

Tim.  Come  hither,  you  rogue.    What,  have  you  forgot  me  ? 
Biox.  Forgot  you  ?  no,  sir :  I  could  not  forget  you,  for  I  never  saw  you  before 

in  all  my  life. 
Vn.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  thou  never  see  thy  master's"  father, 

mncentio? 
Bum.  What,  my  old,  worahipful  old  master  ?    Yes,  marry,  sir ;  see  where  he 

looks  out  irf  the  window. 
Tim.  la'tso,  indeed?  [Beats  Biondbixo. 

BioH.  Help,  help,  help !  here 's  a  madman  will  murder  me.  [Exit- 

Ped.  Help,  BOnt  help,  rignior  Bf^tista !  [Emit  from  the  leindote. 

Pn.  Prithee,  Kate,  let 's  stand  ande,  and  see  the  end  of  this  controversy. 

[They  retire. 

'        B»-*nter  Pedabt  Mow  ;  Baptists,  Tbanio,  and  Servants. 

Tu.  Bir,  what  are  yon  that  offer  to  beat  my  servant? 

Yifi.  What  am  I,  sir?  nay,  what  are  you,  sir?— 0  immortal  gods!   0  fine 
viHain !  A  silken  doublet  1  a  velvet  hose !  a  scarlet  cloak !  and  a  copatain 

ir  again  occnn  here. 
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hat'  ! — 0,  I  am  undone,  I  am  undone  !     While  (  plaj  the  good  hmbaad  it 

home,  my  son  and  my  servant  spend  all  at  the  univeniiy. 
Tba.  How  now?  what's  the  matter? 
Bap.  What,  is  the  man  lunatic? 
Tra.  Sir,  you  aeem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman  byyovur  habit,  bat  your  words 

show  you  a  madman.     Why,  sir,  what  cema*'  it  you  if  I  wear  pearl  and  gold? 

I  thank  toy  good  father,  I  am  able  to  maintain  it 
ViB.  Thy  father?  0  villain  !  he  is  a  sailmaker  in  Ber^mo". 
Bap.  You  mistake,  sir;  you  mistake,  sir;   Pray,  what  do  yon  think  is  hi« 

name? 
ViN.  His  name  ?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name :  I  have  brought  him  up  ever  since 

he  was  tliree  years  old,  and  his  name  is  Tranio. 
Fed.  Away,  away,  mad  ass!  His  name  is  Lucentio;  and  he  is  mine  only  son, 

and  heir  to  the  lands  of  me,  signior  Vincentio. 
Tin.  Luceniio!  0,  he  hath  murdered  his  master  I  lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge 

yon,  in  the  duke's  name:  0,  my  son,  my  son!— tell  me,  thou  villain,  where 

is  my  son,  Lncentio. 
Tb*.  Call  forth  an  officer :  [Ktiter  one  itith  an  Officer.]  Cany  this  mad  koate 

to  the  gaol :— Father  Baptists,  I  charge  yon  see  that  he  be  forthcoming. 
V™.  Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 
Gre.  Stay,  officer;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 
Bap.  Talk  not,  signior  Oremio.     I  say  he  shall  go  to  prison. 
Gbs.  Take  heed,  signior  Beptista,  lest  you  be  coney-catched  in  this  busine^ 

I  dare  swear  this  is  the  light  Vincentio. 
Fed.  Swear,  if  thou  dareat. 
Ore.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it. 

Tra.  Then  thou  wert  best  say  that  I  am  not  Lucentio. 
Gbe.  Yea,  I  know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucentio. 
Bav.  Away  with  the  dotard  :  to  the  gaol  with  him. 
Yin.  Thus  strangers  may  be  haled  and  abns'd. 

0  monstrous  villain ! 

Etenter  Biosdbllo,  tritfc  Lucentio  and  Biakca. 

BioN.  0,  we  are  spoiled,  and— Yonder  he  is;  deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  else 

we  ore  all  nndone. 
Lqo.  FardoD,  sweet  fiitber.  [Kiutlins. 

ViN.  Lives  my  sweet  son? 


N 


[BioKDELLo,  Trakio.  and  Feoakt  r|n  aid. 


*  Ci^ataat  hot — high-crovned  hab  Cop  i>  tiie  top.  The  copaUlo  bat  wu  probablj  tbti  il*- 
•ciibed  by  Stubbe*,  '  Anatomio  of  Abnici,'  159fi ; — "  Sometimei  they  UM  them  ihirp  oa  lb« 
crown,  pearkiog  up  like  the  spear  or  abafl  of  &  steeple,  Btaading  t,  qniirter  of  »  yird  ■bore  tlit 
crown  of  their  heads." 

*  Cent.    So  the  original.    Il  meant,  &nd  is  nioally  printed,  rosMTM.    Periupt  Tianio  nm  lit 
word  u  in  abbreriation i  for  ve  know  no  inatance  in  vhich  ccrn  (cernere)  iinwd  wilbont  ■p'*-     J 
fls,  inch  %t  eon,  dU,  d».  { 
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Bri».  P&rdon,  dear  Eatber.  [Etuelmg, 

Bap.  Hon  hast  thou  ofFeoded? 

Where  b  Lucentio  ? 
Ldc.  Here 's  Lucentio, 

Bigfat  son  DDto  the  right  Ymcentio ; 

That  have  by  maniage  made  th;  daughter  mine, 

While  counterfeit  euppoees  blear'd  thine  eyne. 
Gre.  Here  'a  packing  wiUi  a  witiieaa,  to  deceive  ue  all ! 
Vn.  Where  is  that  damned  Tillain,  Tranio, 

That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  so? 
BiP.  Why,  t«ll  me,  is  not  this  mj  Cambio? 
BiAK.  Cambio  is  chaag'd  into  Lucentio. 
Lrc.  Love  wronght  theae  miracles.     Bianca's  lo»e 

Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 

While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town ; 

And  happily  I  have  arriv'd  at  last 

Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss : 

What  Tranio  did,  myself  enforc'd  him  to; 

Then  pardon  him,  sweet  fiither,  for  my  eake. 
ViN  1 11  elit  the  villain's  nose,  that  would  have  sent  me  to  the  gaol. 
BiP.  But  do  you  hear,  sir?    [To  hucztmo.']    Have  yon  married  my  daughter 

nithout  asking  my  good-will? 
Vnt.  Fear  not,  Baptista ;  we  will  content  you  ;  go  to : 

But  I  will  in,  to  bo  reveng'd  for  this  villainy,  [Exit. 

Bap.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knavery.  [Exit. 

Loc.  Look  not  pale,  Bianca;  thy  father  will  not  frown. 

[Exeunt  Lucektio  and  Biahca. 
Gbe.  My  cake  is  doagh*:  But  1 11  in  among  the  rest; 

Out  of  hope  of  all,—  but  my  share  of  the  feaat  [Eml. 

PETRncio  and  Kathabina  advanet. 

Eatb.  Husband,  let's  follow,  to  see  the  end  of  this  ado. 

Pn.  Fint  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 

Kath.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street? 

Pet.  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me? 

Kath.  No,  sir ;  God  forbid : — but  ashamed  to  kiss. 

Pet.  Why,  then,  let  'a  home  again : — Come,  sirrah,  let 's  away. 

Kath.  Kay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kisa :  now  pray  thee,  love,  stay. 

Ptt.  Is  not  this  well  ? — Come,  my  sweet  Eate ; 

Better  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late.  [Exeunt. 

'  Ifjr  eofa  ii  dimgh.    TMi  proverbiil  eipreuioD  u  uaed  in  ■  Howell'*  Lctt«r»,'  to  «xpra>  tbe 
dii^fiotntimnt  of  Ebe  belr-i»cniiiiptive  of  Fntnie  when  Louil  XIV.  wu  bMn :  "  So  that  now 
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[act  V, 


SOENE  11.—^  Room  in  Lucentio'f  Hotue. 


A  banquet  irt  out.  EnUr  Baptibta,  VracESTio,  Obeicio,  the  Pedakt,  LocERno. 
BuMCA,  PiffTBCoio,  Kathabina,  HoBncNSio,  and  Widow.  Tauiio,  Biokdeixo, 
Gbuhio,  and  oVien,  attending. 

Loo.  At  last,  though  long,  our  JBiring  notes  agree ; 

And  time  it  is,  wlien  raging  mr  is  done, 

To  smile  at  'scapes  and  perils  overblown. 

ISy  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  father  welcome, 

While  I  with  self-same  kindness  welcome  thine : 

Brother  Petmcio, — sister  Tfntt'fl'7nR. — 

And  thou,  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow, — 

Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house. 

My  banquet  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up. 

After  our  great  good  cheer  :  Pray  you,  sit  down; 

For  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat.  [They  mt  at  tails. 

Pm.  Nothing  but  ait  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat. 
Baf.  Padua  affords  this  kindnras,  son  Petmcio. 
Pet.  Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 
Hob.  For  both  our  sakee,  I  would  that  word  were  true. 
Pbt.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears  his  widow. 
WiD.  Then  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard*. 
Pet.  Yon  are  very  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  my  sense ; 

I  mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you. 
WiD.  He  that  b  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns  round. 
Pet.  Roundly  replied. 

Eath.  Mistress,  how  mean  yon  that  ? 

W^iD.  Thus  I  oonceiTe  by  him. 
Pet.  ConceiTSB  by  me ! — How  likes  Hortensio  that? 
Hob.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives  her  tale. 
Pet,  Very  well  mended :  Kiss  him  for  that,  good  widow. 
Kath.  He  that  is  giddy  thinlu  the  world  turns  rooiid- — 

I  pray  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 
Wm.  Your  husband,  being  troubled  with  a  shrew. 

Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe : 

And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 
Eath.  a  very  mean  meaning. 
Wm.  Bight,  I  mean  yon. 

Eath.  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 
Pet.  To  her,  Kate ! 
Hob.  To  her,  widow ! 

Pet.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Eate  does  put  her  down. 
Hob.  That 's  my  office. 

*  The  nu  atftar  la  the  actiTS  and  pauire  mum  Is  ban  euniplllled. 


■>■] 


XiUnia  OF  tBt  SHBIW. 


401 


[Drinjci  to  Bobtehsid. 


Pet.  Spoke  like  an  officer  -. — Ha'  to  thee,  lad. 
Bap.  How  likes  Oremki  these  qnick-intted  folks  ? 
Gbb.  Beliere  me,  sir,  tliej  butt  together  well. 
B/AH.  Head,  and  baU?  an  bastr-witted  body 

Would  sa;  joor  head  and  bntt  were  bead  and  honi. 
Vnr.  Aj,  miatrees  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd  yoa  ? 
Bub.  A7,  bat  not  frighted  me ;  therefore  1 11  sleep  i^ain. 
Pn.  Nay,  that  joa  shall  not ;  since  yoa  have  b^m, 

Have  at  jon  for  a  bitter  jest  or  two*. 
Bun.  Am  I  jonr  bird?    I  mean  to  shift  my  bo^ 

And  then  porsne  me  as  70a  draw  y onr  bow : — 

Ton  are  welcome  alL  [Emnuit  Biahca,  Eathuuna,  and  Widow- 

Pet.  She  hath  prarented  me. — Here,  signior  Tisoia, 

Hub  bird  you  aim'd  at,  thou^  yon  hit  her  not ; 

Therefore,  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss'd. 
Tea.  0,  sir,  Loeentio  alipp'd  me  like  his  greyhound, 

Whidi  runs  himself,  and  catcfaes  for  his  master. 
Pet.  a.  good  swift  simile,  but  sometliing  curriab. 
Tba.  T  is  well,  sir,  that  yon  hunted  for  youraelf ; 

T  ia  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 
Btf.  0  ho,  Petrocio,  Tranio  hits  yon  now. 
Ldc.  I  thank  thee  for  ^t  gird,  good  Tranio. 
Hos.  Gonfeas,  confess,  hatli  he  not  hit  you  here  ? 
Pet.  'A  has  a  little  gall'd  me,  I  confess ; 

And,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 

T  is  ten  to  one  it  maimd  yon  two  outright 
Bap.  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Fetnicio, 

I  think  tlioo  hast  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 
Pet.  Well,  I  say — no :  and,  therefore,  for  SMoruice, 

Let 'a  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 

And  he,  whose  wife  is  most  obedient 

To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her, 

Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 
Hob.  Cont«t)t:  What's  the  wager? 
Ldc.  Twenty  orowns. 

Pet.  Twen^  crowns ! 

1 11  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  hound. 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 
Luc.  A  hundred  then. 
Hoi.  Content. 

Pet.  a  match ;  't  is  dene 

Hob.  Who  shall  begin? 
Ldc.  That  will  I. 

*  BMm;    The  crigliua  raadi  bttUr.    We  adopt  tbe  ONraellon  of  Capell. 
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Go,  Btondello,  bid  joat  nuBtress  come  to  me. 
BlOM.   I  go. 

Bip.  Son.'I  vill  be  yonr  half,  Bianca  comes. 
Ldo.  1 11  have  no  halves ;  1 11  bear  tt  all  mjnelf. 

JU-enUr  Biokdkllo. 

How  DOW !  what  news? 
BiON.  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  jon  word 

That  she  is  busy,  aud  she  camiot  come. 
Pet.  How  I  she 's  busy,  and  she  caanot  come ! 

Is  that  an  answer? 
Gbe.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 

Fraj  God,  sir,  jour  wife  send  you  not  a  worse. 
Pet.  I  hope,  better. 
Hob.  Sirrah  Biondello,  go,  and  entreat  my  wife 

To  come  to  me  forthwith. 
Pet.  0,  ho !  entreat  her ! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 
Hob.  I  am  afraid,  sir. 

Do  what  you  can,  yonrs  will  not  be  entreated. 

lU-erUer  Biohdbllo. 

Now  where 's  my  wife  ? 
BioN.  She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jeet  in  band ; 

She  will  not  come ;  she  bids  you  come  to  her. 
Fet.  Worse  and  worse;  she  will  not  come!  0  vile. 

Intolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd  I 

Sirrah,  Orumio,  go  to  your  mistress ; 

Say  I  command  her  come  to  me. 
Hob.  I  know  ber  answer. 
Pet.  What? 

Hob.  She  will  noL 

Prr.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

Ettier  Eatbabika. 

Bap.  Now,  by  my  holidame,  here  comes  Kaiharina  I 

Kath.  What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send  for  me  ? 

Pet.  Where  is  your  sister,  and  Hortensio's  wife? 

Kath.  They  eit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 

Pet.  Go,  fetch  them  hither;  if  they  deny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  Uiem  soundly  forth  luito  their  husbands : 
Away,  I  Bay,  and  bring  them  hither  stnught. 

Lno.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 

Hob.  And  so  it  is ;  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

Pet.  Many,  peace  it  bodes,  and  lore,  and  quiet  life, 


[Exit  Bio]a>Eixo. 


[Erit  Kathaeixa. 
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An  Miftal  ntle.  and  right  supremacy ; 

And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  happy? 
Bxp.  Now  fair  befall  thee,  good  Petrucio ! 

The  wager  tboa  hast  won ;  and  1  will  add 

Unto  tbeir  losses  twentj  thoosand  crowns ! 

Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 

For  she  is  chai^'d,  as  she  had  never  been. 
Pkt.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet; 

And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience. 

Her  new-built  nrtae  and  obedience. 

Bt-erUer  Katharina,  with  Biakca  and  Widow. 

See,  where  she  comes ;  and  brings  your  froirord  wives 

As  priscnere  to  her  womanly  persua-sion. 

Katharine,  that  cap  of  yonrs  becomes  yon  not; 

Off  with  that  baable,  throw  it  under  foot. 

[Katbauna  pulls  off  her  cap,  and  thivw$  it  down. 
Wjd.  Xiord,  let  me  never  have  a  cause  to  aigh, 

Till  I  be  brought  to  such  a  silly  pass ! 
BiAif.  Fie !  what  a  foolish  duty  call  you  this  ? 
LiOC  I  wonld,  your  duty  were  as  foolish  too : 

The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 

Hath  cost  me  an  hundred  crowns  since  supper-time. 
Bjar.  The  more  (bol  you,  for  laying  on  my  duty. 
Pkt.  Katharine.  I  charge  thee,  tell  these  headstrong  women 

What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbands. 
Wu».  Come,  come,  yon  're  mocking ;  we  will  have  no  telling. 
Pet.  Come  on,  I  say;  and  first  begin  with  her. 
WiD.  She  shall  not. 

Pkt.  I  say,  she  shall ;— and  first  begin  with  her. 
Ka'^.  Fie,  fie !  unknit  that  threat 'ning  unkind  brow ; 

Aud  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  those  eyes, 

To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  goremor : 

It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  frosts  do  bite  the  meads; 

Confounds  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  fsir  buds ; 

And  ill  no  sense  is  meet  or  amiable. 

A  woman  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled '^, 

Huddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty ; 

And,  while  it  is  so,  none  so  diy  or  thirsty 

Will  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 

Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ;  one  that  cares  for  thee. 
And  for  thy  maintenance  :  commita  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land ; 
To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold. 
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WMle  thoa  lieet  mrm  at  borne,  secure  and  safe ; 

And  craves  no  other  tribuW  at  thy  hands, 

But  love,  &ir  looks,  and  true  obedience,— 

Too  little  paTtnent  for  so  great  a  debt. 

Such  duty  aa  the  subject  owes  the  prinoe, 

Even  such  a  woman  oneth  to  her  husband : 

And  when  she 's  froward,  peevish,  sullen,  sour. 

And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will, 

What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  rebel. 

And  graceless  traitor  to  bar  loving  lord? 

I  am  Bsham'd,  that  women  ore  so  simple 

To  offer  war,  where  tbej  should  kneel  for  peace ; 

Or  seek  for  rule,  sapremaoy,  and  sway. 

When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love,  and  obey. 

Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smooth, 

Unapt  to  toil,  and  trouble  iu  the  world. 

But  that  ovir  strft  conditioRB,  and  our  hearts. 

Should  well  agree  with  onr  external  parts? 

Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms ! 

My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  your», 

iiy  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  haply,  more, 

To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown; 

But  now,  I  see  our  lances  are  but  straws ; 

Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  compare,— 

That  seeming  to  be  moat,  which  we  indeed  least  are. 

Then  vail  your  stomachs,  for  it  is  no  boot ; 

And  place  your  hands  below  your  husbands'  foot : 

In  token  of  which  duty,  if  be  please, 

Hy  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease ! 
Pet.  Why,  there 's  a  wench ! — Come  on,  and  kiss  me,  Kate. 
Ldo.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  for  thou  shalt  ha  t. 
ViN.  T  is  a  good  hearing,  when  children  ore  toward. 
Ldo.  But  a  harsh  hearing,  when  women  are  froward. 
Pet.  Come,  Eate,  we  11  to  bed : 

We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 

T  was  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white*;  [To  Loobhtio. 

And,  being  a  winner,  God  ^ve  you  good  night  I 

[Emtnt  PBimraio  ami  KaxHiBuu. 
Hob.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  haat  tam'd  a  curst  shrew*'. 
Ltic.  T  is  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will  be  tam'd  so.  {Emmml ". 

•  Bil  lit  whUa—tt  tonn  in  wchery. 

*  ShreiB.    It  would  appwr  from  tbia  oonplet,  and  uoOkt  in  tfali  aauit,  iriwre  atr**  rtijaw  to 

MM,  thftC  shnm  w  the  old  prODanclation. 
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ii  the  play  of  '  The  Tuning  of  a  SliKW,'  w« 
finl  tbe  ontline  of  Sh>kq>ere>  most  apiiitad 
ladnctioiL  There  Are  lew  things  in  our  poet 
iMA  mora  decidedlj  bear  the  atunp  of  his 
pcculiw  genina  thma  Uiu  Iiagtueut  of  a  comedj, 
if  m  nttj  M  cftll  it ;  and  hii  marrelloaa  lape- 
i  riorilj  ant  other  miteis  ia  by  nothing  more 
;  diitiaetlj  eihibited  than  by  a  compaiiaoa  of 
tMi  iriih  the  pankllel  Indaetim  in  tbe  other 
I  J^J.  It  mnat  be  obeerred  that  the  pUf  to 
vluch  Shak^ere'a  *m  probably  a  rivd,  !■  by 
no  ncani  ao  ordijiar;  perfimnanoe.  It  ia  eri- 
.  <laitlj  the  work  of  a  very  ambiUona  poet.  The 
'  pHage,  tea  example,  in  which  the  Lord  direeta 
,  Ui  Knanta  bow  to  efttet  the  tiMuformation  of 
SI;  if  bj  no  meau  deficient  in  force  or  bar- 
BODj.  Bat  oompMte  it  with  the  nmiUr  p«M*ge 
of  Slukqiere,  beginning — 

uutweitcmoe  see  tbe  power  which  lie  poaeeeed 
tfiiuidng  and  eleraUng  all  that  he  tonehod. 
It  tin  be  neceMHJ  for  u  to  ftuniih  aereial 
tnmplca  gf  ■  Tbe  Taming  of  a  Shrew.' 
Ve  fint  Mlect  the  opening  loene  :— 


T^raawt 


■■  iln*,  Tds  lad  liHt  b*  CDM 


'    )k  TKIx  Tillr.  br  trim,  TifatB,  1 11  Ah  joa  Hum. 
I  m  1  Ikt  1^  DtlKT  rot.  wl  111  1  paid  ftK,  kBk  TOO. 

'  "~  ^""^  ''    ~     " » iTTi  InitigitVn  *  [C^BHf  tVM. 


IfsodimlTiBf.  IBifitUailmf. 


But  (Oft,  what  ilc*|iy  fadlow  b  Uili  Uh  ben  r 
Or  la  ba  dnd,  KS  OH  whU  h>  lUta  luA  r 

Sm.  Urkicd,  "liiBotlitatbiuadniBkaiiili 
Hli  ba*l  li  Un  bHTT  fci  hk  bodT. 


ImUulbalialocd. 


The  pUf  en  then  enter,  and  Statd<r,  a  down, 
i»  the  principal  (peaker.  Tlis  ocene,  when  SUt 
awakea  in  hia  lordly  guiae,  mcoeedi.  Cknopu* 
it  with  the  rich  poetry  and  the  erMi  richer 
bamour  of  Sly  (reminding  u^  aa  Hazlitt  wall 
obaerrei,  of  Saacho  Pania).  The  BUe  of  the  old 
play  ia  bat  a  ralgar  Unker,  the  lord  and  atten- 
dants somewhat  fnatlan  ranters : — 


ly  u  ba  wlird  It. 
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[" 


lor*.  TlwBiouiidtl»miHlc,iiidl1liiik<1i1inMnii(bti 
Ad  iH  jou  do  u  Rtt  I  fiTv  la  rhuiv- 
T  lord  I  HIT  lord  1  (h«tk<p(Mi>Bdly,)Dir  lord  I 
•Uf.  TlpMH.flTt^alllUiiiiullile:  Iwlgli-ho. 
I<rrf.  H«  *•  wtna,  m;  lord  I  tbepunMor  llMfnv*- 


Lont  Uorertcholkr 

And  If  tt  plsw  Ton  1  will  rorii  Um  itnlght. 

FPU.  Andlf  TDarhoDd 

ui  pteut  to  Ttd«  atirawl, 

I-|IMdiTDiiilu>tTU» 

a.,m<H..wlftofp«. 

Th«.riD««IP«gUUllll 

.11 W.  pride. 

ThMnmotwifOTOTH 

Peciu  pUDL 

Tu.  And  ir  Tour  <>oiK 

•urpl-HlObUDtlhedK 

onipled  u  Iha  dwr, 

WhninninnlB(«Ulo'* 

uke  tbe  rog. 

And  Buk*  tlu  loof-tirHllud  llfR  brakn-wlndel 

SO.  BTtb<mw.ItU 

wiut  '■  At  >uin>i 

1,-d.  Slmoa.  u  if  It  pl*w  Tout  hoBOut. 

Wto.  Sim,  tlut  1  miidi 

lo>i>TSi>iiUm.«Glmoa 

rut  Rath  thy  bud,  (Bd 

Bll  the  pot. 

aiT<iHll>T)»~d.SliB| 

■mlilotdinilvdt 

Lull  Ay,  my  fiutoui 

ord,mdTOUtloy.lTUd 

..itbjorb. 

■  SoBBB  I.~-"  W)ua  Slink  you,  ^l<  trer* 
amc«jwt{  to  6erl  1" 

The  stoiy  upon  vltich  thii  Indactlon  u 
founded  In  All  probibilitj  hAd  An  Ewtem 
origin.  '  The  Sleeper  Awakened,'  of  the  '  Thon- 
•And  And  Ooe  Nighta,'  ii  eoqjectand  b;  Mr. 
Lad^  in  the  note*  to  hii  AdnlrAble  tnnalAtion, 
not  to  be  A  genuine  IaIc,  itA  chief  And  best  por- 
tion being  "  An  hiatoricAl  Anecdote  relAted  as  a 
bet'  Ur.  I^ne  Adde,— "The  Aothor  bj  whom 
I  hATe  found  the  chief  porUon  of  thU  tAle  le- 
Uted  AS  An  hiatericAl  Anecdote  la  BI-Ia-bAkeek 
who  finlahed  bii  hiitory  ihoiily  before  the  close 
of  the  reign  of  the  'Oeminlee  Salt&n  HubIaIa, 
^tpAnntl;  in  the  7e*T  of  the  Tli^t  1032  (a.d. 
1A2S).  Hedoeenolmentionhia  Anthoritj;  And 
wbether  It  ia  relAted  by  An  older  Autoriaa,  I 
do  not  know ;  but  peritAp«  it  Ia  founded  npon 
hot.- 

The  following  Atoir,  vhieh  hAA  b«en  eztncted 
bj  KAlone  from  QonlArt'A  '  Admirable  ind 
HemorAble  HiAloriea,'  ttanslAted  by  E.  Orlme- 
■tone,  1S07,  ia  to  be  found  in  Heuteru^  'Bemm 
Buigund^'  lib.  '\i.  HALone  thinks  thAt  it  hAd 
appoAred  In  Engliah  liefore  the  old  '  TAming  of 
ASIirew;'— 

"  PhiUp,  cAlled  the  Good,  Duke  of  Burgundy, 
in  the  memoiy  of  our  anceatora,  being  at 
Bruxetlea  with  hiA  court,  And  wAlking  one  night 
After  tapper  through  |}ie  Btr«eta,  accompanied 


with  some  of  hia  &TOiiritea,  he  found  1  jing  upon 
tlia  etonea  a  eertAin  ArtisAn  thAt  wu  verj  dnuL, 
And  thAt  elept  wundlj.  It  pleAted  the  pmm, 
in  Uiia  ArtiaAn,  to  mAke  trial  of  the  TAiut;  of 
our  lifc,  whereof  be  )>ad  before  diaeonned  itiih 
hia  fatnllJT  frienda.  He,  therefore,  earned  Iliu 
sleeper  to  be  taken  op,  and  CAiried  ioUi  bu 
pAlAee :  be  commAndB  him  to  be  lAid  ia  me  <^ 
the  richest  bed«;  a  rich  night-cAp  to  be  gini 
him ;  hia  foul  ahirt  to  be  taken  off,  And  to  btit 
Another  put  on  bim  of  Gne  hoUAnd  When  h 
thia  drunkard  hAd  digestod  hia  wine.  And  b^u 
to  Awake,  behold  there  comea  About  hii  bed 
page*  And  grooms  of  the  Duke's  chamber,  ■!» 
diAW  the  curtAina,  And  mAke  many  conrtoiu 
and,  being  bareheaded,  aak  him  if  it  pltvc  ^ 
him  to  rise.  And  whAt  ^parel  it  would  plaat 
him  to  put  on  Uiat  day. — They  bring  him  net 
apparel  Thia  new  Jfoiutmr,  amazed  *t  locb 
eourteay,  and  doubting  whether  be  dretmed  or 
VAked,  Boifered  himtelf  to  be  dreeeed,  and  M 
out  of  the  chAmber.  There  CAme  noblencc 
which  salutod  him  with  all  bononr,  and  (ondirt 
him  to  Uie  mass,  where  with  great  ceremon; 
they  gave  htm  the  book  of  the  poipel  and  Fiit 
to  kies,  AS  they  did  usually  to  the  Dnke.  Fnui 
the  maaa,  they  bring  him  back  untothe  [aIik: 
he  waahee  hie  haoda,  and  Ufa  down  at  the  libit 
well  furnished.  After  dinner,  the  Gnat  Cluin  J 
berlAia  commAnds  cards  to  be  bnjnght,  with  i  { 
groAt  sum  of  money.  This  Duke  in  tmunu  | 
tion  pb^  with  the  chief  of  the  court.  Tfaii 
they  CArry  him  to  wAlk  in  the  gaiden,  iDd  to 
hunt  the  hare,  and  to  hawk.  Tliey  briug  bin 
back  tmto  the  palace,  where  he  rape  in  bUk- 
Candlea  bring  lighted,  the  mnaiclAni  b^n  U  i 
play  \  And,  the  tables  teken  AWAy,  the  geotleiiai , 
And  gentlewomen  fell  to  dAodng.  Tin  t^ 
played  a  pUatatit  corned]/,  after  which  UWavA 
A  bAnquet,  whereAt  they  liad  preaentl;  Uok  '^  \ 
ipoctas  and  precious  wine,  with  all  miti  of, 
confiture^  to  thia  prince  of  Ihe  new  imjit/nim. 
so  AS  he  was  drank,  and  fell  eoondly  mInp 
Thereupon  the  Duke  commAnded  that  he  diin)  J 
be  diarobed  of  all  his  rich  attire.  He  ra  pu  | 
into  his  old  raga,  and  cArried  into  the  aw  i 
place  where  he  hAd  been  fbond  the  night  Won :  I 
where  he  qient  thAt  night.  BtingAwakelalkj 
morning,  be  b^aa  to  remember  whal  W 
happened  before ;— be  knew  not  whelber  i' , 
were  trae  indeed,  or  a  dream  that  bad  tnwblai . 
his  brain.  Bat  in  the  end,  Alter  hbdj  ^ ; 
couraea,  he  concludes  that  all  wai  but  a  dnso 
that  had  hAppeiwd  unto  him ;  and  w  Wlclaiacd 
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ih  wile,  Ui  chlldnn,  and  hit  nelEhbou^  wilh- 

ne  Slak^en  Society,  in  their  'Pipen,' 
I  (oL  iL,  hire  printed  &  mnth  longer  venion  of 
thii  itaij,  hmidied  from  ■  fngment  of  x  book 
toatalnin; '  Tha  Waking  Han't  Dr««ine.' 

■  San  11.—"  Oid  Sl]f»  tm  qf  Bvrioi^luiaik." 

Buton^utthe-Heath  U  a  niiall  niUge  on  the 
Iwdai  of  Warwlekgliire  »ud  OzfordBhire.  In 
IVonadaT-Book,  according  to  Dngdale,  it  it 
niitiD  Ber1att,—»o  that  the  Bvrton  of  the 
tdtmaj  be  correct.  It  conilita  of  tame  tirentj 
or  tUitj  eottagea,  intennlxed  with  s  feir  small 
him-lioiiM%  tnating  together  one  thon  irregu- 
UritKet.  The  ehnich  ii  small  and  peculiar  in 
hi  mhileetanl  arrangenieDtt ;  an  old  mandon 
uar  ii  of  the  Elizabethan  en  ii  the  rectory. 
TIte  Tillage  i*  lituatod  two  milea  bom  Long 
Ccmpton,  on  the  road  to  Stratford  &om  Oxford, 
ul  the  »pfntetu»  on  all  ^ea  are  by  lonelj 
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lanee,  and  in  itigenenl  aaped  it  ii  Mlitaiy  and 
neglected.  Of  tlie  "  heath,"  howcTer,  froi 
wUch  It  partly  takes  Its  name,  no  tmcea  r 
m^n,  the  land  beipg  wholly  enclosed. 

*  SoMHB  IL'— "  The/at  aUvife  <if  Wincot.' 
We  beliere  that  in  this  psMage,  as  in  '  Henry 
IV.,  Part  II.,'  the  plaoe  to  which  Bhak^ere 
alludes  la  the  hamlet  of  Wiimeeote,  anoiently 
Wjlmyneote,  about  three  mllea  to  tlie  north  of 
Stratford,  in  the  parish  of  Asten-Csutlow. 
Here  lived  Bobett  Arden,  our  poet's  maternal 
grand&theri  and  hia  jonngect  daoghler,  the 
j  mother  of  Shakspere.  inherited  a  bouee  and 
lands  here  ^taate.  It  la  most  probable,  there- 
fore, that  this  hamlet,  which  Halone  saya 
I  {though  he  givee  no  authority)  was  also  otlled 
\  Wyncaie,  was  in  Shakapere's  thoughts.  Wilme- 
j  coto  is  a  stiaggling  village  with  a  ttn  old  houBH 
amongst  whose  secluded  Gelds  our  poet  ■ 
I  doubt  paased  many  of  hia  boyish  hours. 


'  3cm  L — "  Am'  Padva,  nitrwry  of  ord." 
Dnuo  the  sga  when  books  were  scarce  and 
Kmturiea  of  learning  few,  men  of  accomplish- 
lunt  in  litoimture,  ecience,  and  ait,  crowded 
iolo  eiliee  which  were  graced  by  Dniveiuties. 
SoUiiDg  could  be  more  natural  and  probable 
ana  that  a  tutor,  like  Licio,  should  rep^  to 
I'ldu  From  Hantna  i 

"  Wm  nmw  !•  Urio,  Unn  hi  Huiliu  i  " 

•r  s  tudeat,  like  Lneeatlo  from  Pisa, 


•«-*  pedant,'  (Act  IT.  Sc.  2.)  tuning  aside 
&tan  the  road  to  Bome  and  Tripoli,  to  spend  "  a 
»(«kor  two"  ici  tlie  great  "nuiaeiy  of  arte"  of 
lh«  Italkaa  peninaula.  The  unireruty  of  Padua 
nt  in  all  ita  gloiy  in  Shakspera's  day ;  and  It 
a  difficult  to  thoM  who  have  explored  the  city 
lo  renat  tiie  pemanoD  Uiat  the  poet  himself 
lud  been  mu  of  the  traTellei*  who  lud  come 
imm  tUr  to  look  upon  Its  seats  of  learning,  if 
■"I  to  partake  of  its  "ingenious  studies." 
Tiitn  is  a  pure  Padnan  atmosphere  hanging 
tlxnl  tbia  |^ ;  and  the  rtsttor  of  ttnlay  sees 
uUier  Luccniios  and  Traoioa  in  the  kools  of  stu- 


dents who  meet  and  aceost  In  the  "public 
placcH,"  and  the  seiranta  who  buy  in  the  market ; 
while  there  may  be  many  an  accomplished 
Bianca  among  the  citizens'  daughlera  who  take 
their  walks  along  the  arcades  of  the  venerable 
streets.  Inflnenees  of  lesming,  lore,  and  mirth, 
are  still  abroad  In  the  place,  breathing  as  they 
do  from  the  play. 

The  university  of  Padua  w»*  founded  by 
Frederick  Barbarossa,  early  la  the  thirteenth 
century,  and  was,  for  several  hundred  years,  a 
fiivourito  resort  of  learned  men.  Among  other 
great  personages,  Petrarch,  Qalileo,  and  Christo- 
pher Colnmbua  studied  there.  The  number  of 
students  was  once  (we  believe  in  Shakspere's 
age)  eighteen  thousand.  Now  that  univeruities 
have  multiplied,  none  are  so  threnged ;  but  that 
of  Padua  still  numbers  from  fifteen  hundred  U 
twenty-three  hundred.  Hoet  of  the  educated 
youth  of  Lombardy  pursue  their  studies  ther^ 
and  numbers  from  a  greater  distance.  "'~' 
mathematics"  are  still  a  Ikvourite  branch  of 
learning,  with  some  "  Qreek,  Ijrtjn,  and  other 
languages  J "  alio  natural  pbiloaophy  and  medi- 
cine. History  and  morals,  and  consequently 
politic^  seem  to  be  discouraged,  if  not  omitted 


^I^v 


"-•'6'' 


loe 


1LHJBT11ATI0N9, 


The  Hpect  of  the  uniTeraii;  of  Tuliu  u  now 
wmewhkt  rorlom,  thongh  ite  halU  tie  nspect- 
tiAj  tdunted  b;  etudenU.  Its  moaldering 
conris  Kill  dim  stoircaaes  are  thickl;  hung  viUi 
the  heraldic  blazonry  of  tha  pioiu  beneEactorB  of 
the  matitution.  The  number  of  theae  coat»of- 
arma  ia  ao  raat  aa  to  cocTe^r  a  ■trong'  Impresaion 
of  what  the  splendour  of  thia  aeat  of  leaminK 
maat  once  hare  been. — (H.) 

*  ScoENB  T.  "fniitfvi  LoTnhard^, 

TTiepleataiU  garden  ^grtxO,  Itaty." 

The  rich  ptain  of  Lombardj  ia  atill  like  "  a 
pleasanl  garden,"  and  appeara  m  if  it  muit  ever 
oontinne  to  be  to,  aheltered  aa  It  U  by  the  TMt 
burier  of  Uie  Aipa,  and  ferUliaed  bj  the  atreama 
vhich  deacend  from  their  glaciera.  From  the 
mlla  of  the  Lombard  citiea,  which  are  nanally 
reared  on  riaing  groanda,  the  proapecle  are  en- 
chsjiUng,  preaenting  a  fertile  eipanee,  iireljr 
diafignred  bj  fences,  intenected  by  the  graat  Via 
£milia— one  long  avenue  of  mulberry  treee; 
gleaming  here  and  there  with  tnnaparent  lakea, 
and  adorned  with  scattered  toima,  TJIIaa,  and 
cbarchea,  rising  from  among  the  vines.  Com, 
oil,  and  wine,  are  everywhere  ripening  together; 
and  not  a  speck  of  barrenness  is  visible,  from 
the  northern  AIpl  and  eastern  Adriatic,  to  the 
nnobstructed  soulhem  horizon,  where  the  plain 
melts  away  in  BaoaUne.— (H.) 


"Oya,  1  latBtwtft  beavly  in  her  face. 
Such  Hi  the  daughter  qf  Agenor  had,"  ftc. 

There  are  in  this  play  a  few  delicate  touclies 
of  mythological  imttgea,  as  in  the  paaaage 
before  na.  But  the  old  'Taming  of  a  Shrew'  is 
crammed  fiilt  of  the  learning  of  a  univei^ty  atii- 
dent,  paraded  with  an  ostentation  totally  in- 
conalBlent  with  dramatic  propriety.  The  classi- 
cal allnaiona  introduced  by  Shakspere  Id  this  and 
other  comedies  are  just  auch  aa  a  gentleman 
might  use  without  pedantry.  Bat  the  fallowing 
passage  fkim  the  old  play  (tuid  there  are  many  of 
a  similar  character)  ia  aa  &r  removed  from  the 
language  of  natnre  as  it  is  from  that  of  high 
Hcholanhip.  It  ia  nothing  beyond  a  echoot- 
hofa  eierciae  ;— 


Kmi/lm.  Aikdiliou]dDTkm,uent£41l«a)H 
AlluDpt  the  tmmiof  vtulD  ol  hdl, 
1  would,  with  piUDUi  looki  UHl  pl»nii«  wcrdi, 
Ai  aaet  did  Orpbcizi  wltb  hS«  hnnoiiT' 
and  BTi>hlQ|  Bund  of  h 


'hiln  I  wouLd  huig  mbout  tby  lovely  ih^ 
nlaubllng  kin  an  kill  upon  Ihy  chccki. 
Dd  vllh  our  puttmc  UIII  the  iwvlUng  win* 


■  SoniB  I,— "  7^  iYe*enler4  ohwe  ip«it' 
In  the  second  scene  of  the  Induetiim,  tk 
original  atage-diiectiou  ia  "  Enter  ilofl  lit 
drunkard  with  aCtendanta,"  Ac.  In  the  >uie 
way,  in  the  parting  aoene  of  Komeo  and  Jnll<i. 
we  have  a  similar  direction, — "Enter  Romeo 
and  Juliet  aloft.'  In  the  illnatraUeui  ai  i>t 
third  act  of  Romeo  and  Jnliet  will  be  fbuaj  >  ^ 
description  and  represent*Uon  of  the  cthsUw- 
tlon  of  the  balcony,  or  upper  stage,  of  om  oliJ 
theatres,  to  which  these  directions  refer.  i 

•  ScKirtll.— "Nay, 'tis  no  miUttrwiiatlu'lfg" 

"  Petrucio,"  says  Steevens,  "  has  been  j^ 
speaking  Italian  to  Hortcnmo,  which  OnmiiD 
mistakes  for  the  other  langoage."  Uiait 
Mason  has  a  delicions  remark  on  thia:— 'Mr. 
Bteevena  appeara  to  have  been  a  littic  *l>«a>< 
when  he  wrote  his  note.  He  foijo'  ^^  "*''"' 
was  Qnunio's  native  language,  and  thil  there- 
fore he  could  not  poeeibly  mistake  it  for  Latin- 
To  thig  Steevens  rqoina,  "  I  was  well  aware  thu 
Italian  waa  Orumio's  native  language,  bnX  m 
Jn  of  our  aothoT'g  tUa- 1 


D  Uua 


e  hull 


neceasarily  speak  English  throogboat  the  ff>r. 
with  ibe  exception  of  a  few  colloquial  leDtcDctt.' 
Bat  If  our  author  did  attend  "to  this  dmtn- 1 
atance,"  he  could  not  have  made  Gnuoic 
blander  more  naturally.    Tke  "Ilaliaos  »«»[ 


SCEKI  ll.j 


TAMIKQ   OF  THB  SHBEW. 


'  nrdjr  ff«tk  BngUih  thnraghoat  the  pl>7;"— 
I  ud  vliGD  tlie7  apeak  "  x  few  coUoqaial  wn- 
;  uaeH'  of  lUUkUi'tliej  ipMk  them  m  au  Eug- 
UshmiB  wonld  speak  that  or  any  other  ibreign 
liBgi^e.  To  ntke  the  dtizcnB  And  whoUn  < 
}Uu  ipeak  EngUih  at  all  ia— to  test  poetry 
bj  liwi  which  do  not  apply  to  it — a  Tiolation 
.  of  pnjvietj.  Bat  liiat  violatioa  adinitUd,  the 
I  niiUke  of  Onnnio  U  perfectly  Id  keeping. 

;  •  Scire  IL— 

I 

In  Oower,  'De  Caaltuiaae  Amantis,'  we  have 
tht  dcicrip^oii  of  a  dabimed  hag  whom  Florait, 
1  iwiag  kni^t,  had  bound  hinuelf  to  nuury. 


proTJded  ahe  gave  him  the  key  to  a  riddle,  upon 
the  aolntion  of  which  hia  life  depended. 

"  SoEHl  II.    "  Were  she  at  rough 

A»  are  the  gwdling  Adriatic  teaa." 
The  Adriatic,  though  well  land-locked,  uid  ie 
nunmer  often  aa  atill  as  a  mirror,  is  subject  to 
Mv«re  and  sudden  itorma.  The  great  sea-wall 
whioh  protects  Venice,  diatuit  eight«en  miles 
from  the  dty,  and  bnilt,  of  coarse,  in  a  direction 
where  it  ia  beat  sheltered  and  supported  by  the 
idaiuh,  is,  fbr  the  three  miles  abreast  of  Pal«>- 
tiina,  a  vast  work  fbr  width  and  lofUnes ;  yet  it 
ii  frequently  aunuonnled  in  winter  by  "the 
swelling  Adriatic  sea^"  which  pour  over  it  Into 
the  Lagunes.— (U.) 


¥l.- 

It  ii  tot  t«  be  aappoeed  that  the  daughters  of 
'  n^liati  were  more  learned  than  other  ladies  of 
ilwiT  city  and  their  time. 

Fader  the  walla  of  aaiver^es,  then  the  only 
mira  (^  intellectual  light,  knowledge  was 
tlti  ibroad  like  auushiue  at  noon,  and  was 
lulunllj  more  or  leaa  ei^oyed  bj  all.  At  the 
lime  vhen  Shakapere  and  the  unlreiBity  of 
hdu  llaariahed,  the  higher  classes  of  women 
"tK  not  deemed  unfitted  for  a  learned  educa- 
i»>L  Queen  Elizabeth,  lisdy  Jane  Ore;,  the 
dao^len  of  ^  Thomas  More,  and  others,  will 
u  Dime  oocor  to  the  reader's  recollection  in 
pinaT  ef  thia.  "  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  lan- 
puges,"  "the  maihemaUca,"  and  "to  read 
philoeephy,'  than  came  as  naturally  aa  "  music  ~ 
Titbin  the  scope  of  female  education.  Anj 
Mociatiiai  of  pedantry  with  the  training  of 
t^c  jonng  ladiea  of  this  play  Is  in  the  preju- 
dint  of  the  reader,  not  in  the  mind  of  the 
P<xt-(M.) 

"  Bern  I.—"  Oood  morrom.  Kate.' 
The  flnt  acene  between  Petnido  and  Kate  Is 
founded  upon  a  dmllar  scene  in  'The  Taming 
of  a  Shrew.'  Our  readers  may  amose  them- 
vlra  by  a  comparison  of  Sbaispere  and  his 
uonrmoos  rival : — 


Mf.  Conii  hither.  II 


M/'  ClFcinc  Lhy  hudi  1 


nr.  WhT»,dWlnMlr 

Fllhtr,  I  l«TE  my  lavrly  * 

•u  wllh  you : 

For  1  rniut  hia  me  to  my  n 

iDhuU.  iDMprovillonm 

ybin^* 

""'    h 


b,  \hj  kcddlnjf-<Uy  'i 


»M. 


"-'S'^ 


ILLUSTBATIONfl. 


"  ScshbI.       "/jotflunto  Venier, 
To  buji  apparel  'gattut  the  wedding-day' 

"  My  hotut  teWtin  <A«  eilj/ 
•ItridUyfitmMed  mUtptaU  andgctd,"  *t 

If  ShakapeK  lud  not 
ItaluD  hoiua  vhen  he  wr 


[act  m. 

thing  gooner  Uutn  their  ptctonii  The''t«U>' 
and  uuopies,"  tnd  "  Turkej  cuUcm  boai'd  | 
with  peftri,"  now  no  Imiger  aacn,  wen  tffm- 1 
pri«(e  t«  the  1U7S  vh«n  Cnma,  Cudii,  ttd  ! 
the  Horaa  were  dependoncicn  of  Venice,  ku-  I 
taring  tlieir  pcodoctions  throngh  the  cMmi  I 
:D  the  Interior  of  cities  of  lUXj,  tai  tetoaUj  establithing  mu]- 
thii  pUjr,  he  moit ,  of  their  costonu  in  die  dngnlar  e^atil  of  Uh 
hkve  powuMd  tome  tfftettml  meuit  of  knowing  Teneti«n  donunlon.  After  Venice,  ?(da*  m 
and  lealiEing  in  liii  imagination  the  putlcolan  '  natnially  firat  aerred  with  importation  d 
of  such  an  interior.     'Rj^tj  educated  man  might  j  luxury.  1 

V  tlutthe  eitenaiTe  commerce  of  Venice  Venice  wag,  and  ia  still,  remaikable  for  iu , 
must  bring  within  the  reach  of  the  neighbour-  jewclierj,  espedaUj  its  fine  worfci  in  goM. 
ing  cities  a  mnltilade  of  articles  of  foreign  |  "Venice  gold'  wm  wrought  Into  "iralun'— 
production  and  taate.  Bat  there  it  a  partica-  j  tapesti; — b;  the  needle,  and  was  used  for  evor 
larit;  in  bis  mention  of  theae  articles  which  rariet;  of  ornament,  from  chaini  as  fine  H  if ' 
■trongly  indicates  the  experience  of  an  eye-  I  made  of  woven  hair,  to  the  moat  ma^n  Sara 
witness.  The  "  cypress  cheats,"  and  "  iraij  I  in  which  gold  can  be  worl  At  the  pracot 
coffera,"  rich  in  anUqae  carving,  are  still  exist-  |  da;,  the  traveller  who  w»lkt  ronnd  the  Fiua  ' 
ing,  with  some  remnaula  of  "  Tynan  tapestry,"  of  St  Uail'a  i*  surprised  at  the  large  profMr- ' 
to  carry  back  the  imagination  of  the  traveller  tion  of  jewellera'  shops,  and  at  the  vaiielj  lut 
to  the  d^ys  of  the  glory  of  the  republic.  The  elegance  of  the  amamenta  tliey  conlun,-^  1 
"  pUte  and  gold  "  are,  for  the  moat  part,  gone,  I  shell  ueckUcei,  tlie  jewelled  ringi  ud  tiuK  | 
to  supply  Ibe  needs  of  the  impoverished  aristo-     and  the  profusion  of  gold  chains. — (U.)  I 

CTMT,  who  (to  their  credit)  will  part  with  every-  | 


Qamot,  or,  more  correctly,  Oammui,  is,  in  the 
9  here  intended,  the  lowest  note  of  the 
moucal  scale,  eatabliahed  in  the  eleventh  cen- 
tury by  a  BanedicUne  monk,  Quido,  of  Areuo 
in  Tuscan;.  To  this  soand  (o,  tbe  first  line  in 
base,)  he  gave  the  name  of  the  third  letter 
in  the  Oreek  alphabet,  r  (OamToa),  cutting  off 
tbe  final  vowel,  and  affixing  the  syllable  vt. 
This,  and  the  other  syllables,  rt,  mi,  /a,  Ac, 
es  assigned  by  Gtnido  to  the  notes  of  the 
diatonic  scale,  were  suggested  to  him  by  the 
following  verses,  which  form  the  first  stanza  of 
a  hymn,  by  Paulus  Diaconue,  to  St.  John  the 
Baptist  :— 

Jfin  (ouiium  yliuuli  tuonim, 
Stlrt  iwllull  Idbll  ratym. 

Tbe  tune  to  which  this  hytnn  was  aneiently 
aung  in  the  Catholic  church,  ascends  by  the  ' 
diatonic  Intervals  a,  a,  b,  c,  o,  and  x,  at  the 
syllables  here  printed  in  italica- 


"  SoE(«  Il.^"ifij  horge  hipptd,"  4o. 
Sbakspere  deecribes  the  imperfgctiou  ud 
onsoundnces  of  a  hoiae  with  aa  much  prcdnw 
as  if  he  had  been  bred  in  a  brrier'i  ibop.  I' 
the  SHne  way,  in  the  '  Venus  and  Adwii,'  Ix  i^ 
equally  circumstantial  in  summing  np  tt( 
qualities  of  a  noble  courser : — 

•■  Kound-booTil,  ibon-iotDUd.  ritkicki  Ah  »>"<■« 
Bromd  bnHt.  (Ull  rfe.  Hull  tiaad,  and  aaCIIll  wifc 
High  crat,  •hDit  an,  Bnifhl  Icp  "d  f^  I™* 
Thin  mue,  Uikk  tall,  bnad  buttock,  under  Mt,* 

"  ScBn  II.— "A  iadA,  quolk  Ac' 
It  was  the  univetBal  custom,  in  our  pwli 
time,  at  the  marriage  of  the  humblot  at  *tU  v 
the  highest,  for  a  bride<t^,  sometiBiM  e»IW 
" a  kniUing-aip'  (o  be  quafiM  in  cbnrdL  i' 
the  marriage  of  Philip  and  Hary,  In  ViuckoHr 
cathedtAl.  in  1664,  this  part  of  the  ceiemonj  i< 
thus  described :— "  The  trumpets  looudfd.  tad 
they  both  retomed  to  their  trkveiMi  in  tl^ 
quire,  and  there  remained  until  a$m  m  done ; 
at  which  time  wine  ami  tcpt  were  hiUoVd  u*i  ' 
deUvered  to  then  both."  (LdamI,  CoBalaie' ' 


^'cV^ 


SCEKX  U.] 


TAimia  OF  THB  SBREW. 


In  Undun'i  Latter  (1S76),  deMribiDg  the 
cntcrtiiiUDcntt  ftt  Kcnllworth,  ve  \»Tt  ta  k- 
comt  of  ■  real  nmtic  wedding,  in  wliich  tliere 
ra  bone  hthn  the  bride,  "The  bride-cnp, 
t  nAet  bkml,  k  &irtamed 
11  (eemingl;  beailTer«d  and 
{•red-gilt'  Tjni-lmn  addi  that  "  the  biuy  |  Sn.  I  pnj 
tia  locked  abont  the  bridewip  for  the  nreet  ■  ^^^IJ^-  ^,"^ 
DCS  i>f  the  imiet  that  it  aaTonred  on.'' 

"  Scin  11.^"  /  mtut  avag  to-daj/,'  kc. 

We  ntyoin  the  panllel  icene  in  the  earlier 

plij:- 

.     fb-.  rNfcr,  bmxU.niT  KUauullmiiH  home. 


IboiHTondobulJfrtl 


JLA.  LfltUm  p>  or  UTTTi  I  ua  ntc 
At.  Tut,  SH*.  I  mi  Ihv  ««  mun 


Th«D  thou  utd  I  wilt  k«p  our  vBddinf -da^ 
InbMUrurt  thHo  Dow  w«  can  provide [ 


H  it  voQld  have  been  shaped,  by  the  eompoMT 
himself^  in  the  present  da;,  merely  changing  the 
tenor  clef  into  the  treble,  and  adding,  m  the  cor- 
reetion  of  what  most  Ukely  ia  a  cleric*!  error, 
a  sfaaip  to  the  c  in  the  third  gtaffi 


'  Scm  I.—"  Cart.  Who  u  Aat  ealU  to  ixldlji  t 
Qm.  A  piece  <^ieef" 

At  Tmtoe,  ^oironnded  by  the  se*,  the  tempen- 

iat  rt  larely  below  6*  Beaumnr— IS'  Fah>«n- 

bat;  bat  the  cold  is  mnch  gteMer  on  the  main- 

Uad,eTeD  at  its  nsarest  pointa ;  and  tt  Padua, 

Irom  which  Petracio's  conntiy-honae  wai  obvi- 

omlj  not  Tery  distant,  it  ia  treqnently  so  ex- 
treme at  to  jostj^  all  Qnimio's  lamentations. 
,  Diriag  a  consideTBble  period  of  the  winter  of 
,  !S3S,  nearly  200  men  were  d^y  employed  in 

braking  np  the  ice  on  the  Brenta  for  the  paa- 

nge  of  boat*  to  Venice ;  and  pLlet  of  ice,  of 

gnat  height,  might  be  leen  till  spring. — (11) 

I  ■  BODTB  I.— 'Voei,  bog!  Ko,  boy!" 

\     The  list  words  of  a  Round  for  (6nr  Toices, 

printed,  1d1609,  in  a  tnoBical  work,  now  become 

eicecdin^y  rare,  entided  '  Pammdia,  Mugicka 

MaoBtuUe;  or  Miad  VarUtie  of  pUiuant 
I  Btmdtlafe*  and  ddigh^  CaiAet,'  dx. 

Ktlone  giTSs  a  rather  inaccurate  copy  of  this, 
I  ud  in  the  ei^gmatic  form  which  it  takes  in  I      **  Bckkb  I.—"  Wham  be  theae  Immtsp  Ac 
'  PoDHuIui,  wiUumt  seeming  to  be  aware  that  it  I      This  scene  is  one  of  the  most  spirited  and 

>*  printed  in  that  work,  for  he  cita  Sir  John  -  characteristic  in  the  play;  and  we  see  a  joyous 
I  Hawkina  as  lus  authority,  in  whose  '  History  of  rerelling  spirit  shining  throngh  Petmcio's 
I  Hsric,'  howeTer,  it  not  only  does  not  appear,  |  affecled  Tioience.  The  Fenatdo  of  the  old 
I  but  it  not  eren  alladed  to.    M'e  here  insert  it  I  '  Taming  of  a  Shrew'  is  a  coarse  bully,  without 


"a'^ 
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the  fine  uiinul  eplrfla  Mid  the  real  Mlfcom- 
d  of  our  Petrucio.  The  foUowiDg  ia  the 
panllel  tcene  in  that  pUy ;  uid  It  ia  renuikiible 
how  clotel;  Bhalupem  copies  the  incidenti : — 


'.  Cant  blttm,  jou  tIUiIo.  I  '11  nil 
roipK,  help  nH  off  with  vy  booti  i 
■o  1*1  the  sloth  r  ZouBdel  theiiUi 
>  ray  (an :  poll  eull),  I  st>  T<t  iV 
[ 
[nireHwM*»Hrd,«4 

II.  FDnoMli.  John  Caofe. 

r.  Go,  you  TlUelne,  bdof  me  eiwh  eq 

e,  KUe.  we  II  hire  other  meat  pnTj 

wrt  4  Bn  In  mT  ehamber,  air  t 

x.  Ax,  fonooth.  [Kmnl  Fan 


ILLUBTRUTONB. 

S«.  YOD  HIT  I 


Dew  bs  up  u  mcD  do  mew  theh  hewkj. 
And  aulw  bei  gently  come  udIo  the  Inn: 
Wert  lb*  H  etubbom,  or  u  full  of  itrHiglh, 

ThuUugBgeiulMwithflediof  iDen,  ' 


Yetwi 


mi  pi 


oibeblun.  iStO. 

"  ScVNlI. 

"/( vat  tie  JHar  t^  orden  gntf'  ^"^ 

Percy's  poem,  '  The  Friw  of  Orders  Qr%j,' 

which  U  putlj  made  Dp  of  fragmeatB  of  ballads 

fbuail  In  Sbakspere,  begiiu  thna : — 

"Itwua  MtT  ot  otimgnj 
Wilk-d  faith  to  Idl  bb  bewlL' 

"  Scnni  III. — "No,  no  ;  fonooA,  I  dan  not 

for  ray  life." 
We  aubiom  the  panllel  Bctine  from  the  other 
play:— 

~-w  Saudbs  «d  UtJIMnm. 


e,  but  thai  I  d«M  Uk  . 


iheep**  beftd  nd  prtlc  ? 
JCoM.  Why.  UTIblDg,  I  a 
tmi.  Ay,  but  the  |ulb!  I 


Tela  that  fiK  thy  iudnaK  [Skihatla. , 

Grey  has  been  hastily  betrayed  into  i  ronazi  ' 
upon  thia  scene  in  Shakspere,  which  is  aognlulj , 
opposed  to  his  usual  accnnu^ : — "  'niia  bmbe  la 
be  borrowed  from  Cerrvttes'  acconnt  of  Sicrtui 
Paua's  treatment  by  his  phjmcian  wheo  abim 
goremor  of  the  island  of  Barataria.'  The  £nl  i 
part  of  '  Don  Qoixote '  was  not  publiihtd  till 
ISOfi;  and  our  poet  unqneationahly  took  llu 
scene  from  the  old  '  Tuning  of  a  Shrew,'  vludi 
was  pablished  in  IGBl. 


"  8od™  III.— 


'Come,  taUoT,  lettuteliae 


The  resembltnce  of  thk  soene  (o  the  Kent 
in  the  old  play,  in  which  the  Shrew  is  Uied  U> 
the  ntmoat  by  her  husband's  inteifeienee  liii 
her  dreo,  ia  closer  iliaii  in  almost  sny  i>tlKr 
part.  The  "  face  not  me,"  and  "  biave  not  mt.'  j 
of  Qrumio,  are  litetal  transcripta  of  tlie  eldtr  I 
Jokca.  In  the  speech  of  Pelrudo,  slier  Ik 
tailor  is  driven  out,  we  have  three  line^  Fhkk 
are  the  same,  with  the  slightest  ilteiation,  bun 
the  following : — 

"  Cove,  Kate,  we  now  wHI  go  ai 


OurpuneeihallbeElcfa,  DurganaeDUptafaL" 
And  yet,  in  spirit  and  taste,  the  difiereucea  m 
M  remarkable  as  the  resemblances. 

Snlr  Pcuudo  nd  KtTa,  m  SAitntB. 


rr.  Who  qioke  fB 
■■PI  t  lliielrltwll 


1  OF  TBB  8HBKW. 


«_.  H«n  i>  th*  oilor,  u 


Taair.  whT.  lii.  I  m* 
i     fW-.  CouefaiUwi.ilinli.    Til&r,  Md  the  dou 

I     an.  ThKlibr.  nuHer,  iHtdtwotnuikilasi 


.  I BT  ttn  nota  Ua  kn  tdt  thiut,  «Bd  thou  loi 
or.  Itwj,  Bxj,  nVcr  bg  »  hot,  limb,  Fh  t  fw 


n  udo  thim  lucdii  I 'II  tun  It,  ■}, 


j  ACT 

■  ScDTX  I.— "^  «i3-?7iaJteT-  in  Seryamo." 

I  If  ■Bcma  nUier  odd  to  select  Bail-msklng  M  the 

'  «ecap«Uoii  of  %  Kudent  in  »  toiim  so  fiu  from 
die  Km  u  Bergamo.  It  U  pOBuble,  boweyer, 
ili«t  the  nils  required  for  the  nsTi^tion  of  the 
[«kea  Leeco  uid  Owda  might  hare  been  mode 
in  the  inteimedute  town  of  Berguno.  I  looked 
thmi^  the  place  for  a  eail-makei ;  but  the 
Dcareot  ftppraach  I   could  find  to  one  mfl  a 

I  maker  of  awnlngi,  &c— (M.) 

"  SciHX  II. — "A  ioomaa  moved  is  lite  a 

/ouniain  trovbUd." 
The  Ibiintun  U  the  &vaurite  of  the  many 
onanMDta  of  the  coort  of  an  Italian  palazm. 
It  ia  important  for  ite  utiUt?  during  the  heats 
of  aanuner ;  and  auch  arts  are  lavished  upon 
thia  ^eciea  of  erection  a«  make  it  commonlj  a 
YtTj  besDUfiil  ol^ect.  It  is  worth  the  trouble 
of  aacending  a  campanile  in  an  Italian  city  in 
Hnnmer,  merely  to  look  down  into  the  shady 
cooita  ot  the  nrrounding  houMB,  irbere,  if  sueh 
honaea  1>«  of  the  better  lort,  the  fountains  in 
(he  eenti«  of  the  coartt  nUy  be  teen  brimming 
ud  ipoating,  M  aa  to  refresh  the  gazer  throogb 
the  imagination.  The  birds  that  come  to  the 
bamn  to  drink,  and  the  >crvanl«  of  the  banee  to 
draw  nter,  form  pictaree  which  are  a  perpetual 
gratification  to  the  eye.  The  cleomesa  of  the 
pool  ii  the  Grat  reqoiaile  to  the  eqjoyment  of 
,  without  whiiA,  howerer  elegant 


may  be  its  form.  It  la  "  ill-aeeming^bereft  of 
bewty.'— (M.) 

"  SCKNH  ll.—"3eeunf 
Bhakspete's  play  terminatea  wtthont  dlspodng 
of  Christopher  Sly.  The  acton  probably  dealt 
with  him  u  they  pleaaed  after  hhi  most  durae- 
tarigtic  ipMch  at  the  end  of  the  second  acene  of 
Act  I.     The  old  '  Taming  of  a  Sbrew '  eondadea 


Tap.  A  l«il  iriUi  ft 


y,  but  yaa  tnd  but  get  you  bi 


And  tjizn«  hrt  too  if  ihVAngCTine. 

■Taf.  N.y,  tttrf,  SHe,  foi  I  'U  ro  I 
And  beu  th*  roc  thit  Ibog  hut  dnn 


Thi  Italy  of  Shakspere's  own  time  Ii  intended 
to  be  preaented  in  this  play.  So  thoroaghly  are 
the  noHiier*  Italian,  that  a  belief  and  not  an 
unrcaaonable  one,  hasgrowu  np,  that  Shalupere 
Tinted  Italy  before  Ita  compoaitioQ.  To  a 
highly-TSlBed  biend,  we  are  much  Indebted  for 


•ome  interesting  local  illustratiiHia,  fwhich 
greatly  itrengihen  the  co^jectore  that  our  poet 
had  founded  hU  accurate  alluaiona  in  this  pby 
to  Italian  acenea  and  customa  upon  pergonal 
obaenralion.  These  illustrations  are  distin- 
guished by  Uie  initial  (M). 


The  scene  of  the  corned;  liee  in  Padua  and  lbs  i  in  bridal  amy  Tery  prevalent  ttrDOfiiOEt  Ei^ , 
neighbourhood;  in  tlloElntion  of  the  costume  of  rope  during  Uie  middle  age*.  The  Indodioi 
irhich  fomouH  cit;  to  giva  the  fig^ire  of  a  lady  enable*  us  to  introduce  an  y.ngtiA  noblemu  d 
from  the  pagtt  of  J.  Wiegel,  and  that  of  a  Pa-  !  3hakspere't  day  in  his  hantlng  garb,  with  ba 
dnan  bride,  from  Yecellio'a  work.  The  principal  !  attendants,  &om  '  The  If  oble  Art  of  Tenoit' 
characteristic  of  the  latter  ia  the  bair  hanging  I  printed  in  1611. 
down  the  back  in  natural  profnuon ;  a  bahion  , 


tyGoo^lc 


["  HIppolTU,  I  inx/d  tbM  wCtll  IDT  ••'on^n 


INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


'A     HnMDItVEB-NlGHT'B     DhKAH  '     WAl     fiixt 

printed  In  ISOO.  In  Lbkt  jeu  there  ap' 
peared  two  editiouB  of  the  play ; — the  one 
pobliahed  by  Thomas  Fisher,  a  bookseller ; 
the  other  by  Jamet  Boberia,  ■  printer.  The 
difltsreaces  between  these  two  editions  are 
Teiy  slight.  The  play  was  not  iepi1nt«d 
after  1400,  till  It  waa  collected  into  the  folio 
of  1623 ;  and  the  text  In  that  edition  diSen 
In  few  inBtancaa  from  that  of  the  qnartos. 

Malone  haa  assigned  the  composition  of 
'  A.  Hidsnmmer-H'igbt's  Dream '  to  the  year 
1E9^  We  are  not  disposed  to  dissent  from 
this;  but  we  entirely  object  to  the  reasons 
npon  which  Halone  attempts  to  show  that 
f  it  was  one  of  our  antiior's  "«>ri>e«f  attempts 
In  oomedy."  It  appean  to  us  a  misapplica- 
tion of  tbe  received  meaning  of  words,  to 
talk  of  "the  wannlh  of  a  youthful  and 
liTety  Imagination"  with  reference  to  'A 
Midsommer-NIghVtf  Dream '  and  tiie  Shak- 
spare  tf  thirty.  Of  all  the  dnumaa  of  Shak- 
spere  there  Is  »«oe  mor«  entirely  harmonious 
than  'A  llidauumar-Night'i  Dream.'  All 
the  inoidenta,  all  the  charaotera,  are  in  per- 
ftet  sabonlination  to  the  will  of  the  poet, 
"  Throogliont  the  whole  piece,"  says  Halone, 
"the  mare  exalted  cbancteis  are  subserrient 
to  the  intereeta  of  those  beneath  them." 
Precisely  so.  An  unpractised  author — one 
who  had  not  "a  youthful  and  lively  Imagi- 
nation '  under  perfect  oontrol — when  he  had 


got  hold  of  the  Tbeeeos  and  Hippoljta  of 
the  heroic  ages,  would  have  made  then 
Qltn-heroicaL  They  would  have  commanded 
events,  instead  of  moving  with  the  snpet- 
natnral  influence  aroond  them  in  hanDon; 
and  proportion.  An  immature  poet,  igiiii, 
if  the  marvellous  creation  of  Oberon  ud 
Titania  and  Puck  could  have  entered  into 
such  a  mind,  would  have  laboored  to  nule 
the  power  of  the  biries  produce  Wtt 
itiange  and  stdklag  events.  But  the  eiqoi- 
ute  beauty  of  Shakspere's  ccnceplion  ii. 
that,  ouder  the  supernatural  influence,  "tk 
human  mortals"  move  predselj  aceoidin; 
to  their  respective  natures  and  habita.  D^ 
metrius  and  Lysander  are  Impatient  aad  i«- 
vengefal ; — Helena  is  dignified  and  allectioa* 
al«,  with  a  spice  of  female  error,-— Htimli 
is  somewhat  vain  and  shrewish.  And  Uieo 
Bottom  I  Who  but  the  most  skUfill  iltin 
could  bare  given  us  such  a  charactarl  Of 
him  Halone  says,  "  Sbakspeare  would  uti- 
raJty  copy  those  maonen  firet  with  ohieli  ' 
he  was  flrai  acqnunted.  The  ambition  of  i 
theatrical  candidate  fbr  applause  he  liai 
happily  ridiculed  in  Bottom  the  weaver.' 
A  theatrical  candidate  tor  ^planaa !  Vky,  | 
Bottom  the  weaver  is  the  represcntsUve  of  | 
the  whole  human  race.  His  coufideDM  is  j 
his  own  power  is  equsJIy  profound,  wbelher  I 
he  exclaims,  "  Let  me  play  the  lion  toe;'  I 
orwhether  he  sinfs  alooe,  "Ihatlbeyalull    j 


INTRODDCTOST  BEKABK8. 


bear  lam  not  i&midi"  or  *ketlieT,  conaeionl 
tbit  hs  U  mnooniled  with  ipiiits,  he  criw 
oo^  with  his  votM  of  sathoritf,  "  Where  's 
Peu-bloBOm  I'  In  ereiydtoaUoD  Bottom 
a  the  nnte, — the  (une  penanificatioii  of 
that  lelr-lore  whldL  the  dmple  cannot  coa- 
ted, and  the  wiae  can  irith  diffimlty  mp- 
fnm.  latttj,  in  the  whole  rhjthmical 
itnetDTe  of  tlie  venifleatioii,  the  poet  has 
pnt  fbrth  all  hit  strength.  We  Tentnre  to 
rifer  an  opinioa  that,  if  anj  aiugle  eompo- 
Dllon  were  reqnired  to  exhibit  the  power  of 
the  Bngtiab  langoage  for  puipoees  of  poetry, 
thateoKpoaiUDDvoiild  be  U^  'Midaommer- 
Night'a  Dream.'  Thii  waDderfbl  model, 
vhich,  at  the  time  It  appeared,  moat  have 
bean  the  cwnmenoement  of  a  great  poetical 
nraloUoD, — and  which  has  aeter  «eaeed  to 
iDflDeneoanr  higher  poetiy,  fMm  fletcherto 
Sbcllej, — WM,  according  to  Ualone,  the  work 
of  "the  genioB  of  Shafcapeare,  even  in  iit 

"Thia  ia  the  aiUiert  itnff  that  era  I 
Iteard,'  nja  Elppoljta,  when  Wall  haa  "  dis- 
chained  "  bla  part.  The  answer  of  Theaena 
n  foil  of  inctmetion:— "The  beat  in  thia 
"kind  an  bnt  ahadowa;  and  the  worst  are  no 
vane  if  imagination  amend  them."  It  wai 
in  thia  hnmble  apiiit  that  the  great  poet 
JDdged  of  hia  own  m.ii.hlj»  petfoimaucea. 
He  ftlt  the  utter  ioAdequacy  of  hia  art,  and 
indeed  of  an;  art,  to  produce  iU  due  effect 
open  the  mind,  uAlaw  Uke  irutgiiiaUon,  to 
vhieh  it  addreMed  iUtU,  waa  ready  to  eon- 
rot  the  thadowa  which  it  preaentcd  into 
liring  fonna  of  trath  and  beantj.  "I  am 
coaTinced,"  aya  Coleridge, "  that  Bhakapeare 
arailed  himaelf  of  the  title  of  thia  play  la 
Ut  own  mind  and  worked  npan  it  la  a  dream 
ihronghout.'    The  poet  laya  ao  in  eipren 


TbM  Ton  lun  but  iluBilMr'd  hen. 


But  to  ondeteland  thia  dn«m — to  hare  all 
ita  gay,  and  aott,  and  harmoniona  colonra 
impreawd  npon  the  Tidon — to  hear  all  the 
golden  cadenpee  of  ita  poeey — to  (eel  the 
perfect  congruitj  of  all  ita  parta,  and  thoa 
to  receive  it  as  a  truth — we  moat  not  anp- 
poae  that  it  will  enter  the  mind  amidst  the 
lethargic  dnmbera  ol  the  imagination.    We 

*'  A*  rouChftil  povu  dnuD 

To  oBbr  an  auaiyaia  of  Uiia  aobtle  and  eUie- 
real  drama  would,  we  betieTe,  be  aa  nnaatla- 
&etory  ai  the  attompla  to  aaaociate  it  with 
the  rwlitiea  of  the  atage,  With  aoarcely  an 
eicepttoD,  the  proper  understanding  of  the 
other  plajB  of  Bhakepere  may  be  aadated  by 
connecting  the  apparently  separate  parte  of 
the  acUon,  and  by  dereioping  and  recon- 
ciling irtiat  seems  obeenre  and  anomalous  in 
the  tteturee  of  the  eharaotera.  But  to  faliow 
oDt  the  capiicea  and  illuaioua  of  (he  loves  of 
Demetrius  and  Lyasndcr, — of  Helena  and 
Hermia;— to  reduce  to  prosaic  deecripUon 
the  consequence  of  the  jealouaiM  of  Oberon 
and  Titania; — to  trace  the  Faiij  Qneen 
under  the  most  t^Uatic  of  deceptions,  where 
grace  and  vnlgtuity  blend  together  like  the 
Capids  and  ChimenM  of  Baphael'a  Ata- 
beaquea ; — and,  finally,  to  go  along  with  the 
scene  till  the  illumons  disappear— till  the 
toten  an  haj^y,  and  "sweet  bully  Bottom" 
ia  reduced  to  an  aga  of  homan  dimensiouB;  ^ 
such  an  attempt  M  this  wonld  be  woiae  even 
than  nnreverenUal  criUdam.  Vo,  —  the 
'Uldsomnter-Night's  Dream'  must  be  Ittt 
to  ita  own  ii ' 


PEBSONS  BBPEE8BNTBD. 


Baiua,  fiiAer  to  HermiA. 

AW.Aett.B.1.    AellV.ie.1. 

LTaAMDKB,  tn  love  with  HeimiL 

.^rv*.  Ad  I.  w.  I.    ACI1I.K.S.   Altlll.K.a. 
DmRTaiCB,  iR  love  unlA  Hermla. 

PalLOBlait^  Tnatter  qf  tie  revele  to 
QuiMca,  the  tarpeMer. 


a  III. K 


ctl.H 


M  III.  ■ 


MIT.H 


ctIV.tc.ll  I 


Flut^  the  bdhat-mtitder. 
jffttrtiJLat.tcl.    AnllI.K.1.    ActtV.is.a> 

Shout,  the  linitr. 
Aprmn.Ar^l.ict.    Act  III.  k.  I.    ActtV.B.& 

Stastujvo,  the  Uulor, 

jpf^.AaLti^l.    AetlII.K.1.    Act  IV.  M.  it 

HiPFOLiTA,  Quetn  (^  the  AmAZong,  belrothed 

to  Theaens. 

.^PBTt, Act L M,  1.   ActlV.tc.1.    ActV.tG.1. 


AMIV.M.l.   AMV.acI. 

ExiMSA,  JH  love  witA  Danetrim. 


Obdmit,  ih'iiir  ^  the  fiiiriea, 

ifpMV.AUII.K.llK.3.    amiilk.1 

TiTAKU,  queoi  Iff  the  fidria. 


PnoK,  or  Bobiu  Qoodfellov,  a  Jairg. 

^nHVf.ACtll.K.liaCfl  K.!.    AMIILKlKbl. 
ARIV.K.1.    ActV.K.!. 

PsAB-BLoaaoM,  Ck)BWXB,  HotH,  Uitbusd- 


Pjrantni,  TblsH  Wall,  Uooiuhiiu,  Uob, 
dutraOen  in  the  Itil«rIudo  pe^brmed 
bj)  the  CIowub. 

Other  Fairia  attending  Oieir  Xing  tmd 

Qwen. 
AttenJattlM  m  Thtataa  and  HippotTlh 


*(*  The  old  editloiu  hkTe  no  Lift  of  nuneto^ 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Athens.     A  'Room  tn  the  Palace  of  Theseus. 
Enttr  Theseos,  Hifpoltta,  Philostbatb,  and  AUendantfl. 

The.  Now,  fair  Hippoljrta,  our  nuptial  hour 
Drews  on  apace;  foar  happj  days  bring  in 
Another  mooD :  but,  oh,  methinks,  faow  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes !  she  lingers  my  desires. 
Like  to  a  step-dame,  or  a  dowager. 


430  A  KimuiCMEIt-HIOHT's  DREUC.  [AOT   I. 

LoDg  withering  out  a  yonng  man's  revenue. 
Hip.  Four  days  will  quickly  Bt«ep  themselveB  in  nigbts ; 

Four  nights  will  quicklj  dretun  away  the  time ; 

And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  silver  bow 

New  bent*  in  heaTen,  shall  behold  th«  night 

Of  OUT  solemnities. 
The.  Go,  Philostratft, 

Stir  ap  the  Athenian  ^outh  tn  merrimenta ; 

Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth ; 

Turn  melancboljr  forth  to  funerals. 

The  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp.  [Emt  Pbilostbus. 

Hippolfto,  1  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword'. 

And  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  injuries ; 

But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key. 

With  pomp,  with  triumph,  and  with  revelling^ 

Enttr  £oKDs,  Hebua,  Lscixdib,  and  DuiEiBiDa. 

EoE.  Happy  be  Tbeeeus,  our  renowned  duke*  I 

The.  Tbanka,  good  Egeua :  What  'a  the  news  with  tliM  ? 

EoE.  Full  of  vexation  come  I,  with  complaint 

Against  my  child,  my  daughter  Hermia. 

Stand  forth,  Demetrius :  My  noble  lord. 

This  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her. — 

Stand  forth,  Lysander: — and,  my  gracious  duke. 

This  man''  hath  bemtcb'd  the  bosom  of  my  child : 

*  Ifew  btnL  The  tiro  quarto*  of  1600,  uid  th«  folio  of  1SS9,  read  "  aoiv  famt"  ATtw  m*  aap- 
plled  by  Bows.  Ws  bolieve  tlut  now  wu  the  original  word,  bat  iu«d  in  Uw  mixm  of  bbb,  boCfa 
the  word!  having  %a  etymo]og\i:al  offiolC]'.  In  ths  luna  maimer,  v«  hai«,  ia  '  AU  'i  Well  that 
Endi  Well;  Act  IL,  Scene  3— 

" whose  Earemony 

Shan  eaem  expedient  on  the  iKnn-bom  brief." 
Thii,  In  many  edltioni,  hai  been  changed  to  "  oew-bom  brief;"  oertajnly  without  necaeeity.  In 
the  preient  cue  the  corrected  reading  mnit,  we  appreheDd,  be  reoelTed;  for  note  ooold  not  be 
reetored  vithoat  producing  an  ambiguity,  your,  we  believe,  cannot  refte  to  the  (tate  of  the  mmo 
when  Theseuiia  apeaking.  The  new  moon  will  be  bent  like  the  "diver  bow;'  the"  <dd  Buxxi'  ia 
eurelj  not  of  the  form  Uj  which  the  new  moon  gives  the  name— ^nreeoenU 

'  See  '  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,'  Illugtrationg  of  Act  V. 

■  Our  renoiDBcd  (jube.  In  a  note  upon  tbe  fint  ch^ifair  of  the  fliM  bocdc  of  Chronicle^  wbm 
we  find  a  lilt  of  "  tAe  daiM  qf  Edom,"  the  editor  of  the  '  Pictorial  Bible'  layi,  "  Dak*  li  ntber 
an  awkward  title  to  asaign  to  the  chieft  of  Edam.  The  original  word  la  oiapA,  which  would  pcr- 
hapebebeit  rendered  by  the  general  and  ladednite  title 'prinoe."'  At  the  tboe  of  the  tnotiatioo 
of  the  Bible,  duie  wai  need  in  thia  ganeral  and  indefinite  aenaa.  The  word,  aa  pointed  cot  I7 
Gibbon,  waa  a  conuption  of  the  Latin  dux,  wliloh  waa  IndiacrimlnatHy  a{^ed  to  any  mOUuy 
chief.  Chancer  haa  dubt  Thewnu,— Gower,  <biie  Sputaooa,— Stanyhtirat,  iuti  Snaea  11» 
"  awkward  title  "  wa*  a  word  in  general  oae ;  and  therefore  SteeTeoa  i*  not  jmtified  in  calUng  it 
"  a  miiappUoatioa  of  a  modem  title." 

•  rAMOKM.    So  the  old  oDiHeL    In  modem  editioDi  iMM  i«  omitted;  and  the  OBplwtie  npMi-         I 
ticn  of  Egeua  ia  in  conaeqnanoe  deatroyed. 
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Tfaou,  tbon,  Ly^ander,  tboa  hast  giren  her  rhymes. 

And  interchBng'd  love-tokflDS  with  my  child : 

Tboa  hast  by  moonlight  &t  her  window  sung. 

With  feigning  voice,  verees  of  feigning  love; 

And  Btol'n  the  impression  of  her  fantasy 

With  bntcelete  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,  oonceits. 

Knacks,  trifles,  nosegays,  sweetmeats!  messengers 

Of  strong  prevaitment  in  unharden'd  youth : 

With  cnnoing  hast  thou  filch'd  my  dsoghter'a  heart; 

Tnm'd  her  obedience,  which  ia  doe  to  me, 

To  stubboRi  harshness  : — And,  my  gracious  duke. 

Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 

Consent  to  many  with  Demetrius, 

I  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens ; 

As  she  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her : 

Which  shall  be  either  to  this  gentleman. 

Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  our  law, 

Immediately  provided  in  that  case. 

Teb.  What  say  you,  Hermia  ?    Be  advis'd,  fair  maid : 
To  yoa  your  father  should  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  compos'd  your  beautieB ;  yea,  and  one 
To  wtuHU  yon  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax. 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gen^eman. 

Heb.  So  u  Lysander. 

The.  In  himself  he  is : 

Bnt,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  Other's  voice. 
The  other  must  be  held  the  worthier. 

HiB.  I  would  my  &ther  look'd  but  with  my  eyes. 

Tsi.  Bather  yonr  eyes  must  with  his  judgment  look. 

Heb.  I  do  entreat  yonr  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold. 
Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty. 
In  such  a  presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts  : 
Bat  I  beseech  yonr  grace  that  I  may  know 
The  worst  that  may  beMl  me  in  this  case. 
If  I  refuse  to  wed  Demetrius. 

The.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 
Therefore,  ^r  Hermia,  question  your  desires, 
Ehow  of  your  youth,  examine  well  yonr  blood, 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father's  choice. 
Ton  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun ; 
For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew'd. 
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To  lire  a  buren  Bister  all  yonr  life, 

Chanting  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fnuUees  moon. 

Thrice  blessed  thej  that  master  bo  tlieir  blood. 

To  onde^  such  maidea  pilgrimage : 

But  earthly  h^pier*  b  the  rose  distiU'd, 

Than  that,  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn. 

Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blessedness. 
Hbs.  So  will  I  grow,  so  live,  so  die,  mj  ]ord. 

Ere  I  will  yield  my  vii^  patent  up 

UdIo  his  lordship'',  whose  nnwished  yoke 

My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty". 
Thz.  Take  time  to  pause ;  and,  by  the  next  new  moon, 

(The  sealing-day  betwixt  my  love  and  me. 

For  everlasting  bond  of  fellowship,) 

Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die. 

For  disobedience  to  your  father's  will; 

Or  else,  to  wed  Demetnus,  as  he  would ; 

Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  protest. 

For  aye,  austerity  and  angle  life. 
DsH.  Belent,  sweet  Hermia: — And,  LyBsader,  yield 

Thy  crazed  title  to  my  certain  right. 
Lts.  Yoa  have  her  father's  love,  Demetrius ; 

Let  me  have  Hermia's:  do  you  many  him. 
Eqe.  Scornful  Lysanderl  true,  he  hath  my  love; 

And  nhat  is  mine  my  love  shall  reader  him ; 

And  she  is  mine ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 

I  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 
Lis.  I  am,  my  lord,  ss  well  deriv'd  as  he, 

As  well  possess'd ;  my  love  is  more  than  his ; 

*  Eartiljt  toppter— mora  hsppj  in  iin  earthl;  Mnae.  The  reading  of  kQ  the  old  oopiM  Ii 
tarAlitr  ki^ipHi  ■"><'  thii  his  been  geDsnllj  Tolldwed,  SltliODgb  Popa  and  Johmoa  propossd  iwKir 
iapPS,  >nd  Steersps  earihfy  ^'VPf-  ^^  ''■'*>  "o  doubt  that  Capell'i  rtading,  irhich  we  h«m 
adopMd,  Ia  the  true  one ;  uid  that  the  old  reading  aross  ont  or  one  of  tba  cooimoDeit  of  tjfogn- 
phical  arran.  The  orthogisplir  of  the  folio  is  tarMitr  ioppis  /—if  the  comparative  had  not  be«n 
iu«d,  It  would  have  been  earMU  happit;  aad  It  ia  eaij  to  aae,  thsrafore,  that  tba  rhaa  been 
traniposed. 

'  Zonitiyi— authority.    The  word  dominion  tn  onr  praunt  tnoilation  of  tbe  Bible  (Bcmaii^      l 
oh.  vi.)  U  loniMp  hi  WicUiflb's  tiaiulation. 

•  This  ii  ODe  of  tboee  elliptical  expreitloiu  which  frequeDtl?  oocut  in  onr  poet.  The  editor  of 
the  seoond  folio,  who  was  not  •ompaloiii  In  adapliDg  Shaklpen'g  langnaga  to  the  ehangea  ef  a 
qnarUr  of  a  oentnry,  printed  the  linea — 

"  Unto  hii  lorddiip,  (o  whote  onirilh'd  yoke,"  &o. 
The  IP  mom  be  nndentood  after  tovanigitif.    In  the  tame  manner,  the  partlole  am  nnut  b«  mder- 
•lood  tn  a  pauage  In  '  C^beUne:'-* 

"  Whom  heaveni,  In  jnitice,  (both  on  her  and  hen,) 
Have  laid  moat  heavy  hand."  (on.) 
The  Mme  elUptioal  oonatmctlon  ooonn  in  Othello'a  speech  to  the  Sanata: — 
"  What  coojoratioui  and  what  might/  magla 
I  won  hit  dau^ter."  (nCi.) 
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Uj  fortunes  ereiy  wa;  as  fairly  rank'd. 

If  not  vith  nmt^,  as  Demetrius' ; 

And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  boasts  can  be, 

I  am  belov'd  of  beantetniB  Hermia : 

Whj  should  not  I  then  prosecute  my  right? 

Demetrius,  1 11  avouch  it  to  his  head. 

Hade  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 

And  won  her  soul ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes, 

Deroutly  dotes,  dotee  in  idolatry. 

Upon  thin  spotted*  and  inconstant  man. 
The.  I  must  confess  that  I  have  heard  so  much, 

And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  thereof ; 

Bat,  being  oTer-full  of  self-afbirs, 

Uy  mind  did  lose  it. — But,  Demetrius,  come; 

And  come,  Egeus ;  you  shaU  go  with  me, 

I  have  some  private  schooling  for  you  both. 

For  you,  &ir  Uermia,  look  you  ann  yourself 

To  fit  your  fancies  to  your  &ther'B  will ; 

Or  else  the  law  of  Athene  yields  you  up 

(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate) 

To  death,  or  to  a  tow  of  single  life. 

Come,  my  Hippolyta:  What  cheer,  my  love? 

Demetrius,  and  Egeus,  go  along-. 

I  roust  employ  yon  in  some  business 

Against  our  nuptial ;  aad  confer  with  you 

Of  something  nearly  that  concerns  yourselves. 
Bob.  With  duty  and  desire,  we  follow  you. 

[Eaxunt  Tees.,  Hip.,  Eoe.,  Dem.,  ami  train. 
Lts.  How  now,  my  love  ?    Why  is  your  cheek  eo  pale  ? 

How  chance  the  rosea  there  do  fade  so  fast? 
Her.  Belike  for  want  of  rain ;  which  I  could  well 

Beteem"  them  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 
Lis.  Ah  me«I  for  aagbt  that  ever  I'  conld  read^ 

Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history, 

The  course  of  true  love  never  did  nm  smooth : 

But,  either  it  was  different  in  blood  ;— 
Hes.  O  cross !  too  high  to  be  enthinird  to  low* ! 
Lib.  Or  else  miagrafied,  in  respect  of  years ; — 

'  S^nHtii    wined,  iwptire ;  tlie  oppoiile  of  ipoiiat. 
'  Btttim    pcmr  forth. 

'  TlM  bUo  omhi  tlu  "  E!gh  me  r  of  tlie  qoiiTta*. 
*  Eptr  /,  in  the  IbUa.  /  eouUtvtr,  In  the  qnartoe. 
'  The  i|niiloe  uid  the  fblio,  md — 

"Ooroul  too  Ugb  to  be  euthraU'd  to  Idm." 
tobuBi  and  the  utitheaii,  which  ii  kept  np  through  the  ralieeqiiaiit  linat, 
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Hbb.  0  spite !  too  old  to  be  eng^'d  to  7oa]]g ! 
Lt8.  Oi  else  it  stood  apon  the  choice  of  frianda* ; 
Hbb.  0  bell  1  to  cbooie  lore  b;  uiother'B  ejel 
Ltb.  Or,  if  there  vere  a  eympetth;  in  choice. 

War,  death,  or  sickDeBs  did  l&y  siege  to  it ; 

Making  it  momentoiy''  aa  &  soand, 

Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream, 

Brief  as  the  lightniog  in  the  collied*  night, 

That,  in  a  B|^een',  unfolds  both  he«Ten  and  earth. 

And  ere  «  man  hath  power  to  say, — Behold  [ 

The  jaws  of  darkness  do  deroar  it  np : 

Bo  quick  bright  things  oome  to  oonfbaion. 
Hkb.  If  than  true  lovera  have  been  ever  cross'd. 

It  stands  as  on  edict  in  destiny : 

Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience, 

Because  it  is  a  customary  cross ; 

As  due  to  loTS,  as  thooghts,  and  dreams,  and  nghs. 

Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  foncy's*  followers. 
Lts.  a  good  persuasion;  therefore,  hear  me,  Hennia. 

I  have  B  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 

Of  great  reveuue,  and  she  hath  no  child ; 

From  Athens  is  her  house  remor'd'  seven  leagues  i 

•  Friend*.    So  tlw  quarto*.    In  tha  fblio  we  find— 

"  Or  die  It  Btood  upon  the  ehokie  of  mariL" 
Tlie  iltanliiai  to  tha  fiUo  wu  certalalr  not  ui  Eucidentil  onej  but  we  hedtats  to  ■(I<^  tlia  nam- 
ing, tba  mMuing  ti  which  i«  more  r«oondite  tbsn  that  otJHmlt.    The  "  ohoioa  of  nmH*  i> 
«ppa«edto  the"  qtnpMhir  in  choice;''— tha  merit  oT  the  nitor  nooauDutdt  itaelf  to  "aiiotte^ 
fje,"  bnt  not  to  the  panon  beloved. 

^  Momattary.  So  the  fblio  of  162S ;  the  qoartoi  read  mamtHUaiji,  which  Johnoan  mj'm  ii  the  eU 
and  proper  word.  Mommlang  has  cerUlnlf  w,  man  antique  aoond  thiui  wiwradiij  ,-  bnt  th^ 
wara  each  indiHerentlj  and  by  tha  writera  of  ^lakipere'a  tima.  We  pnAr  tha  raadiiig  of  the 
folio,  beoanie  monMntary  ocean  in  fbor  other  paaaagei  In  ODr  poBt'i  diaoiaii  and  thii  is  a  toStKIJ 
example  of  the  aia  of  BXHMiiliMy,  and  that  01J7  in  the  quartos.    The  teadlng  of  tha  folio  la  ia- 


•  CoIItBl— black,  BnDtted.    Thii  1«  a  word  >t01  tn  om  in  flie  8(afRird*hir«  ooUietie*. 
foand  It  there,  and  tiaoaplanted  it  Into  the  region  of  poetij. 

'/no  ipiMn — In  a  mdden  fit  of  paidDa  or  caprice. 

•  Faucet  foWraan — the  fbDowan  of  Lore.    Feney  ia  here  oaed  in  the  Mme  miH  aa  in  tlw  n- 
qidalte  song  in  '  The  Merchant  of  Venice:' — 

"  Tell  ma  where  !■  /mug  bred.' 
The  WMd  i«  repeated  with  the  aaina  meaning  thne  timai  in  thit  pUf :  in  Aet  □.,  Saan*  9— 

"In  maiden  meditation, /w^-free;" — 
In  Act  UL,  Some  £— 

"  AH  /oHCiP-alck  ehe  ii,  sod  pala  of  oheer;"^ 
and  In  Act  IV.,  Boena  I— 

"  Fair  Helena  In  fcmey  following  ma." 
'  .AoMoa'iI— the  reading  of  tha  folio.    In  the  qnaitos  we  Sad  raauti.    The  readhig  of  tba  fcCo 
iini^iortedt^BBTaralpanUGlpaaaage*;  aainHamlat, — 

"Itwiftayon  toamoreraawMrfgroaod;" 
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And  bIu  respects  me  as  ber  taHj  von. 

Than,  gentle  Heimie,  nmj  I  naxij  thee ; 

And  to  thtt  pUoe  the  sharp  Athenian  law 

Cmnot  panne  ns :   If  then  lov'et  me  tiien. 

Steal  forth  thy  Other's  hooee  to-momnr  night ; 

And  in  the  wood,  a  leagoe  without  the  town. 

Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helenft, 

To  do  obeeiranoe  to  a  mom  of  May', 

There  will  I  staj  for  thee. 
Hbb.  JAj  good  Lysanderl 

I  swear  to  thee  hj  Cnpid's  strongest  bow; 

Bj  iuB  best  arrow  with  the  gold^  head ; 

Bf  the  simplid^  of  Yenos'  doves ; 

Bj  that  whiioh  knitteth  eonls,  and  prospers  lovee ; 

^d  hy  that  fire  whioh  bam'd  the  Carthage  queen, 

Wh«i  the  falae  Tngan  under  B&il  waa  seen ; 

Bj  all  the  tows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 

In  Dumber  more  than  erer  women  spoke ; 

In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me. 

To-morrow  tralj  will  I  meet  with  thee. 
Its.  Keep  promise,  love :  Look,  here  oomea  Helena. 

SfiUr  Helxha. 

Hn.  Ood  speed  &ir  Helena !  Whither  away  ? 
HiL.  Call  yon  me  fair?  that  fair  again  unsay. 

Demetrius  loves  your  fair*:  Ohappy^r! 

Tour  eyes  are  load-stars*;  and  your  tongue's  sweet  air 

More  tunable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  ear. 

When  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  bads  appear. 

Sickness  is  catching;  0,  were  isToar''  so, 

(Yonr  words  I  catch*,)  iair  Hermia,  ere  I  go, 

ud  in '  Ai  Ton  Liks  It'—"  Toot  loccnt  I*  wuHwliat  flnar  than  700  ooold  paraliaM  \a  to  rtmoMd 


'  Fair — oMd  u  %  nilMtaQUTs  Ibr  (tawy.    Ai  In  '  Tba  Comedj  of  Emm,' — 
"  Mj  d«o>  j«d  Jair 
A  iDiuijr  look  of  hia  wtmld  aoon  rapalr.* 
TUt  !•  tho  ntdlng  of  tha  qmrto.    In  Um  Alio  we  hna  "  ycm  blr." 
'  ~  rdqnalitiM.    In  ■  CTinballne '  w«  find — 

"  I  hava  tanfy  wra  Um; 

,  ■  good  /oww  yon  han;"  nd  In  '  Hamlst,'  ■■  Tall  bar, 
M  hn  paint  an  Inoh  tlil<^  to  O^/onmr  aha  mnat  ooma.' 

'  Tka  iMdinK  of  all  the  (^  adltiona  ii,  Tom-  uordt  I  eatdt.    Tha  aobttltntlDn  of  Taun  wtmld  I 
MA  waa  mmW  bf  OaoiMr.    Wo  laave  the  text  as  In  the  old  edltknu.    It  ii  in  tlie  rqiatlthai  <£ 
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My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye, 

My  tongue  ahoold  catch  your  tongue's  sweet  melody. 

Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  hated, 

The  reat  1 11  give  to  be  to  you  translated. 

0,  teach  me  how  you  look ;  and  with  what  art 

You  sway  the  modon  of  Demetrius'  heart.  I 

Heb.  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  be  loves  me  still. 

Hel.  0,  that  your  frowna  would  teach  my  smiles  such  ekiU !  i 

Hkb.  I  giTs  bim  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  lore.  I 

Hxi.  0,  that  my  prayers  could  such  affection  move !  . 

Heb.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

Hel.  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  me.  1 

Heb.  His  folly,  Helena,  is  do  &ult  of  mine^ 

Hel.  Kone.     But  your  beauty ;  would  that  &ult  were  mine !  ' 

Heb.  Take  comfort ;  be  no  more  shall  see  my  lace ;  j 

Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  place.  | 

Before  the  time  I  did  Lyeander  see,  i 

Seem'd  Athens  Uke  a  paradise  to  me :  ^ 

0  then,  what  giaoes  in  my  love  do  dwell. 

That  he  hath  tum'd  a  heaven  unto  a  bell"! 
Lib.  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  onfold : 

To-morrow  night,  when  Phcebe  doth  behold 

Her  silver  visage  in  the  wat'ry  glass,  I 

Decking  with  liquid  pearl  the  bladed  graas, 

(A  time  that  lovers'  flights  doth  still  concesl.)  ! 

Through  Athens'  gates  have  we  devie'd  to  steal. 
Heb.  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 

Upon  faiut  primrose  beds  were  nont  to  lie, 

Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet,  i 

There  my  Lysonder  and  myself  shall  meet: 

And  thence,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes. 

To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies'^. 

the  word  fair  that  Helena  catcbw  the  wordB  of  Hermia;  bat  ihe  woalil  also  catch  her  vciiee,  bs     . 

iDlODUioi],  ruid  bet  expreuion,  u  well  us  her  irordi.     We  do  Dot  Chink,  at  lb.  HaJUwoIl  thloBu.      | 

th«t  the  reading  of  the  «eoond  folio  helpe  the  matter  >-"  Tour  wOTd«  /  'd  oatoh.'  i 

■  Thia  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto  printed  b;  Fitber.    That  by  Bobertc,  and  the  fblio,  read—         ' 

"  Hii  follf ,  HelsDa,  ii  ikhh  of  mine."  . 

*  Unto  a  JM.    So  Fiaher'i  quarto.    The  othen,  iitta  itU.  I 

'  In  tbe  original  edltiuu  ve  have  thefoDovring  reading: — 

"  And  in  the  wood,  where  ofXen  700  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose  beda  wan  wont  to  lie, 

Emptjlng  our  bosoms,  of  their  comiBel  netlTd,  1 

There  my  Lf  under  and  niywdf  ehall  meet, 
And  thence  from  Athene  tom  away  onr  eyee 
To  aeek  new  ftienda  and  ttmigt  om^iaiuoiu.' 
It  irill  b«  obeerred  that  tha  wbole  dialagwi  ie  in  rtiyme;  and  the  IntroduetloD,  tbenfim,  of  fnex 
Itnea  af  blank  vene  hai  a  haiah  effect    The  emendatiODi  were  made  by  Theobald;  and  they  are      r 
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Fsrewell,  sweet  playfellow ;  praj  thou  for  us, 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  tby  Demetriiu  !— 

Keep  word,  L;«ander :  we  must  starve  oar  sight 

From  lorera'  food,  till  morrow  deep  midnight.  [Eait  Hbr. 

Lm  I  will,  my  Hermia. — Helena,  adieu : 

As  you  on  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  you  I  [£nt  Lts&mdbB' 

Hel.  How  happy  some  o'er  other  some  can  he  I 

Through  Athena  I  am  thought  as  fair  as  she. 

Bat  what  of  that  F     Demstnua  thinks  not  so ; 

He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 

And  as  he  em,  doting  on  Hermia's  eyes, 

So  2,  admiring  of  hia  qualities. 

Things  base  and  vild  ■,  holding  no  quantity, 

Lore  can  tcanspoee  to  form  and  dignity. 

Lore  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  hut  with  the  mind; 

And  therefore  is  wing'd  Cupid  punted  blind. 

Nor  hath  love's  mind  of  any  judgment  tastd ; 

Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  nnheedy  haste  : 

And  therefore  is  love  said  to  be  a  child, 

Becansa  in  choice  he  ie  so  oft ''  begnil'd. 

As  wBg^h  boys  in  game  themselves  forswear, 

80  the  boy  love  is  peijnr'd  everywhere : 

For  ere  Demetrios  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne. 

He  hail'd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine ; 

And  when  this  hul  some  heat  from  Hermia  felt. 

So  he  diasolv'd,  and  showers  of  oathe  did  melt. 

I  will  go  tell  him  of  foir  Hermia's  flight : 

Then  to  the  wood  vrill  he,  to-morrow  night. 

Pursue  her;  and  for  this  intelligence 

If  I  have  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  expense : 

But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  m;  pain. 

To  hare  bia  sight  thither  and  book  again.  [Emt. 

eartiiiilj  IngBoioiu  and  nnfbroed.    CoB^miuufor  einnpaiHiiiii  hu  ui  example  In  'Eemr  V.i'^.— 
"  HIl  eow^aaitt  uulmer'd,  mde,  and  ahallow.' 

M  (br  Che  old  text*  bo  &i  u  to  exulode  nioli  ui  evt 


■  VBd — vile.    The  word  repeatedlj  ooonn  in  Slukapere,  u  in  Spenaer;  and  wlwn  It  doM  M 
cm  we  en  icanxly  joitiJIed  in  anbetituting  the  nb  oT  the  modem  editors. 
'  &  q/l,  in  the  quutot.    The  rblio,  ql^en. 
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SCENE  II. — 7^  ram*.     A  Boom  m  a  Cottage. 
EnUr  Sin7<},  Bonoii,  FLtTB,  Snoiit,  Quihck,  and  Buavnjifa. 

QuiH.  Is  all  onr  oompony  here  ? 

BoT.  Yon  vera  beet  to  call  them  genemllj,  man  bj  man,  aooording  to  t^ 

scrip*. 
QuiN.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  ereiy  man'a  name,  which  is  thought  fit,  dinagfa  all 
Athena,  to  play  in  onr  interlude  beibre  the  duke  and  the  duoheaa,  on  hia  wed- 
ding-daj  at  night. 
BoT.  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the  play  treats  aa;  thou  read  the 

names  of  the  actors ;  and  so  grow  on  to  a  poiiit. 
Qdin.  Many,  onr  play  is — ^The  moat  lamentable  oomedy,  and  most  onwl  death 

of  Pyramus  and  Thisby. 
BoT.  A  Teiy  good  piece  of  work,  I  assure  yon  *,  and  a  merry. — Now,  good  Peter 

Qoidoe,  call  forth  yonr  aotois  l^  the  scroll :  Masters,  spread  yoonalTeo. 
Qdih.  Auswer,  as  I  call  yon. — Kick  Bottom,  the  weaver. 
BoT.  Ready.     Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and  proceed. 
Quix.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for  Pyramus. 
BoT.  What  is  Fyramns?  a  loTer,  or  a  tyrant? 
Qdix.  a  lover,  that  kills  himself  most  gallantly  for  love. 
BoT.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  performing  of  it :  If  I  do  it,  let  the 
audience  look  to  their  eyes ;  I  will  move  stonns,  I  wiU  cotidole  in  aome 
measure.    To  the  rest : — Yet  my  chief  humour  is  for  a  ^raot :  I  could  play 
Erclee  rarely,  or  a  part  to  tear  a  oat  in,  to  make  all  split 
"  The  raging  rocks. 
And  shivering  shocks. 
Shall  break  the  looks 

Of  piison-gates ; 
And  Phihbns'  car 
Shall  shine  from  &r. 
And  make  and  mar 
The  foolish  btea." 
This  was  lof^I— Now  name  the  rest  of  the  pl^erB.~This  is  Erdea'  vein*, 
a  tyrant's  vein ;  a  lover  is  more  condoling. 

■  %r^>-~Mript— a  ¥rTitt«n  pqier.  BlDiof  exctuuigaueo«Il«dto'Lock«''an^af  p^>aT;''and 
the  tmn  li  itDl  known  upon  the  Stack  Eichugs. 

>  Bottom  and  ffl;  both  ipaak  of  a  theUiical  rapreeentctlMi  m  ther  would  of  a  pleoB  of  doth  or 
a  pair  of  ihoM.    Stj  nji  of  the  play,  "  T  lj  a  vary  exDellant  pleoe  of  woik." 

■  fnin— HcTOole*— wai  ons  of  tlw  roaring  hsroei  irf'  ths  rnde  drama  wiiicti  proceded  Shak- 
Vere.  In  Greane'i  '  OroatVworth  of  Wit '  (ISK),  a  player  mj%  "  Tb«  train  labotu*  of  Htr- 
onla*  liara  I  terribly  thoudered  aa  tha  atage."  Tbsia  i>  a  paMage  in  HOTWOod'i  '  Apok^  ftr 
Acton'  which  ttiikiiigjr  oxhlbiti  the  Haroolw  of  the  drama  Ux  tlia  miiltitiide,~''1igfating  with 
Hydra,  mnrdaring  Qeryon,  eUoghteilng  Diotned,  wouiding  tha  S^ynqihalii^  killiiv  lb*  Can- 
taiir*,*  &a.,  &0. 
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Qon.  FnaoB  Plate,  the  bellowa-mender. 

Fu.  Hera,  Peter  Quince. 

QuiN.  Yoo  nnst  take  Thisby  en  jon. 

Fld.  Wlwt  is  Thiabj?  a  wandering  knight? 

Qoca.  It  i«  the  lady  that  Pjramna  mast  lore. 

Fld.  Nay,  fiuth,  let  not  me  play  a  woman ;  I  have  a  beard  coming. 

Qdii.  That  'b  all  one ;  you  shall  play  it  in  a  mask ',  and  yea  may  apeak  as  email 

BoT.  An  I  may  bide  my  bee,  let  me  play  Thisby  too :  1 11  speak  in  a  monstroos 
little  toice ; — "  Thiane,  Thisne, — Ah,  Fyramos,  my  lover  dear;  thy  Thisby 
dear  1  and  lady  dear !  " 

QuiK.  No,  no,  yen  moat  play  Pyramns ;  and.  Flute,  you  Thiaby. 

Bor.  Well,  proceed. 

QciH,  Robin  Starreling,  the  tailor. 

Stis.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

QtriM.  Robin  Starreling,  yon  mnat  play  Thiaby'a  mother.— Tom  Snout,  the 
tinker. 

Snout.  Here,  Peter  Qnince. 

Qon.  Ton,  Pyremns's&ther;  myielf,  Thisby'afather;— Snug,  the  joiner,  yon, 
the  lion's  part: — and,  I  hope,  here  ie  a  play  fitted. 

Shoo.  Have  yon  the  lion's  part  written?  pray  yoa,  if  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am 
stow  of  study. 

Qcn.  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing  but  roaring. 

BoT.  Let  me  play  the  lion  too :  I  will  roar,  that  I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good 
.  to  hear  me ;  I  will  roar,  that  I  will  make  the  dnke  say,  "  Let  faim  roar  again, 
let  him  roar  again." 

QtriN.  An  yon  shoold  do  it  too  terribly,  you  wonld  fright  the  dnchess  and  the 
hulies,  that  they  would  shriek ;  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  as  all. 

All.  That  would  hang  us,  every  mother's  son. 

Bor.  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  that  yon  shoold  fright  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits, 
ihi^  vonid  have  no  more  disoretion  but  to  hang  us ;  but  I  will  aggravate  my 
voice  so,  that  I  will  roar  yon  as  gently  as  any  sucking  dove ;  I  will  roar  yon 
an  't  were  any  nighUngale. 

Qtm.  YoD  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramns :  for  Pyramus  is  a  sweet-faced  man  ; 
a  proper  man  as  one  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day ;  a  most  lovely,  gentleman- 
like man ;  therefore  you  must  needs  play  Pyramns. 

Bot.  Well,  I  will  nndertake  it     What  beard  were  I  best  to  play  it  in? 

QniN.  Why,  what  you  will. 

Boi.  I  will  dischuge  it  in  either  your  straw-colour  beard,  yoor  orange-tawny 
beard,  your  purple-ingrain  beard,  or  your  French-crown -coloured  beard,  yoni 
perfect  yellow. 

Qinx.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair  at  all,  and  then  you  will  play 
bare-faced. — But,  masters,  here  are  your  parts :  and  I  am  to  intreat  yon, 
request  you,  and  desire  you,  to  con  them  by  to-morrow  night :  and  meet  me 
in  the  palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moonlight;  there  we  will 
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rehearse :  for  if  we  meet  in  the  cit;  we  ehall  be  dogg'd  with  compinj,  toi 

our  devices  known.     In  the  mean  time  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  piopertiM* 

such  as  our  play  wants.     I  pray  yon  fail  me  not 
BoT.  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  may  rehearse  more  obscenely  and  conrageoo*- 

ly.    Take  pains ;  be  perfect ;  adieu. 
QmH.  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet. 
BoT,  Enough.    Hold,  or  cut  bow-striogs  *.  [EaewO. 


t"  I  will  roar  70U  ao  '(  were  any  nightingale."] 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  l.—A  Wood  near  Athens. 
Enter  a  Fairy  on  on«  tide,  and  Puck  on  the  other. 


Puck.  How  now,  spirit  t  whither  wander  70U  ? 
Fu.  Orer  hill,  over  dale. 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  briar''. 
Over  p«ric,  over  pale, 

Thorough  flood,  thorongh  fire, 
I  do  wander  everywhere. 
Swifter  than  the  moon 'a  sphere ; 
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And  I  serve  tlie  faiij  queen. 

To  dev  her  orbs  ■  upon  the  green : 

The  cowalips  tall  her  pensioners''  be ; 

In  their  gold  coats  spots  jou  see; 

Those  be  rubies,  fsjrj  favours. 

In  thoee  freckles  live  their  savours : 
I  must  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here, 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  evei;  cowslip's  ear. 
Farenell,  thou  lob'  of  spirits,  1 11  be  gone  ; 
Our  queen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 
PncE.  The  king  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to-night ; 
Take  hesd,  the  queen  come  not  within  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath, 
Because  that  she,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy  stol'n  from  an  Indian  kii^  ; 
She  never  had  so  sweet  a  changeling' : 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
flight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild : 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  boj. 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  ber  joj : 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  green. 
By  fountain  clear,  or  spangled  starlight  sheen, 
But  they  do  square' ;  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear. 
Creep  into  acom-cupe,  and  hide  them  there. 
Fai.  Either  I  mistake  your  shape  and  making  quit«. 
Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
Call'd  Bobia  Goodfellow";  are  you  not  he. 
That  frights  the  maidens  of  the  villagery ; 


*  OrU.    Tha/osf  "V,  **  ttiBr  "*  popnUrlr  cxtllad;  wblch,  bowevcr  axplaliMd  1^  phD»- 

•ophj,  will  ■JvBj'B  have  a  poetioal  oharm  oonDeatsd  with  the  beuitifol  Baptntllkiii  that  lb* 
nlght-tripplog  fidriei  have,  on  Chew  verdant  circlea,  duioed  their  many  roaiidBl&  It  wai  Iht 
Ttirj't  office  to  dew  Cheie  orbs,  which  bad  been  parched  under  the  liury-feet  in  the  iDoooIi^l 
nvaK 

'  Ptniioaen.  Theie  eoartien,  whom  Hn.  Qaicklf  pnt  above  earla  ('  ISnrrj  Wirea  of  Windjor.' 
Act  II.,  Scene  2),  were  Queen  EUaibflth's  ftvoarlta  atteaduite.  They  were  the  hindaomeat  am 
of  the  flnt  fkmiliei, — tall,  ai  the  covallp  was  to  the  hiry,  and  ahhiliig  ia  their  apotted  gold  ooUa 
like  that  flower  noder  an  April  tan, 

•  Lob-^iwAj,  lubber,  lubbard. 

'  Clumgdiiig — a  child  procured  in  eschaiige. 

'  Squart — toqiuural.  It  !>  difficult  to  Doderatand  how  lo  iqiian,  which,  In  the  ordinary  amw, 
li  to  agree,  ihould  mean  to  ditagret.  And  yet  there  ia  no  doubt  that  Che  word  wbi  oied  in  ttan 
aanae.  Bollnahad  hai  "  Falling  at  tjuart  with  her  hnabaod."  In  >  Much  Ado  aboat  SoOiag,' 
Beatrice  soya,  "  la  there  no  young  (funr  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage  with  him  to  tha  devil?'' 
Hr.  Bichardion,  after  ex  plaining  Che  aaoal  meaning  of  Chi*  verb,  addi,  "  To  tqnart  a  ilta,  ooa- 
ieqnentlj,  to  broaden ;  to  Mt  oat  broadly,  in  a  poaltion  or  attitude  of  offence  or  defence — (■■ 
yuamry  The  word  ia  thiu  used  in  the  language  of  pugOism.  There  il  more  of  oar  oU  diakct 
In  Jbtk  termi  than  ia  generally  nippoKd. 
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SUm  milk ;  tai  sometiiiiAS  labour  in  tbe  qoem  ■ ; 

And  bootleu  make  the  breathlen  houBewife  chum ; 

And  Mmetimfl  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm  * ; 

HiaUad  night  wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm  ? 

Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  jon,  and  sweet  Puck, 

Tou  do  their  vork,  and  they  shall  have  good  luck : 

Are  not  you  he  ? 
PncK.  Thou  apeak'at  aright ; 

I  am  that  meny  wanderer  of  the  iiight 

I  jest  to  Oberon,  and  make  him  smile, 

When  I  a  fot  and  bean-fed  horse  beguile, 

Meighing  in  likeness  of  a  filly  foal : 

And  sometime  lark  I  in  a  gossip's  bowl. 

In  TBiy  likeness  of  a  roaeted  crab ; 

And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bob, 

And  on  her  wither'd  dewlap  pour  the  sle. 

The  wisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  tale, 

Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistoketh  me ; 

Then  slip  I  from  her  bnm,  down  topples  she, 

And  tailor  cries,  and  falls  into  a  cough ; 

And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  loffe. 

And  mxea  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  and  swear 

A  merrier  hour  was  nerer  wasted  there. — 

But  room,  Fuiy,  here  comee  Oberon. 
Fai.  And  here  my  mistress : — Would  that  he  were  gone  t 

SCENE  II. — Enltr  Obebon,  on  one  tide,  utiA  hit  tram,  and  TrrANU, 
on  tht  other,  with  hen. 

Obk.  Ill  met  by  moonlight,  proud  Titania*. 
TiTA.  What,  jealous  Oberon?     Fairy,  skip  hence; 

I  hare  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 
Obe.  Tarry,  rash  wanton.    Am  not  I  thy  lord  ? 
Ttta.  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady :  But  I  know 

When  thou  hast  stolen  away  from  fkiry  land. 

And  in  the  shape  of  Gorin  sat  all  day. 

Playing  on  pipes  of  coni  '*,  and  versing  lore 

To  amorous  Pbillida.     Why  art  thou  here. 

Come  from  the  &rtbeet  steep  of  India? 

Bnt  that,  forsooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon, 

Tour  bnskin'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love. 

To  Theseus  moat  be  wedded ;  and  you  come 

■  Qwr»    ■  hmilmlll;  (rom  the  Anglo-SaiDti,  eujm. 

^  Barm    jaut.    Holluul,  in  hii  tnuuUtkm  of  Pliny,  tpeoks  of  "ths  Ihrtb,  Dr  torn,  thtt  i 
tron  thett  ■!«■  or  been." 


D,,,i.iT,l«_10glc 
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To  give  their  bed  jo;  and  prosperity. 
Obe.  How  canst  thou  thus,  for  shame,  Titanit, 

Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippoljta, 

Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Theseus? 

Didst  thou  not  lead  him  throogh  the  glimmering  night 

From  Ferigenia,  whom  he  ravished? 

And  make  him  with  fair  £gle  break  his  ttdth. 

With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa? 
TiTA.  These  are  the  forgeries  of  jealousy : 

And  never,  since  the  middle  summer's  spring'. 

Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead, 

By  paved  fountain  *>,  or  by  rusby  brook, 

Or  on  the  beached  mai^ent  of  the  sea. 

To  dance  our  ringlete  to  the  whistling  wind. 

But  with  thy  brawls  thou  bast  dbturb'd  oar  sport. 

Therefore,  the  winds,  piping  to  as  in  vaia". 

As  ia  reveage,  have  suck'd  up  from  the  sea 

Contagious  fogs ;  which,  falling  in  the  land. 

Have  eveiy  pelting''  river  made  so  proud. 

That  they  have  overborne  their  continrats'' : 

The  ox  hath  therefore  stretcb'd  his  yoke  in  vain. 

The  ploughman  lost  bis  sweat;  and  the  green  oora 

Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attain'd  a  beard : 

The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  field. 

And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  murrain  flock ; 

The  nine  men's  morris  is  fill'd  up  with  mud '' ; 

And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green, 

For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguishable ; 

The  human  mortals*  want;  their  winter  here'^, 

*  Middle  vtBrna-'t  ^niag.  The  ipmg  la  tba  becintui]g-.u  the  9>ray  q/"  tb  iaf,  a  oonoMa 
czpnukxi  la  our  eu\j  writera.    The  imddlt  fwnmer  is  the  viidtimaiitr. 

*  PoMd /oMiCiim — &  fonntnin,  or  dear  etrcam,  mshtug.  over  pebbtei,— ccrtiiulf  not  an  •iti- 
flclall7  paved  founUin,  ki  Johneoii  hu  Boppoied.  Tbe  poftd  JixmtaBi  ii  oontnstal  wfth  tlM 
rtttty  troot.  The  epithet  paeed  ia  a»d  !d  the  tune  imM  U  fn  the  "  peari-psvcd  fbfd'  vt  Dtt^- 
ton,  the  "pebhle-pared channel'' or  Uarlowe,  And  the  "  conl-pevmi  bed"  i^  Ulttca. 

*  PtUiiig — pettj,  contemptible.  See  note  on  "  pelting  Iknn,"  In  '  Bichatd  IL,'  Act  IL,  Seau  I. 
Pelting  is  the  reading  of  tbe  qnuto;  the  folio  has  petlj/. 

*  CMlMento— bank*.    A  cotttimmt  la  Umt  which  contalne. 

*  J7iin«  noptoji.  Thla  beantiftil  ezpreaeioa  hu  heoi  loppaaad  to  faidkata  Ow  dillnooe  be- 
tween manHnrf  and  blijlciiid  in  the  following  manner — that  thcrr  vera  each  mortal,  bat  tIaU  the 
leia  iplritoal  beinga  were  dUtingniihed  ai  hnman.  Upon  thii  uwrtioti  of  Steeveni,  Rltaoo  and 
Baed  enter  into  fleToe  oontrovsraj.  ChApman,  In  hia  Homer,  baa  an  invenion  of  the  idiraie, 
"  morta]  hnmana ;"  and  we  enppoie  that,  in  the  aaiiM  way,  whethar  Tftaala  were,  or  nn  not, 
inbjeat  Co  death,  eha  emplojed  the  language  of  poetry  in  ipeaUng  of  "  faoiDaii  mortala,"  wftboot 
relbrenoe  to  the  eonditiona  of  foiiy  existence. 

'  rjUr  (fialer  itera;  The  emendation  propoaed  by  Theobald,  tMr  uvtter  ciwr,  [a  very  jdaiui- 
ble.    The  original  reading  ia — 

"  The  humane  mortal!  want  their  wbler  JUarc.'' 
Jolinton  layi  *«"  meBDi  in  thla  eonntry,  and  thdr  nnter  aigniSea  their  wiotar  eveniif  foru. 
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No  n^ht  is  now  with  hymn  or  c&rol  bleta'd : — 

Therefore,  tlie  moon,  the  goveniess  of  floods, 

Psle  in  her  anger,  washes  all  the  air. 

That  ihenmktic  diseases  do  aboond  : 

And  thorough  this  distemporature,  we  see 

The  BeaaonB  Klt«r :  hoarf-headcd  frosts 

Fall  in  Uie  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  roso ; 

And  on  old  Hjema'  thin  and  icy  crown*, 

An  odorous  chsplet  of  sweet  snmmer  bads 

Is,  as  in  mockery,  set :  The  spring,  the  inmmer, 

The  ■ibililing  to  aatomn,  sngi;  winter,  change 

Their  wonted  liveries ;  and  the  mazed  world. 

By  their  increase*,  now  knows  not  whidi  is  which : 

And  this  same  progeny  of  evils  comes 

From  oar  debate,  from  our  dissensioii ; 

We  are  their  parents  and  original. 
Obk.  Do  yoD  amend  it  then :  it  lies  in  yon : 

Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberoo  ? 

I  do  bat  beg  a  little  changeling  bo^, 

To  be  my  henchman^. 
Tin,  Bet  yoor  lieart  at  rest. 

The  ftiry  land  boys  not  the  child  of  mo. 

Pi^i  mother  was  a  TOt'ress  of  my  order : 

The  ingenkmi  antbor  of  s  psiapblet,  '  Eipluiatioui  and  Emendatioiis,'  &c.  (EdmbnTgh,  1814), 
wonUimd — 

"  Tha  homaii  mratali  mot;  tlHir  wintar  ban^ 
Ko  ni^t  la  now  wUh  hTKUi  or  mtoI  blsaaU" 
Tha  writeT  doM  not  ■ntTort  Ma  amendatioa  by  U17  argnment  i  bat  ira  beliave  thftt  h«  if  li^it. 
The  awollati  liTan  have  rotted  the  com,  the  (bids  itaad  empty,  the  floeki  ue  moiraln,  the  ipi»4a 
aC  nunoMr  an  M  an  «Dd,  the  hmnan  moHali  wont.  Tliii  ii  the  oUmaz.  Thalr  winter  la  hen- 
it  oonie  eUhdngh  the  leuon  U  tba  latter  lammar,  or  antomn;  and  in  oonMqneaoB  the  bTiona 
•ad  aaccda  whiah  ^addened  the  night*  oF  a  Maeonable  wtnter  are  wanting  to  tbta  [rematuT*  one. 
The  "  Jirtfirij*  which  follow*,  Introdnoea  another  olanu  in  the  oatalogae  of  evili  proddoed  bf 
tha  "  bnwla"  of  Oberra  aod  Tiiaiila;  aa  la  tiie  oaae  ol  the  inoe^ng  nae  of  the  lama  emphalto 
word  In  two  inatancea :— 

"  ntrf/an,  tbe  winda,  pipiiig  to  ni  in  nln,'  &C., 

"  The  ox  hath  Ikertfon  tbtteb'i  lill  jokt  Id  tbId,"  &10. 

*  SfVM/  lUt  md  ieg  erotm.  The  old  oopja*  raad  eMin.  Tyrwfajtt  prepoaed  the  cbanie  of  a 
iin^  letter  to  produce  (Un.  QiSbrd  lanotiDni  thia  reading.  "  Whan  Odd  painti  wintar,"  ia^ 
Mr.  Djoe,  "  with  Iddei  ''fi"g'ig  IVom  hit  beard  and  Drawn,  wa  have  aaoh  plotnraa  prasanted  to 
Ba  aa  tba  fnuginatiini  not  luiwillinglj  leo^vea ;  bol  Hynn*  with  a  lAai^at  of  amiimsr  bada  on 
Ilia  cUh  ii  a  grolaaqna  which  miut  tnreiy  itartle  even  the  dnlleat  reader." 

^  CUMiig    prodadng.    "  The  ahildh^ antnmn' It  "the  teaming  aatmui'  of  oni  peatTa  VTtb 


It  had  sfttr  him  riding 
Three  <«ai>«iw  on  him  a  waiting.* 
Itliaalxanooi^ectBredthattowatataalaitaiMhw—    one  that  followiaolilefotlort»tl>li  haimek. 
Tbe  dvivBtloo  from  the  An^o-Saxon  hm/nt,  a  horaa,  aaema  man  ^obable. 
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And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  bj  night, 

Full  often  hath  she  goesip'd  by  017  side ; 

And  aat  with  me  on  Neptane's  yellow  sands. 

Marking  th'  embarked  traders  on  the  flood ; 

When  we  have  Ungh'd  to  see  the  sails  conoeire. 

And  grow  big-bellied,  with  the  wanton  wind : 

Which  she,  with  piet^  and  with  swimming  gait. 

Following,  (her  womb  then  rich  with  my  young  squire,) 

Would  imitate ;  and  sul  apon  the  land, 

To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 

As  from  a.  voyage,  rich  with  merchandise. 

But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die ; 

And,  for  her  sake,  I  do  rear  up  her  boy : 

And,  for  her  sake,  I  will  not  port  with  him. 
Obe.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you  stay? 
TiTA.  Perchance,  till  after  Theseus'  wedding-4ay. 

If  you  wiU  patiently  dance  in  onr  round. 

And  see  our  moonlight  rerels,  go  with  ns ; 

If  not,  shun  me,  and  I  will  spare  your  haunts. 
Obe.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  1  will  go  with  thee. 
TiTA.  Not  for  thy  &iry*  kingdom.     Fairies,  away : 

We  shall  chide  downright,  if  I  longer  stay.   [Exiunt  Titamu  amd  ktr  trmm. 
Obe.  Well,  go  thy  way :  thou  ahalt  not  from  this  grove. 

Till  I  torment  thee  for  this  injury. 

Ify  gentle  Puck,  come  hither:  Thon  remember'st'* 

Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory. 

And  heard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphin's  back, 

Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath. 

That  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song; 

And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres, 

To  hear  the  aea-maid's  music. 
Pqok.  I  remember. 

Obe.  That  veiy  time  I  saw,  (but  thou  conldst  not,) 

Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 

Cupid  all  arm'd  >> :  a  certain  aim  he  took 

At  a  fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west ; 

And  loos'd  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  his  bow,  j 

As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts : 

*  Faitj.    This  epithet  b  not  found  in  modecn  edilioiu,  baing  iqjeotad  bj  fjlcnrnni    "  Bj  th« 
■rdviea  of  Dr.  Firmer  I  have  omitted  the  umIom  u^ectivs  /any,  u  It  apolli  the  m«M.'  I 

*  All  arm'd.    On*  of  the  cooimentaton  tamed  this  epithet  into  "  Klun'd.*    Hi*  nljlnel  t*. 
qtdrct  no  explanation,  bcTond  the  reoidlection  of  the  Cupid  of  tlia  poeti: 

"  He  doth  bear  ■  gidden  bow. 
And  a  qnivGr  T""g'"g  low, 
Fnll  of  UTOwi  that  outtnave 
Dlan'i  •liafta."-KBaii  JoiWM.) 
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Bat  I  m^ht  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 

Qaencb'd  in  tlie  chaste  beams  of  die  watery  moon ; 

And  the  imperisl  Totaress  passed  on. 

In  maiden  meditation,  fsacj-free. 

Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 

It  fell  upon  a  little  w^etem  flowar, — 

Belbne,  milk-white,  now  purple  with  love's  woond, — 

And  maideiu  call  it  loTe-in-idleness. 

Fetch  me  that  flower :  the  herb  I  ehow'd  thee  once ; 

The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eyelids  laid. 

Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 

Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 

Fetch  me  this  herb :  and  be  thou  here  ^ain. 

Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 
Pock.  1 11  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth 

Id  Utrtj  minutes  ■.  [Eant  Pooe. 

Obk.  Having  once  this  juice, 

1 11  watch  Titania'  when  she  is  asleep. 

And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes : 

The  next  thing  then  she  waking  looks  upon, 

(Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull, 

On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  tf6,) 

She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love. 

And  ere  1  take  this  charm  off  from  her  sight, 

(As  I  can  take  it,  with  another  herb,) 

1 11  mak&  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 

Bat  who  comee  here?  I  am  invisible; 

And  I  will  overiiear  their  conference. 

Enter  Dehbtbius,  Hblbka  foUowing  &tm. 

Deh.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  not. 
Where  is  Lysander,  and  fiur  Hermia? 
The  one  1 11  stay,  the  other  stayeth  me  \ 

'  TUt  ii  tha  rading  of  FMmt'i  qoaito.    That  of  Robarti,  uid  tb«  QiUo,  omit  rouul,  printing 
Iha  ttHBgt  w  ma  line:— 

■■  1 11  pat  ft  girdle  abont  the  earth  to  ibrty  minatv*." 
*  ThU  li  tha  hiTariftUe  leading  of  the  old  copie*.    TbeoliaJd,  upon  the  niggettion  of  Dr. 
Tmbj,  changed  it  to— 

"  The  one  1 11  ilaf,  the  other  tJageA  me." 
Bit  it  li  nirelj  nnneoeuarj  to  auign  to  Demetriiu  an;  mch  mnrdaraiu  fntanta.    Hdena  hai 
beared  her  ftiend— 

"  I  will  go  tell  him  of  Ikir  Hermla's  flight : 
Than  to  the  vood  will  he,  to-moiraw  night, 
Punoe  lier." 
H*  ii  pnming  her,  when  he  ezolalnu — 

"  The  one  1 11  Hag,  the  Other  ttagttJi  me.' 
B«  "ill  Mq>— Mop— Henoia;  LynDdwr  >fiyir*    hmdcrtiA    Mm 
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Thou  told'st  me,  tbej  were  stol'n  into  diii  irood. 

And  here  am  I,  and  wood*  within  tliia  wood. 

Because  I  cannot  meet  mj**  Heimia. 

Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  fallow  me  no  more. 
HzL.  Ton  draw  me,  you  hard-heart«d  adamant ; 

Bat  jet  jou  draw  not  iron,  for  m;  heart 

Jb  tme  aa  steel :  I.eave  ;on  your  power  to  draw. 

And  I  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  jon. 
Dkk.  Do  I  entice  you  ?  Do  I  apeak  yon  ftir  ? 

Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  troth 

Tell  /ou — I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  yon  ? 
Hel.  And  even  tor  that  do  I  love  yon  the  more. 

I  am  yoor  spaniel ;  and,  Demetiias, 

The  more  joa  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  yon : 

Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  epam  me,  atiike  dm^ 

Neglect  me,  lose  me;  cmly  gire  me  leaTe, 

Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  yon. 

What  woTser  place  can  I  beg  in  yoor  ioin, 

(And  yet  a  place  of  high  respect  with  me,) 

Than  to  be  used  as  you  use  yoor  dc^  ? 
DiH.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  spirit; 

For  I  am  sick  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 
Hn-  And  I  am  sick  when  I  lot^  not  on  yoa 
Dkh.  Tea  do  impeach  your  modesty  too  much. 

To  leaTe  the  city,  and  commit  yourself 

Into  the  hands  of  one  that  lores  you  not ; 

To  trust  the  oppoTtnnily  of  night. 

And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place. 

With  the  rich  worth  of  your  vicinity. 
Hel.  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  for  that. 

It  is  not  night,  when  I  do  see  your  face. 

Therefore  I  think  I  am  not  in  the  night : 

Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company ; 

For  you,  in  my  respect,  are  all  the  world : 

Then  how  can  it  be  said,  I  an  alone, 

When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me  ? 
Deu.  1 11  run  from  thee,  and  bide  me  in  the  biakssv 

And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 
Hbl.  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  as  you. 

Ktin  when  you  will,  the  story  efaall  be  chai^d : 

Apollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase ; 

M  editor,  who  bu  buea  IbUowid  wfllmit  milmj 
w  I  cumot  ma«t  kIA  Harm^" 


MBirB  u.] 


L  XmsiTMHEB-NiOHT  a  DBZAX. 


489 


The  dove  pursaes  the  griffin ;  the  mild  bind 

Hi.ke8  speed  to  catch  the  tiger  i  BootleM  speed  t 

When  cowardice  pursues,  and  valour  fliei. 
Dem.  I  wiJl  not  staj  thy  qnestioDB ;  let  me  go : 

Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  belioro 

Bat  I  sball  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 
Eel.  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  and  field. 

Ton  do  me  mischief.    Fie,  Demetrias ! 

Tour  wrongs  do  set  &  scandal  on  mj  sei : 

We  cannot  fight  for  Iotc,  as  men  may  do: 

We  should  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  nude  to  woo. 

I II  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  bell. 

To  die  apon  the  hand  I  love  bo  well.  [Ewnmt  Dui.  and  Hxl. 

Obe.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  ere  he  do  leave  this  grove, 

Tboo  ahalt  fly  bim,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  love. 

Rt-ttOer  Pdck. 

Hsat  thou  the  flower  there  ?    Welcome,  wsndersr. 
PccE.  Ay,  there  it  is. 
Obk.  I  pray  thee,  ^ve  it  me. 

I  know  a  bank  where  the  wild  thyme  blows*. 

Where  ox-lips  and  the  nodding  violet  grows ; 

Qnite  over-canopied  with  luscious  woodbine  ^, 

With  sweet  mask-roses,  and  with  eglantine : 

There  sleeps  Titania,  sometime  of  the  night, 

Lnll'd  in  these  flowers  with  dances  and  delight ; 

And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamell'd  skin. 

Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in ; 

And  with  the  jnice  of  this  1 11  streak  her  eyes, 

And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 

Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grove : 

A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 

With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes ; 

But  do  it  when  the  next  thing  he  espies 


■  Go  ill  tlia  old  oo^fw.    Stasveni,  who  hated  TVJetf  in  riij'thm,  m  h«  gloated  <n 
(ohH^tmiu— 

"  1  know  ■  bank  whtrte*  the  vQd  tlrpne  blows." 

'  fat  the  Mine  lore  of  eonnting  ijQablM  npoo  the  finger*,  tha  lutaout  woodUne  of  the  old 
cofMe  ii  glimnged  Into  hiA  woodbine :  Pinner,  who  knev  u  little  abont  th«  melodj  of  ttttt  ai 
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May  be  the  lady :  Thou  shalt  know  the  man  , 

B;  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on.  ' 

Effect  it  with  some  care ;  that  he  ma;  prom 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  flrat  cock  crow. 
Pock.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  eerrant  shall  do  eo.  [Emnt. 

SCENE  III.— Another  part  qf  Uu  fVood. 
Enter  Titanxa,  tetlh  her  train. 

TtTA.  Come,  now  a  ronndel,  and  a  faiiy  song; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence ; 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  muak-rose  buds; 
Some,  war  with  rear-mice  »  for  their  leathern  wings. 
To  make  my  small  eires  coats ;  and  some,  keep  back 
The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots  and  wonders 
At  onr  quaint  spirits :  Sing  me  now  asleep ; 
Then  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 

80NQ. 

'• 

1  Fai.  Ton  spotted  snakes  ",  with  double  tongue, 

Thorny  hedgehogs,  be  not  seen ; 

Newts,  and  btind-wonns,  do  no  wrong ; 

Come  not  near  our  hirj  queen : 

cHoacs.  I 

Philomel,  with  melody 
Sing  in  our  sweet  tullabj ; 
LuUa,  lulls,  lullaby ;  lulla,  lulla,  lullaby ;  , 

Never  hum,  nor  spell  nor  charm,  ! 

Come  our  lovely  lady  nigh ;  ' 

So,  good  night,  with  lullaby. 

II. 
S  Fai.  Weaving  spiders,  come  not  here : 

Hence,  you  loog-legg'd  spinnen,  hence : 
Beetles  black,  approach  not  near ; 
Worm,  nor  inul,  do  no  oSence. 

OHOKDS. 

Philomel,  with  melody,  Ac 

3  Fai.  Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well : 

One,  aloof,  stand  sentinel.  [EMunt  Fairies.  TiW^  ^V^ 
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Enter  Obekos. 


Obe.  What  thon  seest,  whea  thou  doat  wake, 

[SqoMut  thtJUnetr  on  Titaku'*  t^fdidt. 
Do  it  for  thj  troe-loTe  take ; 
Love  and  languish  for  his  sake ; 
Be  it  ounce,  or  est,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  hair, 
In  thj  eje  that  shall  appear 
Wb«n  thon  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake,  when  some  Tile  tMng  ie  near.  [Emt. 

Enter  Ltsakdeb  and  Heruia. 

Lib.  Fur  Ioto,  70U  ^nt  with  wandering  in  the  wood  ; 
And,  to  speak  bvth,  I  have  forgot  our  way ; 

We  11  rest  us,  Hermia,  if  yon  think  it  good, 
And  tarry  for  the  comfoK  of  the  day. 
Hkb.  Be  it  so,  Lyaander,  find  yon  out  a  bed, 

For  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 
Lib.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  ns  both; 

One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms  and  one  troth. 
Hkb.  Nay,  good  Lysander;  for  my  sake,  my  dear, 

Lie  farther  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 
Lts.  O,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  innocenoe ; 

LoTe  takes  the  meaning,  in  lore's  conference. 

I  mean,  that  my  heart  onto  yours  is  knit ; 

80  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it : 

Two  boBoms  interchained*  with  an  oath ; 

80  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 

Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny ; 

For,  lying  so,  Hennia,  I  do  not  lie. 
Hke.  Lysander  riddles  veiy  prettily : — ' 

Now  naoch  beshrew  my  manners  and  my  pride. 

If  Hermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  lied. 

Bnt,  gentle  friend,  for  lore  and  courtesy 

lie  farther  off;  in  human  modeety 

Such  separation,  as,  may  well  be  said. 

Becomes  a  Tirtuons  bachelor  and  a  maid : 

Bo  fkr  be  distant ;  and  good  night,  sweet  fnend : 

Thy  loTO  ne'er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  life  end  I 
Lti.  Amen,  Amen,  to  that  fair  prayer  say  I ; 

Aad  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty  1 

* /aMrehuMtf  b  Um  mtdiog  of  tha  qnuto*.    Tlia  folio  hM  ittmrtlimgti. 
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Here  is  my  bed :   Sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest  I 
Hkr.  With  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be  press'd! 


FooK.  Throagh  the  forest  hare  I  gone, 
Bat  Athenian  find'  I  none, 
Oo  whose  eyes  I  might  improve 
This  flower's  force  in  stirring  lore. 
Night  and  silence !  who  is  here  ? 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 
This  is  he  my  master  said 
Despised  the  Athenian  maid ; 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound. 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 
Pret^  soul;  she  dnrat  not  lie 
Near  tliis  lack-love,  this  kill-courtesy''. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe : 
When  thou  wak'st,  let  lore  forbid 
Sleep  hie  seat  on  tl^  eyelid. 
So  awake,  when  I  am  gone ; 
For  I  must  now  to  Oberon.  [£iti. 

Etttw  Devxtbicb  and  Hklxna,  running. 
Hkl.  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sweet  Demetrius. 
Deic  I  charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me  thus. 
Hel.  0,  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me  ?  do  not  so. 

Dbu.  Stay,  on  thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go.  [£«tt  DBMnun. 

Hbl.  0, 1  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chase  I 

The  more  my  prayer,  the  leaser  is  my  grace. 

Happy  is  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies  ; 

For  she  hath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 

How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  ?    Not  with  salt  tears : 

If  so,  my  eyes  are  oftener  waah'd  than  hera. 

No,  DO,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear ; 

For  beasts  that  meet  me  ran  away  for  Esar; 

Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Demetnna 

Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 

Whut  wicked  and  disBembling  glass  of  mine 

Made  me  compare  with  Hennia's  sphery  syne  ? 

But  who  is  here? — ^Lysanderl  on  the  ground  1 

Dead  ?  or  asleep  V  I  see  no  blood,  no  woond  I 

*  fiM  ii  the  nading  of  the  fidlo,  and  of  one  of  dn  quarto*.    Tht  o&at  ([qatWi»»  fi^ 

*  Thli  U  the  reading  of  tha  old  eoidM.    It  li  eTldeotly  iDtaaded  t«t  alMigUiMi)nil*i<*°"* 
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Lfsandor,  if  joa  live,  good  air,  avsk«. 
L».  And  run  through  fire  I  will,  for  tlij  sneet  salie.  IWMng. 

Tmuparent  HoImu  .'   Nature  shorn  her  art  ■. 

That  throngh  thj  bosom  nukes  me  see  th;  heart. 

Where  is  Demetrius  ?   0,  how  fit  a  word 

Is  that  Tile  name  to  perish  on  mj*  sword  I 
HtL.  Do  not  saj  so,  Lysander ;  sa;  not  so : 

What  though  he  lore  jonr  Hermia?    Lord,  what  though? 

Tet  Hermia  still  loves  you :  then  be  ooatent. 
Lis.  Content  with  Hermia  ?    Ko :  I  do  repent 

The  tedioos  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent. 

Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  now"  I  love : 

Who  will  not  change  a  ntTon  for  a  duve  7 

The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  awaj'd : 

And  reason  says  jotl  are  the  northier  maid. 

Things  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season  ; 

3o  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason ; 

And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  skill. 

Reason  beoomes  the  marshal  to  my  will. 

And  leads  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  1  o'erlook 

Lore's  stories,  written  in  love's  richest  book. 
Hbi.  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery  horn  ? 

When,  at  your  hands,  did  1  deserve  this  scorn? 

Is 't  not  enough,  is  't  not  enough,  young  man. 

That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can. 

Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye. 

Bat  you  most  flout  mj  insnfBdency  ? 

Good  troth,  yoa  do  me  wrong,  good  sooth,  yea  do. 

Is  such  disdainful  mnmer  me  (o  woo. 

But  bre  yon  well :  perforce  I  must  oonfesa, 

I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentlonesa. 

0,  that  a  lady  of  one  man  refiis'd 

Should  of  another  therefore  be  aboe'd '.  [Exit. 

Lib.  She  sees  not  Hermia : — Hermia,  sleep  thoa  there ; 

And  never  mayat  thou  come  Lyaander  near  I 

For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 

The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brings ; 

Or,  as  the  heresies  that  men  do  leave 

Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 

So  thoa,  my  aurfeit,  and  my  heresy. 

Of  all  be  hated ;  but  the  most  of  me ! 

■  .VoMn  dmn  Iter  art.    Tha  qnutos  read,  "  Katnre  tbstm  art;'  the  folio,  "  Mature  t«r  ahowi 

tn.'    TU*  U  dwrl;  a  tTpographical  ertat;  and  we  agree,  with  Haloiie,  that  "  Natara  diowi  har 

ut*  ii  BMce  ptobabi;  a  gannlna  reading  llian  "  Naton  tcrt  diowi  nt,*  «U«k  U  tba  reedTcd  ODC 

*  Nam  \t  found  In  Hu  (blio,  and  In  Boberta'i  quarto.    In  Flaber'i  qnaito  tha  amidiatio  avw  ii 

oailtlsd;  and  it  U  bald  Uut  H  can  only  be  retained  "  to  the  Iqjury  oT  tlie  metre." 


lEAH.  [act  n. 

And  aU  my  powera  address  your  love  and  might 

To  boDonr  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight  [Exit. 

Hbr.  [ftarttn^.]  Help  me,  Lysander,  help  me!  do  thy  best. 
To  plnck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast! 
Ah  me,  for  pity ! — what  a  dream  was  here  ! 
Lysander,  look  how  I  do  quake  with  fear ! 
Idethongbt  a  serpent  ate  my  heart  away. 
And  yon  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey  : 
Lysander!  what,  remov'd?  Lysander!  lord! 
What,  out  of  hearing  ?  gone  ?  no  sound,  no  word  ? 
Alack,  where  are  you?  speak,  an  if  you  hear; 
Speak,  of  all  loves*;  I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
No? — then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh : 
Either  death,  or  you,  1 11  find  immediately.  [Eat. 

•  Ofaillovu.    m  have  thU  phraM  In  '  The  Men;  Wivu  of  Wmdior,' uid  in '  Othdki,' 


["  Whit  thon  MflM,  wh«o  IhoQ  4o»t  wJte, 
Do  It  for  thy  true-lovB  tike."] 


["  I  will  walk  up  wul  dowu  here,  aad  1  will  dug,  Ih&t  ibaj  daU  hear  I  un  not  afraid."] 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— ni<  Wood.    The  Quetn  of  Faintt  lying  atUtp. 
EtUer  Quince,  Shdo,  Bottoii,  Flute,  Snout,  and  STABTELnta. 

BoT.  An  we  all  met? 

Qdin.  Pkt,  pftt;  aod  here 's  a  marrellous  conveaient  place  for  our  rehearaal : 

This  green  plot  shall  be  onr  stage,  this  hawtborn  brake  our  tTring-hoose ; 

and  we  will  do  it  Id  aotioo,  as  we  will  do  it  before  the  duke. 
BoT.  Peter  QiiiDce, — 
Qom.  What  say'st  thou,  bully  Bottom  ? 
BoT.  There  are  tbings  in  this  comedy  of  '  Fjramua  and  Thisbj' '  that  will  nersr 
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pleasa.  Fint,  Vjaaaaa  mnet  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  which  the  lidia 
cannot  abide.     How  answer  jon  that  ? 

Skodt.  Bj  "rl&kin*,  a  pailoas''  fear. 

Star.  1  believe  we  most  leave  the  killing  out.  when  all  is  done. 

BoT.  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all  well.  Write  me  a  prologae :  mi 
let  the  prologue  seem  to  eaj,  we  will  do  no  harm  with  our  swords ;  and  thit 
Pyramns  is  not  killed  indeed :  and,  for  the  more  batter  aMorance,  tell  them, 
that  I  PyramuB  am  not  Pyramns,  bat  Bottom  the  weaver :  This  will  pot 
them  oat  of  fear. 

Quid.  Well,  we  will  have  soch  a  prologae ;  tod  it  ahall  be  written  in  M^t  ud 
eii". 

BoT.  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  wiitten  in  eight  and  eighL 

Snout.  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  tlie  lion  ? 

Stab.  I  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

BoT.  Masters,  jon  ought  to  consider  with  Touraelvee :  to  bring  in,  God  shield 
us !  a  lion  among  ladiee,  is  a  most  dimdfal  thing" :  tot  there  is  not  a  nun 
fearful  wild-fowl  than  your  lion,  living ;  and  we  ooght  to  look  to  it. 

Snodt.  Therefore,  another  prologae  must  tell  he  ie  not  a  lion. 

Box.  Nay,  jon  moat  name  his  name,  and  half  his  hot  must  be  seen  through  the 
lion's  neck ;  and  he  himeelf  must  speak  through,  saying  tlins,  or  to  the  amt 
defect,— Ladies,  or  fiiir  ladies,  I  would  wish  yon,  or  I  would  request  yon,  or 
I  would  entreat  you,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble :  my  life  for  years.  If  jou 
think  I  come  hither  as  a  lion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life:  No,  I  am  no  aoeb  i 
thing ;  I  am  a  man  as  other  men  are :  and  there,  indeed,  let  him  name  his 
name ;  and  tell  them  plainly  he  is  Snag  the  joiner".  '. 

QuiH.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  is  two  hard  things ;  that  is,  to  bring  the 
moonlight  into  a  chunber:  for  yoa  know,  Pyramus  and  Thisbymeel  by 
moonlight.  - 

Snua.  Doth  the  moon  shine  that  night  we  play  our  play  ? 

BoT.  A  calendar,  a  calendar  I  look  in  the  almanac ;  find  out  moonshine",  find 
out  moonshine. 

QciN.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  ni(^t. 

BoT.  Why,  then  may  yoa  leave  a  casement  of  the  great  chamber- window,  vbere 
we  play,  open ;  and  the  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  casement. 

QuiN.  Ay ;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a  bush  of  thorns  and  a  lantern,  sod 
Bay,  he  comes  to  disfigure,  or  to  present,  tbe  person  of  moonshine.  Theo 
there  is  uiother  thing:  we  must  have  a  wall  In  the  great  chamber;  br 
Pyramns  and  Thieby,  says  the  story,  did  talk  through  the  chink  of  a  nil 

Skdo.  You  can  never  bring  in  a  wall. — What  say  you.  Bottom  ? 

BoT.  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall :  and  lot  him  have  some  plntsr, 
or  some  lome,  or  some  rough-cast  about  him,  to  sigaify  wall ;  or  let  him  bol' 


•J  OUT  ]adj}tia—ota  little  Udy. 
'  Parlow— petlloni. 
■  Eig^  and  n«— klUmsta  vanra  at  df^  ami  rix  ayll^lei. 
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his  fiBgera  Xbw,   and  through  that  cranny  shall    PyramuB  and  ThiBb; 
vhisper. 
Quot.  If  that  maj  be,  then  all  is  well.     Gome,  ait  down,  every  mother's  son, 
■nd  nheane  your  parts.     Pyramns,  you  begin  :  when  you  hare  Bpoken  year 
Speech,  enter  into  that  brake  ;  and  so  erery  one  according  to  his  one. 

Enter  Fnci  behind. 

Puck.  What  hempen  homespuns  hftTe  we  swaggering  here. 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  foirj  queen  ? 
What,  a  play  toward  ?    1 11  be  an  auditor ; 
Ad  actor  too.  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 
Qunr.  Speak,  Pyramos : — Thisby,  stand  forth. 

Pxx.  Thisby,  the  llowan  of  odious  uTonra  sweet. 
QoDi.  Odoais,  odours. 

Pra.  '    odonn  ■avouii  sweet ; 

So  hath  thy  braath,  my  deaiert  Thisby  d«ar. 
Bat,  haik,  a  Toic« !  stay  thou  but  here  a  while, 
And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear.  [£rit. 

Pdck.  a  stranger  Pyramos  than  e'er  play'd  here  I  [Atide. — EteU. 

Tma.  Moat  I  speak  now? 

Qdik.  Ay,  many,  must  yon ;  for  yon  must  understand   he  goes  but  to  see 
a  noise'  that  he  heard,  and  is  to  come  again. 

This.  Host  tadiant  Fyiamus,  most  lily  white  of  hue, 

Of  colour  like  the  red  ro»e  on  triumphant  brier, 
Host  brisky  juTenal,  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 

Ai  true  aa  truest  horse  that  yet  would  neTor  tire, 
1 11  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny'i  tomb. 
QuiH.  Ninas'  tomb,  man :  Why,  you  must  not  speak  that  yet ;  that  you  answer 
to  Pyramns:  you  apeak  all  yonr  part  at  once,  cues  and  all. — Pyramus,  enter; 
your  cne  is  post ;  it  is,  v^vtr  tire. 

Be-mter  Puok,  arid  Bottom  teith  an  cut't  htad. 

This.  0, — Aj  true  as  truest  horse,  that  jet  would  never  tife. 
PiB.  If  I  were  ftir,  Thisby,  I  were  only  thine : — 
Qcin.  0  monBtroos  1  0  strange  I  we  are  haunted. 

Pray,  masters  I  fiy,  masters !  help !  {Etuunt  Clowns. 

Pdck.  I II  follow  you,  I II  lead  you  about  a  round. 

Throng  bc^,  through  bu^  through  brake,  throngfa  brier ; 
Sometime  a  horse  I II  be,  sometime  a  hound, 
A  hog,  a  headlesB  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 

D  St  T<ibj  Bdch'a  notian  of 
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Ani  neigfa,  and  bark,  and  gnmt,  and  roar,  and  bam. 

Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  turn.  {Exit. 

Boi.  Why  do  they  run  away?  this  ia  a  knavery  of  them  to  make  me  afBard. 

Bt-«nttr  Shout. 

Skodt.  0  Bottom,  thou  art  changed !  what  do  I  see  on  thee  ? 

But.  What  do  yon  see?  you  lee  an  ass-head*  of  ;iur  own  :  Do  yon  ? 

Et~»iUr  QtriHCB. 

Qdih.  Bless  thee.  Bottom  I  bless  thee  I  thou  art  translated.  [EmU 

BoT.  I  see  their  knavery :  this  is  to  make  an  ass  of  me ;  to  fright  me,  if  ibey 
conld.  But  I  will  not  stir  &om  this  place,  do  what  they  can  :  I  will  walk 
up  and  down  here,  and  I  will  sing,  that  they  shall  hear  I  am  not  a&oid. 

The  oosel-eock,  so  black  of  hue, 
With  orange-tawny  lall ", 

The  throstle  with  his  note  so  troe. 

The  wren  with"  little  qnill ; 

TiTA.  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery  bed?  [Waking. 

BoT.  The  finch,  the  sparrow,  end  the  lark. 

The  pUin-song  cuckoo  gray. 

Whose  note  full  many  a  man  doth  mark. 
And  dares  not  answer,  nay — 

for,  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  a  bird?  who  would  give  a  bird 

the  lie,  though  he  cry  cuckoo  never  so? 
TiTA.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again  : 

Mine  ear  is  much  enamour'd  of  thy  note; 

So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape; 

And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  doth  move  me, 

On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  love  thee", 
Bor.  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little  reason  for  that:  And  yet,  to  mj 

the  truth,  reason  and  love  keep  little  company  together  now-4-days :  The 

more  the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighboura  %-ill  not  make  them  Mends. 

Nay,  I  can  gleek^  upon  occa^on. 
TiTA.  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiful. 
BoT.  Not  BO,  neither:  but  if  1  had  wit  enough  to  get  oat  of  this  wood,  I  have 

enough  to  serve  mine  own  turn. 

*  Au-i»ad.    So  the  qnarhM;  ind  the  folio,  even  more  diitinctlj — "  Aaie-beid,'' — Theoughllut 
oollatlon  ■omMImM  mlaea  diew  anall  matten,  and  glvaa  lu  "  Bu'a  head." 

*  ICteA,  in  the  quitoi.    Ths  folio,  onJ. 

*  Thii  ii  the  reading  of  the  preoeding  flve  line*  in  the  qnirto  printed  b7  Fiiher.    Ia  that  bj     , 
Boberta,  and  in  the  folio,  two  of  the  lines,  nuoelr,  the  third  and  fourth  of  Tltuiia'l  (peech,  we      | 

le  of  to  teof;  but  ws  ai^xebeDd  Bottom  oaly      ' 


""-'i','^ 
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Tiu.  Out  of  this  wood  do  Dot  desire  (o  go ; 

Thou  shalt  remain  here,  nheilier  thou  wilt  or  no. 

I  am  a  epirit,  of  no  oommon  rate ; 

The  snnuner  sdll  doth  tend  npon  my  Bta.t«, 

And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  me; 

1 11  giro  thee  iauiee  to  atUnd  on  thee  ; 

And  the;  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep. 

And  stng,  whilo  thou  on  preaaed  flowers  doat  sleep : 

And  I  will  pnrge  thj  mortal  grossness  so. 

That  thon  shalt  lihe  an  urj  spirit  go. — 

Peu-bloBsom t  Cobweb!  Moth!  and Uostard-Beod* I 

EnUr  Pbab-SLObsou,  Cobweb,  Moth,  McauBD-eBED,  and  Jour  Fairies. 

1  Pai.  Beady. 

3  Fu.  And  I. 

3  Fu.  And  I. 

1  Fti.  And  I. 

All  Where  shall  we  go"*? 

Tni.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman ; 

Hop  in  his  wslks,  and  gambol  in  his  eyes ; 

Feed  him  with  ^ricocks,  and  dewberries*; 

With  poiple  gnpes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries ; 

The  honey-bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees, 

And,  for  night-tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs, 

And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm'a  eyes'*, 

To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  aiiae ; 

And  pluck  the  winga  from  painted  butterflies. 

To  frin  the  moonbeams  from  hia  sleeping  eyes : 

Nod  to  him,  etfes,  and  do  him  courtesies. 
1  Fai.  Hail,  mortal  I 
3Fai.  Hail! 
3Fii.  Htdl! 

4  Fai.  HaU! 

BoT,  I  cry  your  worahip'a  mercy,  heartily. — I  beseech  your  worahip's  name. 
Cob.  Cobweb. 

BoT.  I  ahall  deaire  yon  of  more  acquaintance,  good  master  Cobweb :  If  I  cat 
my  finger,  I  shall  make  bold  with  you.— Tour  name,  honest  gentleman? 

*  Thli  line  kcb  like  a  ttage-dlnetion  in  ths  quartos,  and  we  Bud  no  tr»M  of  It  in  Uie  folio, 
(ocept  u  a  portion  of  the  mge-dlrectioii,  thne:— "  £nttr  Ptiu-ilouon,  Cobutb,  JfolA,  and  ifw- 
lard  md,  aid /our  FmriM."  IT  theFairieaara  eepuate  penoni  &om  Peu-bkwsom  wid  bb  Alt' 
le*>,  we  onglit  to  reatore  the  rtJige-dinctiDn,  u  we  have  done.  Bnt  we  believe  that  the  Fairtt* 
•n  not  npante  penoni,  although  it  !■  Bcarcel;  neceaiary  to  disturh  the  cuatomar;  amiigeinent. 

*  Slaermi  omitted  the  "  And  1"  of  the  fourth  Fali7,  and  gavs  har  the  "  Whara  ahall  we  go?* 

'  Gaibaria.  Tbia  delicate  vild-frnit  ii  perieotl^  well  luiown  to  all  vrho  have  lived  In  the 
fmiatiy;  but  one  c/  the  oQiunieatatm  telli  ui  dewbsrriea  are  gooaebeniei,  and  anoUus  raap- 
bcrcieL 
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Fkas.  Peaa-blosBom.  | 

BoT.  I  pray  you,  commend  roe  to  miatrass  Sqaaah,  your  mother,  and  to  misur    : 
PeM-cod,  your  father.    Good  master  P«a»-b)oaBom,  I  shall  dceire  yon  of 
more  aoiuainlance  too. — Your  name,  I  beeeeoh  you,  air  ? 
ItVB.  MuBtard-seed.  ' 

BoT.  Good  master  Miistard-Hoed,   I    know  your  patienoe*  well:  that  tame 
cowardly,  giant-like   ox-beef  hath  devoared   many  a  gentleman  of  jooi    , 
house :   I  promise  you,  your  kindred  hath  made  mj  eyes  water  ere  now.    | 
I  desire  you  more  acquaintance,  good  master  Uustard'Seed. 
TlTA.  Come,  watt  upon  him;  lead  him  to  my  bower.  { 

The  moon,  metbinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye  ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weepa  eveiy  little  flower. 
Lamenting  some  enforced  chastity. 
Tie  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  him  silently.  [EcnM. 


SCENE  ll.—JaoAer  part  of  tht  Wood.  j 

EnUr  Obebom. 

Obb.  I  wonder,  if  Titania  be  awak'd;  j 

Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye,  ' 

Which  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

Enttr  Fdoz. 

Here  comes  my  messenger. — How  now,  mad  spirit  ?  ' 

What  nightmle''  now  about  this  haunted  grove?  j 

Puck.  My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower, 

While  she  was  in  her  doll  and  sleeping  boor,  ^ 

A  crew  of  patches,  rude  mechanicals,  i 

That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls,  i 

Were  met  together  to  reheaise  a  play, 
Intended  for  great  Theseus'  nuptial  day. 

The  shallowest  thick-skin  of  that  barren  sort,  ^ 

Who  Fyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  enter'd  in  a  brake : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take, 

•  The  jMtimM  of  the  runlty  ot  Hoatard  [n  bdog  denmred  b;  the  os-baaf  ii  chm  of  tbate  t*^ 
tonchea  of  w{(,  n  oammon  in  Shakspsra,  which  take  him  Ikz  oat  at  tbt  itugt  sf  sdniUT 
writtn.   Bat  hU  critics  love  commoniduM ;  and  tbereTors  Htuunir  would  read  jiin  ml«f.   '" 
mei,pattiomi—axii  Kama,  patting.    B«d  then  solcmnlj  pronooilaea  "  no  change  it  mmmrjC    j 
and  10  half  a  page  of  the  viuionim  Kiakjpere  ia  fllled. 

*  JV^**-nrf»— nl^t-reveL    Tlra  old  apellhig  of  rvwl  bmsme  ntfe ;  and  bj  thli  eatni]itii<>  ■*    j 
obtained,  a^i  Doooe,  "  tlie  lord  of  aut-rvle.' 
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An  ass's  dovI  *  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 
Anon,  his  Tbisbe  mDBt  be  answered, 

And  forth  m;  mimic  **  comes  :  When  tbey  him  q>7. 

As  wild  geeee  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 

Or  ^nase^pated  choogha,  many  in  sort, 

EUsing  and  caning  at  the  gun's  report, 

Sever  themselves,  end  madty  eweep  the  sky; 

So  at  bis  sight  away  his  fellows  fly  : 

And,  at  onr  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls ; 

He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 

Their  sense  thna  weak,  lost  with  their  fears  thus  strong. 

Made  senselesa  tUngs  begin  to  do  them  wrong ; 

For  briers  and  tboms  at  their  ^parel  snatch; 

Some,  sleeves;  some,  hats;  from  yielders  all  things  catcb. 

I  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear. 

And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there: 

When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass) 

Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lor'd  an  ass. 
Obr.  This  fells  out  better  than  I  could  devise. 

Bat  faast  thou  yet  latch'd'  the  Athenian's  eyes 

With  the  love-juice,  as  T  bid  thee  do? 
Pock.  I  took  him  sleeping, — that  is  finish'd  too, — 

And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  side ; 

That  vrhen  he  wak'd  of  force  she  must  be  ey'i. 

Enter  DEUBTBnrs  and  HxinnA. 

Obe.  Stand  close;  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 
Pock.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 
Dem,  O,  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  you  so  ? 

Lay  breath  so  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 
Heo.  Now  I  but  chide,  but  I  should  use  thee  worse ; 

For  tfaon,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  ouree. 

If  thou  hast  slain  Lysander  in  his  sleep. 

Being  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep, 

And  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day. 

As  he  to  me :  Would  he  have  stolen  away 

'  /Towl— noil— head. 

*  Mimie    «etOT.    MioHniei  [a  tbo  reading  of  the  foltoj  bimmmI,  uid  miii  met,  sn  fimnd  In  tba 

'  roCdt'tf—Uoked  o'er,  iKoordlng  to  Huimer.  A  oormpondent  wnfgttU,  ind  m  igree  with 
him,  tbM  the  commoD  meaning  of/aittned  (tL  «.,  hy  a  eharm)  i>  mora  ^i^loable.  OiiaroD  ujt, 
(p.  460,  Act  UI.,  Soon*!,) 

"  And  then  I  will  her  cbanned  eje  r^eiut,' 


453  A  inDBUlOfEB-NISHT's  DRXAM.  [±Cr  UL 

From  Bleeping  Hermia?  1 11  belieye  as  soon, 
T\m  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd ;  and  that  the  moon 
May  through  the  centra  creep,  and  ao  displease 
Her  brother's  noontide  with  the  Antipodes. 
It  cannot  be,  bat  thoa  baet  murder'd  him ; 
So  should  a  marderer  look;  bo  dead,  so  grim. 
Dbh.  So  should  the  murder'd  look ;  and  so  should  I, 
Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  yonr  stern  cruelty : 
Yet  you,  the  marderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear. 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  a^ere. 
HsR.  What 's  this  to  my  Lysander?  where  is  hs  ? 

Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  gi*a  htm  me  ? 
Deh.  I  'd  rather  give  his  carcase  to  my  hounds. 
Hbr.  Out,  dog !  out,  cur  I  thou  drir'st  me  past  the  bounds 
Of  maiden's  patience.     Hast  thou  slain  him  then  ? 
Henceforth  be  never  number'd  among  men  I 
Oh,  oaoe  tell  true,  tell  true*,  even  for  my  sake ; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  being  awaka. 
And  hast  thou  kill'd  him  sleeping?  O,  brave  touch  I 
Could  not  a  vrorm,  an  adder,  do  so  much? 
An  adder  did  it;  for  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thoa  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 
Deu.  You  spend  yoar  passion  on  a  mispris'd  mood : 
I  am  not  guilt;  of  Lysander's  blood  ; 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  I  con  tell. 
Her  I  pray  thee,  tell  ma  then  that  he  is  well. 
Dxif.  An  if  I  could,  what  should  I  gat  therefore  ? 
HsB.  A  privilege  never  to  see  me  more. — 
And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I  so'' : 

See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no.  {EsiL 

DsM.  There  is  no  followiag  her  in  this  fierce  vein  : 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 
So  BtMrrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 

For  debt  that  bankrout  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe  ;  I 

Which  iKiw,  in  some  slight  measure,  it  will  pay.  | 

If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  some  stay.  [JJitt  dowm.     . 

Obs.  What  hast  thou  done?  thou  hast  oustaken  quite. 
And  laid  the  loveguice  on  some  true-love's  sight : 
Of  thy  misprision  must  perforce  ensue 
Some  true-love  tam'd,  and  not  a  &lse  tum'd  tna. 
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Puck.  Umii  tHa  o'et-ndea ;  that  one  man  holding  troth, 

A  million  fiul,  oonfbnndtng  caXb  on  oath. 
Om.  About  the  mwd  go  Bwiftw  than  the  wind. 

And  Helena  of  Athens  look  then  find : 

All  fiuH^-rick  she  is,  and  pale  of  dieer* 

With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  tresfa  blood  dear. 

Bfjome  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here; 

1 11  charm  his  eyes  against  she  doth  appear. 
PncK.  I  go,  I  go ;  look,  how  I  go ; 

Swifter  than  arrow  firom  the  Tartar's  bow. 
Obb.  Flower  of  this  purple  die. 

Hit  with  Cupid's  archeiy. 

Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye  I 

When  hia  love  hu  doth  espy 

Let  her  shine  as  gloriously 

As  the  Tenus  of  the  akj. 

When  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  hj 

Beg  of  her  for  lemedj. 

BMOtn-FcoE. 

FccK.  Captain  of  our  faii;  band, 

Helena  is  here  at  hand. 

And  the  youth,  mistook  bj  me, 

Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee ; 

Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see? 

Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be ! 
Obe.  Stand  aside :  the  noise  Umj  make 

Wm  osose  Demetrins  to  awake. 
Pdck.  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one — 

That  must  needs  be  sport  alone* ; 

And  thoee  things  do  best  pleaae  me, 
.  That  befall  prepoeteroosly. 

EnUr  LisANDKB  and  Hblbeu. 

Ltb.  Why  should  joa  think  that  I  shoold  woo  in  soom  ? 

Soom  and  derision  never  come  in  tears. 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep ;  and  vows  so  bom. 

In  thmr  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith,  to  prove  them  true? 
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Hbi.  Yoa  do  advance  ;out  cunning  more  and  more. 
When  truth  kills  truth,  O  devilish-holy  bay ! 

These  vows  are  Hermia's;  Will  jou  give  her  o'er? 
Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing  weigh : 

Tour  rows  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scalea. 

Will  even  weigh ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
Ltb.  I  had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  I  swore. 
Hel.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her  o'er. 
Lib.  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  you. 
Dex.  'awaking.]  0  Helen,  goddess,  nymph,  perfect,  divine  I 

To  what,  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  eyne? 

Crystal  is  muddy.    O,  how  ripe  in  show 

Thy  lips,  those  kissing  cherriea,  tempting  grow'*! 

That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurus'  snow, 

Fann'd  with  the  eastern  vrind,  turns  to  a  crow, 

When  thoo  hold'st  up  thy  hand :  0,  let  me  kiss 

This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss  ! 
Hel.  0,  spite  '.  O,  bell !  I  see  you  ore  all  bent 

To  set  against  me,  for  your  merriment 

If  you  were  civil  and  knew  courtesy. 

You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 

Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  I  know  you  do, 

But  you  must  join,  in  souls,  to  mock  me  too? 

If  you  were*  men,  as  men  you  are  in  show. 

Yon  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so. 

To  TOW,  and  swear,  and  snperpraise  m;  parts. 

When,  I  am  sure,  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts. 

You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia; 

And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena: 

A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise. 

To  coiynre  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes 

With  your  derision !   None  of  noble  sort 

Would  so  offend  a  virgin ;  and  extort 

A.  poor  soul's  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 
Lis.  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius;  be  not  so; 

For  you  love  Hermia :  this,  you  know,  I  know : 

And  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart. 

In  Hermia's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 

And  yours  of  Helens  to  me  bequeath, 

Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 
Hbl.  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  breath. 
Dek.  Lysonder,  keep  thy  Hermia;  I  will  none: 

If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  that  love  is  gone. 

*  Wen,  in  Itie  quiutOB.    The  folio,  art. 
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Mj  heart  to  her  bat  as  gueat-wise  sojooni'd; 

And  DOW  to  Helen  it  is  home  retom'd, 

Thsre  to  remaio. 
Ln.  Helen*,  it  is  not  so. 

Dek.  Disparage  not  the  faith  thoa  dost  not  know. 

Lest,  to  thy  peril,  thou  abj*  it  dear. — 

Look,  where  thy  lore  comes ;  jooder  is  tfaj  dear. 


£>iMr  Heriua. 

Her.  Daik  night,  that  from  the  6fv  his  function  takes. 
The  ear  more  quick  of  apprehension  m^es  ; 
Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense, 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense : 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  found ; 
Mine  ear,  I  thank  it,  brou^t  me  to  thy*  sound. 
Bat  why  nnkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so? 

Lis.  Why  should  he  stay  whom  love  doth  press  to  go? 

EtR.  What  love  oould  prees  Lysander  from  my  tide  ? 

Ln.  Lysander's  lore,  that  would  not  let  him  bide ; 
Fair  Helena ;  who  more  engiMs  the  n^^ht 
Than  all  yon  fleiy  oes^  and  eyes  of  light 
Why  seek'st  thou  me?  could  not  this  make  thee  itaow. 
The  hate  I  bear  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so  ? 

Hbb.  Toa  speak  not  as  you  think ;  it  cannot  be. 

Hel.  Lo,  she  is  one  of  this  confedency  I 

Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoin'd,  all  Uiree, 

To  fsehion  this  &lse  sport  in  spite  of  me. 

Iqjnrions  Hermia !  most  ungrateful  maid  ! 

Have  yoa  conspir'd,  have  you  with  these  contriv'd 

To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derision  ? 

Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shar'd. 

The  sistflrs'  vows,  the  hoars  that  we  have  spent. 

When  we  have  ohid  the  hasty-footed  time 

For  parting  us, — O,  and*  is  all  forgot? 

All  achool-days'  frieodehip,  childhood  innoceDoa"? 

We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial  gods. 

Have  with  oar  needles  created  both  one  flower. 

Both  OD  one  sampler,  sitting  od  one  cushion, 

*  Abs  ii  only  foDsd  in  fliher*!  qowto. 

*  Abf,  in  Fiiher'i  quarto.    In  tlu  other  oold«*,  abiiia. 

*  Tif.    The  fbtk.  Oat. 
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Botli  varbliog  of  one  song,  both  in  one  key; 

Ah  if  onr  hands,  onr  sidae,  voices,  and  minds, 

Had  been  incorpontte.    So  we  grew  together. 

Like  to  a  double  cbeny,  seeming  parted ; 

But  jet  a  union  in  pertitiMi, 

Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 

So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart. 

Two  of  the  first,  like*  coats  in  heraldiy, 

Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest ". 

And  will  you  rent  our  andent  love  asunder. 

To  join  with  men  in  seoraing  jroor  foot  friend  ? 

It  is  not  friendly,  't  is  not  maidenly : 

Our  sex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  for  it ; 

Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  ii^jniyi  ' 
Hzfi.  I  am  amazed  at  yonr  passionate  words : 

I  soom  yon  not ;  it  seems  that  yon  scorn  me. 
Hel.  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scorn. 

To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  face  ? 

And  made  your  other  lore,  Demetrius,  . 

(Who  even  but  now  did  spnrn  me  with  his  foot,) 

To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  me. 

Precious,  celeetiiJ?    Wherefore  speaks  he  this 

To  her  he  hatesf  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 

Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  sonl. 

And  tender  me,  forsooth,  affection ; 

But  by  your  setting  on,  by  your  consent  ? 

What  thoi^h  I  be  not  so  in  grace  as  you. 

So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate; 

But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov'd ! 

This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 
Bkb.  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this  t 
HsL.  Ay,  do,  persever,  counterfeit  sad  looks. 

Make  mouths  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  bock; 

Wink  each  at  other ;  hold  the  sweet  jest  up : 

This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 

If  you  have  any  pi^,  grace,  or  manners. 

Ton  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 

But,  fiire  ye  well :  't  is  partly  mine  own  &ult ; 

Which  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 
Lts.  Stay,  gentle  Helena ;  hear  my  excuse ; 

My  lore,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  Helena ! 
Hel.  0,  excellent  I 
Hbh.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

*  Lite.    The  origiaol  copies  tare  If/t.  ^^__--- 
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Deh.  If  sfa«  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

Lts.  Thon  canst  compel  no  more  than  she  entreat ; 

Tb7  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  her  weak  pra^rs*.- 

Helen,  I  love  thee ;  by  my  life  I  do ; 

I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee, 

To  prove  him  false  that  sajs  I  love  thee  not. 
Dm.  I  saj,  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 
Lts.  If  thon  sa;  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 
Dev.  Quick,  come, — 

Hes.  Lysander,  whereto  t^nds  all  thia? 

Lts.  Away,  yon  Ethiope ! 
Dbm.  No,  no,  sir*: — 

Seem  to  break  loose ;  take  on,  as  yon  would  follow ; 

But  yet  come  not :  You  are  a  tame  man,  go ! 
Lts.  Hang  ott,  thon  cat,  thon  burr :  vile  thing,  let  loose ; 

Or  I  will  shake  thee  from  me,  like  a  serpent. 
Ebb.  Why  are  yon  grown  eo  rude  ?  what  change  is  this. 

Sweet  love? 
Lts.  Thy  love  ?  ont,  tawny  Tartar,  ont  I 

Ont,  loathed  medicine !  O,  hated  poison <",  hence! 
Hkb.  Do  yon  not  jeet? 

Hel.  Yes,  'sooth ;  and  so  do  you. 

Lib.  Demetrins,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee. 
Dek.  I  vould  I  had  your  bond ;  for  I  perceive 

A  weak  bond  holds  you ;  1 11  not  trust  your  word. 
Lia.  What,  sfaonld  I  hart  her,  strike  her,  kill  her  dead  ? 

AltlMQgh  I  hate  her,  1 11  not  harm  her  so. 
Her.  What,  can  yon  do  me  greater  harm  than  hate? 

Hate  me !  wherefore  ?  0  me  [  what  news,  my  love  ? 

Am  not  I  Hermia?  Are  not  you  Lysander? 

I  am  aa  fair  now  aa  I  was  erewfaile. 

Sinoe  night  yon  lov'd  me ;  yet,  since  night  you  left  me : 

Why  tben  yon  left  me, — O,  the  gods  forbid ! — 

In  earnest,  shall  I  say  ? 
Lib.  Ay,  by  my  life; 

And  never  did  desure  to  see  thee  more. 

Therefijre,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  of  doubt. 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer,  't  is  no  jeat, 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 
Hek.  0  me  I  you  juggler  I  you  canker-blossom  I 
Yea  thief  of  love !  what,  have  yon  come  by  night, 


•  ntaftri.    In  the  old  oopJoi,  praiie. 

*  Tblt  li  the  roding  of  th«  folio. 

'  Anton.    Flaber'i  qiiarto  baa  potivn. 
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And  Btol'n  my  love's  heart  from  him? 

Hel.  Fine,  i'  faith ! 

Have  you  no  modflity,  so  maiden  shame, 
No  toach  of  baahfulnesB?  What,  will  yon  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue '/ 
Fie,  fie !  you  counterfeit,  yon  puppet,  you ! 

Her.  Puppetl  why  so?  Ay,  that  way  goes  the  game. 
Now  I  perceive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  onr  statures,  she  bath  ui^'d  her  height ; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage. 
Her  he^ht,  forsooth,  she  hath  prevail'd  with  him. 
And  are  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem. 
Because  I  am  bo  dwarfish,  and  so  low? 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole  ?  speak; 
How  low  am  I  ?  I  am  not  yet  so  low. 
Bat  tliat  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 

Hei.  I  pray  you,  though  you  mock  me,  gentlemen, 
Let  her  not  hurt  me :  I  was  never  curst ' ; 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  shrewishneaB ; 
I  am  a  r^ht  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 
Let  her  not  strike  me :  Yon,  perhaps,  may  think, 
Because  she 's  something  lower  than  myself. 
That  I  can  match  her. 

Heb.  Lower !  hark,  again. 

Hel.  Qood  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  hitter  with  me. 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia, 
Did  ever  keep  your  counsels,  never  wrong'd  yon; 
Save  that,  in  tove  unto  Demetrius, 
I  told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood : 
He  follow'd  you ;  for  love,  I  follow 'd  him. 
Bat  he  hath  chid  me  hence ;  and  threateu'd  ma 
lo  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too: 
And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go. 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
And  follow  you  no  further :  Let  me  go : 
You  see  how  simple  and  bow  fond  I  am. 

Her.  Why,  get  you  gone :  Who  is 't  that  hinders  you  ? 

Hei.  a  foolish  heart  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Hbb.  What,  with  Lysander? 

Hel,  With  Demetriua. 

Lts.  Be  not  a&sid :  she  shall  not  harm  thee,  Helena. 

Dem.  No,  sir;  she  shall  not,  though  you  take  her  part. 

Hel.  0,  when  she  's  angry,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd : 

'  CWft — BbrewUb. 
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She  WB8  a  vixen,  when  ehe  went  to  school  ; 

And,  though  ahe  be  hat  little,  she  ia  fierce. 
Heb.  Little  Bgitin?  nothing  hut  low  and  little  ? 

Why  will  yon  snSer  her  to  flout  me  thus  ? 

Let  me  come  to  her. 
Lts.  Get  yon  gone,  yon  dwarf; 

Ton  minimue,  of  faind'ring  knot-grass*  made; 

Ton  bead,  yoa  acorn. 
Dbh.  Yon  are  too  officioiis 

In  her  behalf  that  Bcoms  your  aervicea. 

Let  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 

Take  not  her  part :  for  if  tLoa  doet  intend '' 

Nerer  so  little  show  of  love  to  her, 

Thou  Shalt  abyc  it 
Lts.  Now  she  holda  me  not . 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whoae  right. 

Or  tlune  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 
Dek.  Follow?  nay,  1 11  go  with  thee,  cheek  by  jole.      [Exnmt  LxB.  and  Dbh. 
Heb.  Toil,  mistross,  all  this  coQ  is  long  of  you : 

Nay,  go  not  bock. 
Hel.  I  will  not  truBt  yon,  I ; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curat  company. 

Tonr  hands  than  mine  are  quicker  for  a  fray ; 

Uy  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.  [Emt. 

HxR.  I  am  amaz'd.  and  know  not  what  to  say**.  [Emt,  purtuing  Helena. 

Obe.  This  is  thy  negl^ence :  still  thou  mistak'at, 

Or  elae  oommitt'st  thy  knareries  willingly*. 
Puce.  Believe  me,  king  of  ahadowa,  I  mistook. 

Did  not  yoa  tell  me.  I  should  know  the  man 

By  the  Adienian  garments  he  had  on  ? 

And  so  far  blameless  proves  my  eaterprise. 

That  I  have  'nointed  an  Athenian's  eyes : 

And  BO  £u^  am  I  glad  it  ao  did  sort, 

As  thia  their  jangling  I  esteem  a  sport. 
Ore.  Thon  seeat,  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to  fight : 

Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcist  the  night ; 

'  Katt-gra4t-^''t,iownptaiitbetb,"teooriingtoViabazi  Tomllnicm,  a botsntoal apoOnauj «f 
llw  wreDtotnth  osotocj.    It  wu  ■  vulgar  arror  that  it  had  tba  power  of  hindering  growth. 

'  Imttad.    SUeruu  upUina  Chla  word  by  prtUnd,    That  i*  Karcel;  the  meaning,  which  U 
ruber  to  dnet. 

'  Atf  it— «aflte  for  It.    Thni,  In  Beumioat  uid  FlMtdm:— 

«  FooUurd;  knlgbt,  fall  noa  tho«  lialt  oly 
ThJi  fond  reproBoh." 
The  folio,  11  in  a  Ibimac  ImtuMS,  lu*  aiidt. 

'  TUi  line  Is  not  found  In  the  folio  of  16SS,  bat  ii  In  the  preWoiu  qiuwtaa. 

'  irdii^,  inthefolio;  wifM^inthequvloe. 
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The  Bt&ny  welkin  cover  thou  anon 

With  drooping  fog,  Ets  black  as  Acheron ; 

And  lead  these  teetj  rivals  so  aatraj. 

As  one  oome  not  within  another's  way 

Like  to  Lysander  sometiine  frame  thj  tongaa. 

Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  vrrong ; 

And  sometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius; 

And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus. 

Till  o'er  their  brows  death- counterfeiting  sleep 

With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep : 

Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysander's  eye. 

Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  proper^, 

To  take  from  thence  all  error,  with  his  might. 

And  make  his  eyeballs  roll  with  wonted  si^^t. 

When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 

Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  fmitless  vision" ; 

And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend. 

With  league,  whose  date  tjll  death  shall  never  end. 

Whiles  I  in  this  affair  do  thee  employ, 

1 11  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy; 

And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  release 

From  monster's  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  peace. 

PvcK.  My  fairy  lord,  this  must  be  done  with  haste ; 
For  night's  swift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fast". 
And  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger; 
At  whose  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  hers  and  there. 
Troop  home  to  churchyards :  damned  spirits  all. 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  have  butisl. 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 
For  fear  lest  day  should  look  their  shames  upon, 
They  wilfully  themselves  exile  from  light. 
And  most  for  aye  consort  with  blaok-brow'd  nighL 

Obe.  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 

I  with  the  morning's  love  have  oft  made  sport**; 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fieiy-rsd. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams, 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams". 
Bat,  notwithstanding,  haste ;  make  no  delay: 
We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day. 

PncK.  Up  and  down,  up  and  down; 
I  will  lead  them  up  and  down : 
I  am  fear'd  in  field  and  town ; 
Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  comes  one. 
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Enter  Lisamder. 
Ln.  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius?  spe&k  thou  now. 
Pdck.  Here,  vilUdn ;  diswc  and  ready.    WLere  art  thou  ? 
Ln.  I  will  be  with  thee  straight. 
Pdck.  Follow  me  then  to  plainer  ground.         [Eaiit  Ltb.  <u  JoUowing  the  voiu. 

Enter  DEMETEtns. 

Dem.  Ljsander!  apeak  again. 

Tboo  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled? 

Speak.    In  some  bush?    Where  dost  thou  hide  thy  head? 
Pock.  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the  stars, 

Telling  the  hushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars. 

And  wilt  not  come?    Come,  recreant;  come,  thou  child; 

1 11  whip  thee  with  a  rod :  He  is  de£l'd 

That  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 
Dem.  Tea ;  art  thou  there  ? 

Ptrcc  Follow  my  voiee ;  we  11  try  no  manhood  here.  {Exewa. 

IU-mt«T  LlSAHQEB. 

Ltb.  He  goes  before  me,  and  still  dares  me  on ; 
When  I  oome,  where  he  calls  then  he  is  gone. 
The  TilUin  is  much  lighter  heel'd  than  I : 
I  follow'd  fast,  but  faster  he  did  fly ; 
That  fallen  am  I  in  dark  unoTen  way. 

And  here  will  rest  me.     Come,  thou  gentle  day '.  [LU$  down. 

For  if  but  once  thou  show  me  thy  gray  light, 
I II  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  this  spite.  [SUepi. 

Re-enter  Pock  and  Demstrids. 

Puck.  Ho,  ho,  bo**  I    Coward,  why  com'st  thou  not? 
Oem.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'st;  for  well  I  wot, 

Tboa  runu'st  before  me,  shifting  every  place; 

And  dar'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  face. 

Where  art  thou  now  '  ? 
Pdck.  Come  hither ;  I  am  here. 

Du.  Nay,  then,  thou  mock'st  me.    Thou  ebalt  baj^  this  dear. 

If  ever  I  thy  lace  by  daylight  see : 

Now,  go  thy  way.    Faintnesa  constraineth  me 

To  measnia  out  my  length  on  this  oold  bed. 

By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited.  [Zmi  doten  and  tleept. 


'  Item  li  only  foimd  la  Fliher'i  quarto. 
'  ihi|r.    So  tbs  old  ao^ei.    Thli  may  ba  mesot  tOt  the  oty  mad 
(  Sudllai  Gxra  of  azpceMJon. 


b«lbre;  tmttt^U  Aar  ii  MiU 
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Enter  Helena. 


HxL.  O,  veaiy  night,  0,  long  emd  tedious  night, 

Abate  thy  hours :  shine,  comforta,  from  the  east, 
That  I  maj  back  to  Athens  by  daylight. 

From  these  that  tny  pcK>r  company  detest : — 
And  sleep,  that  sometimes  shuts  ap  Borrowa  eye. 

Steal  me  awhile  fVom  mitie  own  company.  {8Ufp§. 

Pdck.  Yet  bat  three?    Gome  one  more; 
Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 
Here  she  comes,  curst  and  sad : 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad, 
Tbos  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Entw  Hebmia. 
Hss.  Never  so  weaty,  never  ao  in  woe. 

Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  briers ; 
I  can  no  farther  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 
Here  will  I  rest  me,  till  the  break  of  day. 

HeaTcns  shield  Lysauder,  if  they  mean  a  fray  I  [Lut  down. 

Fooic.  On  the  ground 

Sleep  sound ; 
1 11  apply 
To  your  eye. 
Gentle  lorer,  remedy.  {Sqwegmg  ths  jviee  on  Lis.'*  ti/f. 
When  thou  w&k'st, 
Thou  tak'flt" 
True  delight 
In  the  si^t 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye ; 
And  the  country  proverb  known. 
That  every  man  should  take  his  own, 
lu  your  waking  shall  be  shown  : 
Jack  shall  have  Jill; 
Noagbt  shall  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again. 
And  all  sbaU  be  well*. 

[Exit  Fdck.— Deh.,  Hel.,  Ac.,  ri«ep. 


["  When  ID  a  wood  of  Crow  tiiey  bHy'd  the  btn.'] 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— r**  Wood. 
Enter  Titakia  and  BorroH,  Fairies  atututing ;  Obebon  htkmd  u 

Tni.  Come,  ak  thee  Aowa  upon  this  flowei;  bed, 
While  I  tlij  amiftble  elueke  do  eaj*, 
AniT  stick  musk-roBes  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head, 
And  kiss  thy  fair  lai^e  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 
BoT.  Where  'a  Peu-blossom  ? 

'  Doeof.    To  eay  a  htn  to  eartu. 
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Peas.  Read;. 

BoT.  Scratch  ray  head.  Peas-blossom. — Where  'b  monsieur  Cobweb? 

Gob.  Beady. 

BoT.  UoDBieor  Cobweb;  good  monsieur,  get  your  weapons  in  your  hand,  and 

kill  me  a  red-hipped  bumble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle ;  and,  good  monsieiiT, 

bring  me  the  honey-bag.     Do  not  fret  yourself  too  much  in  the  action. 

monsieur;  and,  good  monsieur,  have  a  care  the  honey-bag  break  not;  I 

would  be  loth  to  have  you  overflown*  with  &  honey  bag,  signior. — Where  i 

monsieur  Mustard-seed? 
Must.  Ready. 
BoT.  Give  me  your  neif,  monsieur  Ifusbud-seed.     Pray  you,   leave  jonr 

courtesy,  good  monsieur. 
MtiBT.  What's  your  will? 
BoT.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  cavalero  Cobweb*  (o  scratch.  I  mart 

to  the  barber's,  monsieur;  for,  metbinks,  I  am  marvellous  hairy  about  the 

face ;  and  I  am  such  a  tender  ass,  if  my  hair  do  but  tickle  mo  1  mart 

scratch. 
TiTA.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  some  music,  my  sweet  love? 
BoT.  I  have  a  reasonable  good  ear  in 'music:  let  us  have  the  tongs  and  tbt 

bonea^. 
TiTA.  Or  say,  aweet  love,  what  thou  desir'st  to  eat. 
Hot.  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender :  I  could  munch  your  good  dry  oats.    Uelhinb 

I  have  a  great  desire  to  a  bottle  of  hay :  good  hay,  sweet  hay,  hath  no 

TrTA.  I  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  shall  seek 

The  squirrel's  hoard,  and  fetch  tbee  new  nuts. 
BoT.  I  had  rather  have  a  handful,  or  two,  of  dried  poae.     But,  I  pray  yoD,  let 

none  of  your  people  stir  me;  I  have  an  exposition  of  sleep  oome  upon  me. 
TrTA.  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  aims. 

Furies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away. 

So  doth  the  woodbine  the  aweet  honeysuckle 

Gently  entwiat;  the  female  ivy  bo 

Enrii^  the  barky  fingen  of  the  elm**. 

0,  how  I  love  thee  I  how  I  dote  on  thee !  [Tlttg  lUtp. 

'  OverfioKH — flooded — drowned.    Tbe  MOM  in  which  tbli  word  it  h«re  tued  nuy  ezplin  > 
puM^  in  MilCon,  whicli  hu  been  thought  oormpt : — 

"  Then  wander  forth  the  Boni 
Of  B«l[ii],  flown  iritli  inaolenoe  and  wine." — (_Paradit  Lott,  booki)  j 

*  Ntif—6ti.    Thug  in  '  Hear?  IV.,  Part  II.,'  Aot  IL,  Soeiii  4 :— "  Sweat  knight,  I  kin  thj  «%^      I 

*  CobmA.  Thii  1>  probably  a  misprint  tat  pKU-Uoitom.  Cobweb  hat  been  aent  aAv  the  "  n^  ' 
hipped  hamble-bee;"  tuA  Ptat-iio—om  hu  ab'eadf  been  appointed  to  the  honoured  offioa  in  whiii  [ 
Mttard-tetd  ii  now  nailed  to  anist  him. 

*  The  folio  haa  here  a  atage-dlrection :~-"  Undc,  Tonga ;  Btinl  miido.'  I 
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Obebos  advances.     Enter  Puck. 


Obe.  Welcome,  good  Robin.    Soe'st  thou  this  sweet  ^ght? 

Her  dotage  now  I  do  begin  to  pitj. 

For  meeting  her  of  l&t«,  behind  the  wood. 

Seeking  sweet  saYonrs  for  this  hateful  fool, 

I  did  upbraid  her  and  fall  out  with  her: 

For  she  hie  haiiy  temples  then  had  rounded 

With  ooronet  of  fresh  and  fragrant  flowers ; 

And  that  same  dew,  nhioh  sometime  on  the  buds 

Was  wont  to  swell  like  round  and  orient  pearls. 

Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flow'rets'  eyes, 

Like  tears  that  did  their  own  disgrace  bewail. 

When  I  had,  at  mj  pleasure,  taunted  her. 

And  she,  in  mild  terms,  b^g'd  mj  patience, 

I  then  did  ask  of  her  her  changeling  child ; 

Which  Btnd^t  she  gave  me,  aud  her  fair;  sent 

To  bear  him  to  m;  bower  in  fairy  land. 

And  now  I  have  the  boj,  I  will  undo 

This  hateful  imperfection  of  her  eyes. 

And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 

From  off  the  head  of  this  Athenian  awain; 

That  he  awaking  when  the  other  do. 

May  all  to  Athens  back  ^idn  repair; 

And  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accidents. 

But  BB  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 

But  first  I  will  release  the  iairy  queen. 

Be  thoa*,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  be,  [Touching  her  eyit  with  an  htrb. 
See,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  see  : 
Diaa's  bud  o'er  Cupid's  flower 
Hath  encb  force  and  blessed  power. 

Now,  my  Titania,  wake  you,  n^  sweet  queen. 
TiTA.  My  Oberon  1  what  visions  have  I  seen  1 

Methooght  I  was  enamour'd  of  an  ass. 
Obb.  There  liee  your  love. 
Tru.  How  came  these  things  to  pass  ? 

O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  his  visage  now! 
Obk.  Silence  a  while. — Robin,  take  off  this  head. — > 

Titania,  music  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 

Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  the  sense. 
Tiu.  Uosic,  ho  I  music ;  such  as  charmeth  aleep. 
Puck.  When  thou  wak'st,  with  thine  own  fool's  eyes  peep**. 

•  6a  tlte  Iblio.    The  qnaitoe— 

"  Be,  M  thnu  wR»t  wont  lo  be." 

*  So  tbe  orif[iii>l  cojdet.    The  modem  editors  bava  inuTted  now  >t  the  bcgbuiiag  of  the  liiti. 
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Obb.  Soand,  music.  ISUU  tnunc.]    Come,  my  queen,  tak«  hands  with  me. 
And  rook  the  ground  vhereon  these  sieepers  be. 
Now  thou  and  I  tre  new  in  unity ; 
And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  solemnly. 
Dance  in  Duke  Theseus'  faouae  triiim|^iantly. 
And  bless  it  to  all  fiur  posteri^* : 
There  shall  the  purs  of  faithful  lovera  be 
Wedded,  with  Thesena,  all  in  joUitj. 
PdCK.  Faiiy  king,  attend,  and  mark; 

I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 
Obe.    Then,  my  qoeen,  in  Bileooe  sad. 
Trip  we  after  the  night's  shade : 
We  the  globe  can  compass  soon. 
Swifter  than  the  wand 'ring  noon. 
TiTA.    Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  oar  flight 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night. 
That  I  sleeping  here  was  found. 

With  these  mortals  on  the  ground.  [B^atmt. 

[Heutu  touad  mAiit. 

EiOtr  Thkseus,  Bifpoltu,  Easus,  artd,  train. 

Ths.  Qo  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester*'; 

For  now  our  observation  is  perform'd ; 

And  since  we  have  the  Taward  of  the  Akj, 

My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  hounds. 

Uncouple  in  the  western  valley ;  let  them  go : 

Despatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  forester. 

We  win,  &ir  queen,  np  to  the  momitain's  top. 

And  mark  the  musical  confusion 

Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjunction. 
Hip.  I  was  with  Hercales  and  Cadmus  once. 

When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 

With  hounds  of  Sparta :  never  did  I  heu 

Such  gallant  chiding;  for,  besides  the  groves. 

The  akiea,  the  fountains,  eveiy  region  near 

Seem'd  all  one  mutnal  ray:  I  never  heard 

So  musical  a  discord,  such  sweet  thunder. 
Thb.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind. 

So  flew'd,  BO  sanded ;  and  their  heads  are  hong 

With  eais  that  sweep  away  the  mommg  dew ; 

Crook-knee 'd  and  dew-lapp'd  like  Thesealian  bulb  r 

Slow  in  paraoit,  but  match'd  in  mouth  like  belts. 

Each  under  each.    A  cry  mora  tuneable 

*  In  Fialur'i  qoartOjfmiswri^. 


■0 
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Wbb  DeTar  hoUa'd  to,  nor  cheer'd  with  horn, 

la  Crot«,  in  Spaita,  nor  in  Thessal; : 

Judge,  when  jon  hear. — But,  aoft;  what  nympha  an  tbwe^ 
Ege.  Mj  lord,  this  is  my  daqghter  here  asleep  j 

And  this  Lyaander;  this  Demetrius  is; 

This  Helena,  old  Nedar's  Helena : 

I  wonder  of  their  being  hero  h^ether. 
The.  No  doubt  they  rose  up  early,  to  obaerre 

The  rite  of  May ;  and,  hearing  ma  iuteiit. 

Came  here  in  grace  of  our  solemnity. 

Bat,  speak,  Egens ;  is  not  this  the  day 

That  Hermia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice  ? 
EoB.  It  is,  my  lord. 
The.  Q«,  bid  the  huntsmen  wake  them  with  their  homs. 

Honu,  and  ihovt  teitkin.     Deuetrius,  LtsahDES,  fieufu,  and  HelKnA, 
wake  and  itart  up. 

Tbb.  Good  morrow,  friends.     Saint  Valentine  ia  past ; 

Begin  these  wood-birds  bat  to  couple  now  ? 
Ltb.  Pardon,  my  lord.  [He  and  the  rest  kneel  U  TBaSEDS. 

Tbe.  I  pray  you  all,  stand  up. 

I  know,  you  two  are  rival  enemies ; 

How  comee  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world, 

That  hatred  is  so  lar  tram  jsalousy. 

To  sleep  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmi^? 
Ln.  Uy  lord,  I  shall  reply  amazedly. 

Half  'sleep,  half  waking :   But  as  yet,  I  twear, 

I  cannot  tmly  say  how  I  came  hero : 

But,  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  BpOak, — 

And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  it  is ;) 

I  came  with  Hermia  hither :  our  intent 

Was  to  be  gone  from  Athena,  where  we  might  be 

Withoat  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law*. 
BsE.  Enough,  enough,  my  lord ;  yoa  have  enoagh : 

I  beg  the  law,  the  law,  upon  his  bead. 

They  would  have  stoVn  away,  they  would,  Demetritis, 

Thereby  to  have  defeated  yon  and  me : 

You  of  your  wife,  and  me  of  my  consent,—' 

Of  my  consent  that  she  shonld  be  your  wife. 
DuL  Uy  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their  stealth. 

Of  this  thar  purpose  hither,  to  this  wood ; 
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And  I  ia  fbry  hither  follow'd  them ; 

Fair  Helena  in  fane;  following*  me. 

But,  mj  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  wbat  power, 

(Bat,  b;  some  power  it  is,)  mj  lore  to  Hertnia, 

Melted  aa  the  snow,  eeems  to  me  now 

As  the  remembrance  of  on  idle  gaud, 

Whicb  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  upon : 

And  all  the  &itb,  the  virtae  of  mj  heart. 

The  object,  and  the  pleasare  of  mine  eye. 

Is  only  Helena.    To  her,  my  brd, 

Was  I  betrotb'd  ere  I  saw  Hermia : 

Bnt,  like  in  sickness,  did  I  loath  tMs  food : 

But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste. 

Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it  long  for  it. 

And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 
Ths.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met : 

Of  this  discourse  we  will  bear  more  anon. 

Egeus,  I  will  overbear  your  will ; 

For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us. 

These  couples  shall  eternally  be  knit. 

And,  for  the  morning  now  is  something  worn. 

Oar  pnrpos'd  hunting  shall  he  set  aside. 

Away,  with  us,  to  Athens :   Three  and  three. 

We  11  hold  a  feast  in  great  solemnity. 

Come,  Hippolyta.  [Exeunt  Theseus,  Hippoltta,  Eoeds,  and  tram. 

Deh.  These  tbings  seem  small  and  undbtinguishable. 

Like  far-off  mountains  turned  into  clouds. 
HsB.  Methinks  I  see  these  things  with  parted  eye. 

When  eTorytbiug  seems  double. 
Hel.  So,  methinks : 

And  I  have  found  Demetriua  like  a  jewel'', 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 
Deu.  [Are  yon  sure 

That  we  ore  awake  ?']     It  seeme  to  me. 
That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dream. — Do  not  you  Ihiuk, 
The  duke  vas  here,  and  bid  us  follow  him  ? 
Heb.  Yea,  and  my  father. 
Hel.  And  Hippolyta. 

Lts.  And  he  did  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 
DsK.  Why  then,  we  ore  awoke :  let 's  follow  him ; 

And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams.  [Emtmt. 

*  FoUoieiig,  In  IHsher'i  qnarto.    The  (Abet  copieB,  /oUomtd. 

*  She  hu  fooad  Demctrim,  a»  a  person  picki  up  a  jewel — fbr  the  a 
it!  vklne  may  came  it  la  be  reclaimed.    She  feels  ineecore  in  the  posieci 

■  The  wardi  in  braokets  are  omittad  in  the  folio.    The;  are  Bcaroel;  wanted. 
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At  th«i/  go  out,  Borrou  awaket. 

BoT.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I  will  answer  .—my  next  is,  "  Most  fair 
Pyramus." — Hey,  ho ! — Peter  Quince !  Flute,  the  bellows-mender !  Snout, 
(he  tinker !  Starreling !  Ood  's  my  life  1  stolen  hence,  and  left  me  asleep ! 
I  have  had  a  most  rare  vision.  I  have  had  a  dream, — past  the  wit  of  man 
to  say  what  dream  it  was : — Man  is  but  an  ass  if  he  go  about  to  expound  this 
dream.  Methought  I  was — there  ia  no  man  can  tell  what.  Methonght  I 
was,  and  metfaougfat  I  had. — But  man  is  but  a  patched  fool*  if  he  wiU  offer 
to  say  what  metbougfat  I  had.  The  eye  of  man  bath  not  heard,  the  ear  of 
man  hath  not  eeen,  man's  hand  is  not  able  to  taste,  his  tongue  to  conceive, 
nor  his  heart  to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  I  will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write 
a  ballad  of  this  dream :  it  shall  be  called  Bottom's  Dream,  because  it  bath  no 
bottom;  and  I  will  sing  it  in  the  latter  end  of  a  play,  before  the  duke: 
Peradvanture,  to  make  it  the  more  gracious,  I  shall  sing  it  at  her  death^ 

[ExU. 


SCENE  II.— Athens.    A  Room  in  Quince't  Home. 


EnUr  QuiDOE,  Flute,  Skoitt,  and  STUtTEUtm. 

QuiM.  Have  yon  sent  to  Bottom's  house  ?  is  he  come  home  yet  ? 

Stab.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.    Out  of  donbt,  he  is  transported. 

Flu.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marred ;  It  goes  not  forward,  doth  it  7 

QuTN.  It  is  Dot  possible:  yon  have  not  a  man  in  all  Athens  able  to  discharge 

PyramuB,  but  be. 
Flu.  No  ;  he  batb  simply  tbe  best  wit  of  any  handicraft  man  in  Athens. 
QuiH.  Tea,  and  the  best  person  too :  and  he  ia  a  very  paramour  for  a  sweet 

voice. 
Fur.  Ton  muat  say,  paragon :  a  paramour  is,  God  bless  us,  a  thing  of  naught. 


Enter  Shuo. 

SxTG.  Maatera,  the  duke  is  coming  from  the  temple,  and  there  is  two  or  three 
lords  and  ladiea  more  married :  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward  we  had  all 
been  made  men. 

Flu.  0  sweet  bully  Bottom!  Thus  hath  he  lost  sixpence  a-day  during  his  life; 
he  could  not  have  'scaped  sixpence  a-day :  an  the  duke  had  not  given  him 
oxpence  a-day  fbr  playing  Pyramus,  1 11  be  hanged ;  he  would  have  deserved 
it :  sixpence  a-day,  in  Pyramus,  or  nothing. 

*  Paldiei  foal—*  fool  !□  a  particoloured  oott. 

'  Praliatilr,  at  tbs  d«Uh  of  ThiibB.    Thwbald  wmUd  read  "  after  death,"— that  i»,  after  Bottom 
bad  b««n  kilkd.iD  the  part  of  PTnunni. 


i  MlDBtntMER-HlOHT'a  DREAM.  [aCT  1T> 


Enttr  BoTTou. 


fioT.  Where  are  these  lads  ?  where  ar^  these  hearts  ? 

QoiN.  Bottom  ! — 0  moat  courageous  d^f !     0  most  hftppjr  boor ! 

Box.  Masters,  I  am  to  discourse  wondera :  but  ask  me  not  what;  for  if  I  tell 
you  I  am  no  true  Athenian.     I  will  tell  you  everything,  right*  as  it  fell  oat 

QdtH.  Let  us  bear,  sweet  Bottom. 

BOT.  Not  ft  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  t«ll  you  is,  that  the  dolie  hath  dined: 
Oet  your  apparel  together ;  good  atrings  to  your  beards*',  new  ribbona  to  your 
pumpa;  meet  presently  at  the  palace;  every  man  look  o'er  his  part;  for, 
the  short  and  the  long  is,  our  play  is  preferred''.  Iq  any  case,  let  Tbisby 
have  clean  liiiea ;  and  let  not  him  that  plays  the  lion  pare  his  nails,  for  they 
shall  bang  out  for  the  lion's  clave.  And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no  onions, 
nor  garlic,  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath ;  and  I  do  not  doobt  bat  to  hear 
them  say  it  is  a  sweet  comedy.    No  more  words ;  away ;  go,  away.    \Etr*aa. 


DirizedtvGoO^lf 


ACT   V. 

SCENE  I. — Ath«iu.     An  JpartmeM  in  ths  Palace  of  Tbeseus. 

EnUr  Theseos,  Hippoltta,  Phiuwihais,  l^ordfl,  and  Atteudants. 

Hip.  T  is  ■trange,  m;  Tbeseus,  that  these  lovers  apeak  of. 
Thx.  More  stnm^  than  true.     T  never  may  believe 

These  antique  fables,  nor  these  fairy  tojs. 

Lovers  and  madmen  have  euch  seething  brains, 

Such  sbapiDg  Eaatuiee,  tbat  apprehend 

More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
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The  lunatic,  the  lorer,  and  the  poet, 
Are  of  imagination  aU  compact : 
One  Bees  more  devils  than  vast  hell  can  hold — 
That  is  the  madoian  :  the  lover,  all  as  frantic. 
Sees  Helen's  beanty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt: 
The  poet's  ejo,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling, 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknoivn,  the  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  ehapes,  and  givea  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath  etrong  imaginatioi ; 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy. 
It  comprehends  some  bringer  of  that  joy; 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  some  fear. 
How  easy  is  a  bush  suppoa'd  a  bear. 
HlF.  But  all  the  stoiy  of  the  night  told  over. 
And  all  their  minds  transfigur'd  so  together. 
More  witnesseth  than  fancy's  images, 
And  grows  to  aometliing  of  great  constancy ; 
But,  howsoever,  strange,  and  admirable. 

Enter  Ltsandeb,  Dehetsius,  Hebmia,  and  Helemju 

Tbe.  Here  come  the  lovers,  flill  of  joy  and  mirth. 

Joy,  gentle  friends !  joy,  and  freeli  days  of  love. 

Accompany  your  hearts ! 
Lts.  More  than  to  ua 

Wdt  in  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed !  i 

The.  Come  now ;  what  masks,  what  dances  shall  we  have. 

To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  houra. 

Between  onr  after-supper  and  bed-time? 

Where  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  ? 

What  revels  are  in  hand  ?    Is  there  no  play. 

To  ease  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hour? 

Call  Fhilostrate*.  i 

Fhilobt.  Here,  mighty  Theeeas. 

The.  Say,  what  abridgment''  hare  you  for  this  evening? 

What  mask,  what  mnaic?  How  shall  ws  beguile  | 

The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight? 

'  The  folio  hat "  Call  Bgem;"  and  to  Mm  nearl/  ill  the  ipeeohM  lahatquwifly  gfvM  to  FK-     I 
lortnte  ire  >Hignad.    As  Kme  stage  convanitnos  poHibly  •uggBtted  tbis  amngoDtot  In  tb( 
folio.  It  u  not  worth  while  to  denuige  tbe  received  allotment  ot  the  dialogue  to  Pbilutnie,  wUch      | 
i>  tbat  of  tbe  qoaitot. 

'  Abridgi»mt—pailim--toaxQiiag  that  may  nlW^  "the  Isiyttine."    TUs  to  owvplaM- 
tioo.    bit  not,  rather,— what  jtorf  thing  have  Ton,  of  pl«7,  or  maak,  or  rnnrio?  ' 
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Philost.  There  is  a  brief,  faoir  man;  sports  are  rife  ■ ; 

Make  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  first.  lOimng  apap«r. 

Ltb.  [Seadg*'.]  "The  battle  with  the  Centaurs*",  to  be  simg. 

By  an  A&enian  eunnch  to  the  harp." 
Thb.  Wb  11  none  of  that :  that  have  I  told  my  love. 

In  glory  of  my  kinsman  Hercules. 
Lis.  "  The  riot  t^  the  tipsy  Bacchanals, 

Tearing  the  Thnician  singer  in  their  rage." 
The.  That  is  an  old  device,  and  it  was  play'd 

When  T  from  Thebes  came  last  a  oouqneror. 
Lib.  "  The  llirice  three  Muses  mourning  for  the  death 

Of  learning,  late  deceas'd  in  b^gary." 
The.  That  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  critical, 

Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremonj. 
Lys.  "  A  tedious  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramus, 

And  his  lore  Thiabe ;  very  tragical  mirth." 
The.  Herry  and  tragical?  Tedions  and  brief? 

That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wouderous  strange  snow. 

How  shall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discord  ? 
Peilost.  a  play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten  words  long ; 

Which  is  ss  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play ; 

But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long, 

Which  makes  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  play 

There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 

And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is ; 

For  Fyramos  therein  doth  kill  himself 

Which  when  I  saw  rehears'd,  T  must  confess, 

Uade  mine  eyes  water;  but  more  merry  tears 

The  paaaion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 
The.  What  are  Oiey  that  do  play  it? 
Phuoet.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  in  Athens  here. 

Which  never  laboor'd  in  their  minds  till  now ; 

And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbreath'd  memoriee 

With  this  same  play,  against  your  nuptial. 
The.  And  we  will  hear  it. 
Philobt.  No,  my  noble  lord. 

It  is  not  for  you  :  I  have  heard  it  over. 

And  it  is  nodiing,  nothing  in  the  world, 

*  Bift.    So  the  folio.    One  of  the  qnaitoi,  ript. 

'  In  Ota  qaartoo,  Thtitiu  reads  tbe  "  brief,"  Mid  makea  the  remaika  upon  each  Item ; — Is  the 
folio,  LgKmdtr  readi  the  list.  Tb«  lineg  ire  generallj  printed  at  In  the  qnartoa ;  bnt  the  diTliioD 
of  K  long  ■  passage  Is  clearl;  hetter,  and  is  perfectly  natural  and  proper. 

'  Wotiderotit  itraage  mote,  Thx»  has  Borely  pniiled  the  cominontatori.  Tbey  want  an  anU- 
thoii  Sue  MOV,  as  Aot  la  for  tee.  ITpton,  therefoie,  reads,  "black  Bnow;'  Honmar,  "  toorcU^i 
mow;"  andMMon,  "  ttrong  taav."  Snrely  snow  is  a  cDBimoii thing ;  and, ttwofbw,  "WonderOM 
ttrauge"  ts  snffldentl;  antltheUcal— hot  ice,  and  snow  a>  atrange. 
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(Unless  joa  can  find  sport  in  their  intenU*,) 
Eitremelj  stretch'd  and  oonn'd  with  cruel  pain. 
To  do  jon  service. 

The.  I  will  hear  that  play ; 

For  oerer  anything  can  be  amiss 
When  Bimpleness  and  duty  tender  it. 
Oo,  bring  them  in :  and  take  jrour  places,  ladies. 

Hip.  I  love  not  to  see  wretchedness  o'eroharg'd. 
And  duty  in  his  service  perishing. 

The.  Why,  gentle  Bweet,  you  shall  see  no  such  thing. 

Hip.  He  says,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

The.  I'he  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for  nothing. 
Our  sport  shall  be,  to  take  what  they  mistake : 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do. 
Noble  respect  takes  it  in  might**,  not  merit. 
Where  I  have  come,  great  clerks  have  parpoeod 
To  greet  me  with  premeditat«d  welcomes ; 
Where  I  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale. 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practts'd  accent  in  their  fears. 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  oEE, 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome :  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  this  silence  yet  I  pick'd  a  welcome ; 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattliug  tongue 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  toogue-tied  simplici^. 
In  least  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 


[act  1 


[Emit  PHnoBTBars. 


Enter  Philostkatk. 

Philobt.  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  la  addreas'd*. 

The.  Let  him  approach.  [Fiouruh  of 


filter  Prologue. 

PsoL.  If  we  offend,  it  is  with  our  good  will. 

That  you  should  think  we  come  not  to  offend. 
But  with  good  will.    To  show  our  limple  skill, 
That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 

■  Thl*  liQB  is  porenlhedcsl,  and  we  pHnt  it  K.  JohiuoD  njt  be  doei  sot  know  what  it  I*  lo 
itrttci  *dA  am  an  iittent.  It  ii  the  pli^  which  Fhikutiata  hai  Iward  over,  w  itnlci'd  and  omm'^ 
whkh  ha  daaoiibes  aa  nolktag. 

*  Mifit,  Thu  i*  not  uaed  to  expreu  potetr,  but  mil — mkal  dm  nH^iiBti — tha  wCl  (of  Uia  deeiL 
(Bee  Tooka'i  '  Divaraoiu  of  Purlaj,'  Part  IL,  c.  6.) 

'  Addmt'd — readjr. 
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Ooniider  tben,  we  come  but  in  detpite. 

We  do  not  come  u  minding  to  eoctent  j(h^ 
Our  true  intent  i«.    AU  for  ^onr  deligbt, 

We  ftre  not  here.    Th*t  jaa  ihimld  here  repeat  you, 
The  Aoton  are  at  hand  ;  and,  bj  theii  ihow, 
You  ihall  know  all  that  ;on  are  like  to  know. 

Tbx.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points^. 

Lits.  He  hath  rid  hie  prologue   like  a  roagh  colt;   he   knows  not   the  stop. 

A  good  moisl,  in;  lord :  It  is  not  enough  to  epettk,  bat  to  speak  trae. 
Hip.  Indeed  he  bath  plajed  tm  his  prologue  like  a  child  on  s  recorder;  b  sound, 

bat  not  in  gOTemment. 
The.  His  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain ;  nothing  impaired,  but  all  disordered. 

Who  is  next? 

Enter  PiRuinB  and  Tnasa,  Wuj^  HoovsHira,  attd  Liur,  am  t»  iJHmi  aAow. 

PxoL.  Qentlea,  perchance  70u  wonder  at  this  ibow ; 

But  wonder  on,  till  truth  nitike  all  thingB  plain. 
This  man  ij'FTramue,  if  yon  would  know; 

This  beanteou*  lady  Thisbj  is,  cert&in. 
0!lus  man,  with  lime  and  rough-oast,  doth  present 

Wall,  Uiat  Tile  Wall  which  did  these  lovers  sunder : 
And  through  Wall's  chink,  poor  souls,  they  are  content 

To  whisper,  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 
This  man,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  bush  of  thorn, 

Presenteth  Moonshine  :  for,  if  you  will  know, 
ity  mooitshine  did  Ukese  lovers  think  no  seom 

To  meet  at  Ninna'  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo. 
This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  Lion  hight, 
The  trusty  Thiiby,  coming  first  by  night, 
Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  affirigbt : 
And,  as  she  fled,  her  mantle  she  did  Ikll'; 

Which  lion  rile  with  bloody  mouth  did  stain : 
Anon  comes  Pyramtis,  sweet  youth  and  tall. 

And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby's  mantle  slain : 
Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blads 

He  brarely  broach'd  bis  boiling  bloody  breast ; 
And,  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade, 

His  dagger  drew,  and  died.     For  all  the  rest, 
Let  Lion,  Hoonshine,  Wall,  and  lovers  twain. 
At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remain. 

\EsaMt  FaOL.,  Tbubb,  Lioa,  and  Moonnisi. 

Thx.  I  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 

Dn,  Ko  wonder,  my  lord :  one  lion  ma;,  when  many  asses  do. 

WaIiL.  In  this  same  inteilnde,  it  doth  befiJl, 

That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 

*  f  nil    nsed  eotinly. 
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And  luelk  &  wail  as  I  would  have  you  think, 
That  had  in  it  a  cnnny'd  hole,  or  chink. 
Through  which  the  loTere,  Pyramua  and  TUibf , 
Did  whisper  often  rery  secretly. 
This  loam,  this  raugh-ctut,  and  this  stons  doth  ibow 
That  X  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so  : 
And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister, 
Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whisper. 

The.  Would  you  desire  lime  and  hair  to  speak  better? 

DsK.  It  ia  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I  heard  discourse,  my  lord. 

The.  Pyramua  draws  neai  the  wall :  sileuce. 

Hjiier  PiEAMUB. 

Ptb.  0  giim-look'd  night !  0  night  with  hue  so  black  ! 

0  night,  which  ever  art  when  day  is  not  1 
0  night,  0  night,  alack,  alaclc,  alaek, 

1  few  my  Thiaby's  promise  is  forgot ! 

And  thou,  0  wall,  thou  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

That  stands  between  her  father's  ground  and  mine ; 
Thou  wall,  0  wall,  O  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

Show  me  thy  chink,  to  blink  through  with  mine  eyne. 

[Wall  holdt  up  Am  Ju^tn. 
Thanks,  courteous  wall  r  Jove  shield  thee  well  for  this  i 

But  what  see  I  ?    No  Thisby  do  I  see. 
0  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  see  no  bliss  ; 

Curs'd  be  thy  stones  for  thus  deceiviog  roe  I 

Tbe.  The  waU,  methinks,  being  sensible,  should  catse  again. 

Box.  No,  in  truth,  sir,  be  should  not.     "  Deceiving  me  "  ia  Thisby'e  cue :  she  is 

to  enter  now,  and  I  am  to  spy  her  through  tbe  wall.     You  slull  see,  it  will 

fall  pat  as  I  told  you : — Yonder  she  comes. 

Enter  Tbisse. 

This.  0  wall,  Aill  often  hast  thou  heard  my  moans,  ' 

For  parting  my  fair  Pyramus  and  me  :  I 

My  cherry  lips  have  often  kiss'd  thy  atones ;  i 

Thy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee. 
Pra.  I  see  a  voice :  now  will  I  to  the  chink,  , 

Toepjtal  can  hear  my  Thisby's  face. 
Thisby!  j 

Thm.  My  love !  thou  art  my  love,  I  think.  ' 

PiR.  Think  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  thy  lover's  grace ;  ] 

And  like  Limandet  am  I  trusty  still.  | 

Tbib.  And  I  like  Helen,  till  the  fates  me  IdU. 
PiR.  Not  ShafaluB  to  Piocrug  was  so  true. 

This.  As  Shafalus  to  Proems,  I  to  you.  | 

Pra.  0,  kias  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile  waU. 
Tbib.  I  kiss  the  wall's  hole,  not  your  lips  at  all.  ' 


•CEITB  t.] 
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Ptk.  Wilt  thou  at  Nitin;'i  Umh  meet  ma  Btnightwar  I 
This.  Tid*  life,  'tide  death,  I  come  without  delaj. 
Wall.  Thus  iuve  I,  Wall,  mj  part  diKharged  to ; 
And,  beiog  done,  thus  Wall  kw&j  doth  go. 

[Exeunt  Wall,  Pybakitb,  artd  Thubi. 
Tbb.  Now  ia  the  miinl*  down  between  the  two  netghboiira. 
Dm.  No  remedj,  my  lord,  when  walls  are  so  wilful  to  bear  without  w 
Hip.  This  is  the  Billieat  stuff  that  e'er  I  heard. 
Tbb.  The  beat  in  this  kind  are  hut  shadows ;  and  the  worst  are  no  worae,  if 

imagiiiBtion  amend  them. 
Hip.  It  most  he  jour  imagination,  then,  and  not  theirs. 
The.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them  than  the/  of  themselves,  the/  may  pass 
for  excellent  men.    Here  come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  man  and  a  lion. 

Enter  Liok  and  MooHSHtitB. 
Lioa.  Tou,  ladiei,  jou,  whoM  gentle  hearts  do  fear 

The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  thkt  ci«eps  on  fioor, 
Hay  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  here, 

When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  mar. 
Th«i  know  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
A  lion's  felli>,  nor  else  no  lion's  dam  : 
For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 
Into  this  place,  't  were  pitj  of  my  life. 

Tbe.  a  veiy  gentle  beast,  and  of  a  good  conscience. 

Dek.  The  very  beet  at  a  beast,  my  lord,  that  e'er  I  saw. 

Lis.  This  lion  ia  a  rery  fox  for  his  valour. 

The.  True ;  and  a  goose  for  his  discretion. 

Dev.  Not  so,  my  lord  ;  for  his  ralour  cannot  carry  his  discretion  ;  and  the  fox 

carries  thegooee. 
TsB.  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  cany  his  valour  ;  for  the  goose  carries 

not  the  fox.     It  ia  well :  leave  it  to  his  discretion,  and  let  us  hearken  to  tbe 


HooB.  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  present. 
Dem.  He  shoold  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 
The.  He  is  no  crescent,  and  bis  homa  are  invisible  within  the  circumference. 

Moox.  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  present ; 
Myself  the  man  i'  th'  moon  do  seem  to  be  *'. 

Tbs.  This  is  tbe  greatest  error  of  all  tbe  rest :  the  man  should  be  put  into  the 
lantern:    How  is  it  else  the  man  i'  the  moon? 

*  MwttL    In  the  fi^  morai — an  evident  misprint 

'  Wa  adopt  tbe  ingenlODi  reading  oT  Mr.  Banim  Field.    The  aediaary  taxt  I*— 

"  Then  know  that  I,  one  Snog  the  joiner,  am 
AtionfoU." 

» that  he  ii  only  "  a  Uon's  fell  '—or  ■Uii. 
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Deu.  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle :  for,  joa  eee,  it  n  alreadj  in 

Hip.  I  am  weary  of  thia  moon ;  Would  he  would  change. 

The.  It  appears,  bj  his  small  light  of  discretion,  that  be  is  in  th«  mne :  bat 

yet,  in  courtesy,  in  all  reason,  we  must  stay  the  time. 
Lts.  Proceed,  Moon. 
Mooir.  All  tbat  I  have  to  sa;  is,  to  tetl  jou,  that  the  luitsni  ii  the  moon ;  I,  the  miD 

in  the  moon  ;  this  thorn-bush,  mj  thora-buah ;  and  tills  dog,  taj  dog. 
Obv.  Wh;,  all  these  should  he  in  the  lantern ;  for  the;  are  in  the  moon.    But, 

silence ;  here  comes  Thisbe. 

Enter  Thibbi. 
Tnii.  This  is  old  Nisny'i  tomb :  Where  is  mj  lore ) 


[7H«  Idon  mar*.— THnox  n 


Truly,  the  moon  ahines  irith  a  good  grace. 

[Th«  Lion  Uan  Thisbe'*  mantle,  and  Mil. 


LioH.  Oh — . 
Dek.  Well  roared,  lion. 
The.  Well  ran,  Thisbe. 
Hip.  Well  shone,  moon. 
The.  Well  moused,  lion. 
Dev.  And  then  came  Fyramus. 
Ltb.  And  eo  the  lion  Tanished*. 

£nter  PraAires. 
Ftb.  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  suni^  beams  ; 
I  thank  thee,  miwn,  for  ihioing  now  so  bright ; 
For,  bj  thy  gracious,  golden,  glittering  itraams  *, 
I  trust  to  taste  of  truest  Thiafaj's  sight. 
But  stay  ^0  spite  1 
But  ma^ ; — Poor  Inigbt, 
What  dregful  dole  is  here  ? 
Eyas,  do  ;ou  see  1 
How  can  it  b« ) 
0  dainty  duck  I  0  dear  1 
Thy  mantle  good. 
What,  atun'd  with  hlood  I 

■  This  puiege,  Kcoording  to  an  emeodatioD  of  the  old  copies  by  Dr.  Farrner,  Is  ilways  griDtad— 
"  And  to  cotnei  Pyranms, 
And  elm  the  utoen  nMuAaB" 
Farmer  makes  tbe  oorrection,  because,  in  this  mock-play,  the  moon  vanishas  altar  Pjnnnu  dss. 
Bat  Demstriiu  and  Ljaander  do  not  profeu  to  have  any  knowledga  of  tbe  play;  it  is  PhDotnti 
who  bas  "  heard  it  aTer."  They  are  thlcking  of  the  classical  story ;  and,  like  Hamlet,  they  sn 
each  "  a  good  cboras." 

*  Slream4,  Tbe  word  Id  the  origiiiBl  copies  is  btam,  wbich  is  clearly  an  error.  The  edttcr  ilf 
the  second  folio  altered  it  to  ilrtanu.  If  be  had  patgltaBUj  tb«-  ridicnl*  of  aaceaaivt  JlHwati" 
would  have  been  c«med  further. 

(This  note  appeareol  in  my  previoni  editions,  and  Hr.  Calliar  oviiUesvd  the  summit  if  ntsw- 
able,  with  reference  to  tlie  ailiteration.  It  is  scwcely  fbir,  tber«forCt  in  Hr.  Djoe  to  sqr, "  Wtk* 
Hr.  Eni^t  nor  Mr.  Collier  appears  to  recoilect  that  from  tbe  aariiait  Umea  ifrsait  bas  bMO  &•- 
qoently  used  in  the  tease  of  nqi  ,■ — and  to  add,  that  they  haia  "  aa  sniMsooabla  olgMlui  ■* 
atreauu.'    I  soggested  "gUami,"  as  heigbteniiig  the  burlesque.) 
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Api»<weh,  jfl  fiiriM  fell ! 

0  &t«i  !  come,  come  ; 

Out  thraftd  and  thmm ; 
Qq^  eruih,  oonolade,  nnd  quell ! 

Thx.  Ttda  paadon,  aod  the  deotli  of  a  dear  friend,  would  go  near  to  make  a 

man  look  sad. 
Hip.  Beohrew  mj  heart,  bnt  I  pit;  the  man. 

Pn.  0,  irheiefbre,  natnre,  didrt  thoa  lion*  frame  t 

Since  lion  nle  haU)  hei«  deflower'd  m j  doar : 
Which  ia — do,  no — which  was  the  frinat  dame. 
That  liv'd,  that  lor'd,  that  lih'd,  that  look'd  with  cheer. 
Come,  tcara,  confound ; 
Out,  tword,  and  wound 
The  pap  of  E^'iamua  : 
A;,  that  left  pap 
Where  heart  doth  hop  ;-~ 
19kui  die  I,  thus,  thus,  tkui. 
Now  am  I  dead, 
Now  am  I  fled: 
Uj  foul  ia  in  the  iky : 

Tongue^  lose  thy  light ! 
Hoon,  take  thy  flight  I 
Sow  die,  die,  diey  die,  die.  [.DMa— £Mi(  HoovaBna. 

Obm.  No  die,  bat  an  ace,  for  him ;  fot  he  ia  but  one. 
Lts.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  ha  is  dead ;  he  is  nothing. 
The.  With  the  help  of  a  sui^eon,  he  might  yet  recover,  and  prove  an  ass. 
Hip.  How  chance  Moonshine  is  gone,  before  Thiabe  comea  back  and  finds  her 

lover? 
Tbb.  She  will  find  ^lim  by  Gtarligfat. — Here  she  conies ;  and  her  passion  ends 
the  play. 

Enter  laoBM. 
Hip.  Hetbinka,  she  should  not  oae  a  long  one  for  such  a  Pyramus :  I  hope  she 

willbebiiel 
Du(.  A  mote  will  tarn  the  balance,  which  PyramuB,  which  Tbisbe,  is  the 

better'. 
Lra.  She  hath  spied  him  already  with  tbosa  sweet  eyes. 
Dkk.  And  thus  she  moans,  ndeJuM. 

This.  Aaleep,  my  love  1 

What,  dead,  nky  dove  t 
0  ^'lamTU,  arias> 

Speak,  ipeak.    Quite  dumb  t 
Dead,  dead  f    A  tomb 
Uust  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 

•  In  tIieqiiaTb»irehavsadded~"hefornmmD,aod«uniit  ni;  iha  Ibr  a  womui,  Qod  Ueu 
HI."  Tbs  itatate  of  Jvoet  igaiait  the  pnifute  an  of  laeced  nuow  probably  expelled  the  worii; 
tnd  we  lee  no  good  in  their  reitontiou  to  the  text. 
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Tlwaelilj  lipi', 
This  citenj  note, 
ThOM  jelloiT  cowalip  cheekf, 
Are  gone,  w*  gone ; 
LoTen,  nuka  motui ! 
Hu  ejes  irere  green  u  leelu. 
0  lUters  three, 
Come,  cmne  to  me. 
With  buidi  M  p»le  m  milk ; 
Iaj  them  in  gore, 
Since  yon  h»Te  ihore 
With  theut  his  tbreftd  of  tilk. 
Tongue,  not  a  wotd. ; 
Come,  tnuty  Bword ; 
Oom^  bUde,  mj  breut  imbme ; 
And  farewell,  friendi ; 
Thui  Thiabe  end«  : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.  {^Hia. 

Thz.  MooDBhine  and  Lion  are  left  to  buty  tha  dead. 
Deh.  A;,  and  Wall  too. 

Box.  No,  I  assure  you;  the  wall  is  down  that  parted  their  fiithers.  Will  it 
please  you  to  see  the  epilogue,  or  to  hear  a  Bei^omask**  dance,  between  two 
of  our  compan;  ? 
The.  No  epilogue,  I  pny  you ;  for  your  play  needs  no  excuse.  Never  ezcnse; 
for  when  the  players  are  all  deed,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed.  Hany,  if 
he  that  vrit  it  bad  played  Pyramus,  and  hanged  himaelf  in  Thisbe's  garter, 
it  would  have  been  a  fine  tragedy:  and  so  it  is,  truly;  and  very  notably 
discharged.     But  come,  your  Bergomask :  let  your  epilogue  alone. 

[Hert  a  danet  of  Clowns. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve: — 
Lovers  to  bed :  't  is  almost  &iry  time. 
I  fear  we  shall  outsleep  the  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwateh'd. 
This  palpable-grass  play"  hath  well  beguil'd 
The  heavy  gait  of  night — Sweet  frienda,  to  bed. — 
A  fortnight  hold  we  this  solemnity, 
In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [ExtKiU. 


^  lUXHDMKBK-MtOHT  a   OBBAV. 


SCENE  JI. 
Enter  FncK. 


Puck.  Now  tbe  hongrj  lion  roaia". 

And  tbe  nolf  bebonls*  the  mooa; 
WliilBt  the  heavy  ploughman  snores. 

All  with  weary  taek  fordone. 
Now  the  wafited  brands  do  glow, 

Whilst  the  acritch-owl,  scritching  loud, 
Pats  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  woe. 

In  remembrance  of  s  shroud. 
Now  it  ie  the  time  of  night. 

That  the  graves,  all  gaping  wide, ' 
Every  one  lets  forth  his  sprite. 

In  the  church-waj  paths  to  gUde : 
And  we  fkiries,  that  do  ran 

B;  the  triple  Hecate's^  team. 
From  the  preeenos  of  the  sun, 

Following  darkness  like  a  dream, 
Now  are  frolic ;  not  a  mouse 
Shall  disturb  this  hallow'd  house : 
I  am  eent,  with  broom,  before, 
To  Bweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 

BInUr  Obxbon  and  Tixania,  with  rtmr  train. 
Obk.  Through  the  house  give  glimmering  light. 
By  the  dead  and  drowsy  fire ; 
Every  elf,  and  fidty  sprite. 

Hop  as  light  aa  bird  from  brier ; 
And  this  dit^,  after  me. 
Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly". 
TtTA.  First,  rehearse  this  song  by  rot^ : 
To  each  word  a  warbling  note. 
Hand  in  hand,  with  &iry  grace. 
Will  we  sing,  and  bless  this  place.. 

SONG,  AKD  DANCE. 
Obx.  Now,  ontil  the  break  of  day. 

Through  this  house  each  fairy  stray. 


I  ttiw.   In  *  Ai  Ton  Uks  It,'  -n 

Tba  Image  U  fiunOlar  Co  poWiy, 
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To  the  beat  bride-lwd  will  we*, 
Which  bj  OS  ehall  bleaaed  be : 
And  the  issue  there  create. 
Ever  eball  be  fortunate. 
So  shall  all  the  couples  three 
Ever  true  in  loving  be ; 
Aod  the  blots  of  Nature's  baud 
Shall  not  in  their  isane  stand ; 
Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar. 
Nor  mark  prodigious,  Boch  as  are 
Deepised  in  nativity, 
Bhall  upon  their  children  be. 
With  this  field-dew  consecrate. 
Every  &iry  take  his  gait ; 
And  each  several  chamber  blesB, 
Through  this  palace  with  sweet  peace; 
Ever  shall  in  safety  rest, 
And  the  owner  of  it  blest. 
Trip  awBj ; 
Make  no  stay : 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day.  [£s«iaa  Obebon,  Titanu,  and  train. 

Pdok.  If  we  shadovrs  have  offended, 

Think  but  this,  (and  all  is  mended,) 

That  you  have  but  slomber'd  here, 

While  thrae  visionB  did  appear. 

And  this  weak  and  idle  theme. 

No  more  yielding  but  a  dream. 

Gentles,  do  not  reprehend ; 

If  you  pardon,  we  will  mend. 

And,  as  I  am  an  honest  Pnck, 

If  we  hare  unearned  luck 

Now  to  'scape  the  seipent'e  tongue. 

We  will  make  amends,  ere  long: 

Else  the  Pnck  a  liar  call. 

So,  good  night  nnte  you  all. 

Give  me  your  hands,  if  we  be  Mends. 

And  Bobhi  shall  lestoie  amends.  [Exit. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 

ACT 
Tn  Terr  IngenioM  writer  of  'A    Letter  on 

V  I. 

BKwb  AtbHMI  ind  Ihe  AmwH : 

ADdlKnF.«««ln.Ipcdlu, 

Tb*  ftbe  hud)  quw  of  SeTthk , 

And  of  the  tate,  Out  wu  >i  hln  mddtaii. 

And  of  Um  unpbi  u  bin  home  nning. 

EiianieD,'  (1B8S),  remain  Hurt  "the  ehtneten 
h'A  WdsDminer-TTigtit'i  Draun'  are  cUniat], 
bo(  the  cortnme  ii  strictlj-  Gothic,  aod  ihows 
tbit  it  WM  UoaueA  thB  medioni  of  rcuBMee 
Ikit  be  drew  the  knowledge  of  them.'  It  wu 
in  Chweei'i  'Enl^t'i  TUe '  lh«t  our  poet  hand 
tht  Doke  ei  Athene,  wu)  HippolTta,  and  rU- 
Iwtnte;  in  the  sune  way  that  the  author  of 
"fie  Two  Kobla  ElnKmen,'  and  labeeqnentlf 
Dijdcn,  found  there  the  stoiy  of  'Palunon  and 
inite.'  Herenlea  tod  Theaeni  hare  been  omed 
bjOddwin,  "the  kni^t-enantaof  antiquity;'* 
ud  trnl;  the  mode  in  which  the  bbalona 
^Ulorie*  of  the  andent  worid  blended  Uiem- 
mIte*  with  the  Utentnn  of  the  ehlTalron*  |  y 
ign  fuilj  jnatillea  Ihii  iMmiiiglT  anomalooa  ' 
deagnation.  It  ia  not  diffienlt  to  trace  Shak-  | 
fn  in  pimajnT  ot  the  'Enig^t'i  Tale.'  The  i  ^ 
openiag  Umb  of  that  beantifnl  poem 


■Wbltas,  H  DM*  Italia  tdloi  « 


■  SoBR  L—"Ak  mel  Jor  aii0At  liot  «twr  / 
oouU  Feod,"  Ac 
The  panage  in  '  Paradlee  Loet,'  in  which  101- 
toD  has  imitated  thla  hmoua  paaaage  of  Shak- 
epere,  {■  conceived  in  a  reiy  diffirent  apiiit. 
Lynoder  and  Hennia  lament  over  the  erili  by 
which 

"  ^— tr»  loTvn  haT*  bam  BTK  cnai'd  ,* 
as  "  an  edict  is  deBtiDj,"  to  which  the;  most 
both  anbmit  with  patience  and  mutual  forbear- 
Tlie  Adam  of  Hilton  reproadica  Eve  with 


I  trial  of  wlkich  lordly  man  liaa  alme  a  A^A 


Adam  had  oaitainly  c*aae  to  be  aogiy  when  he 
uttered  theae  reproaches ;  and  thetetbie  Uill«n 
bat  dmaiatlcally  forgotten  that  man  li  not  the 
only  eufbrer  In  ancb  "  dlstnrbancca  on  earth." 


Sonn  1.—"  To  do  otenoMoe  io  a  mom  i^ 

Mof.' 
Tbe  veiy  eipreaDOn,  "Io  do  ftieemmcuv"  !» 
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with  the  riUa  of  Unj,  occoi 
in  Owncer'a  'Knight'a  Tmle  :'— 
"  Thui  puKth  jere  by  tbh,  vid  da;  ^^J  Atj , 


11  ftjitr  -H  lo 


r  vol  hftTt  Eto  flocvdiv  »-nlfhL 
m  prickBUi  wnr  gvncil  hvrtv, 


twice  Abuses,'  Gnt  printed  in  168E — >t  Um  tctt 
period  when  Sludupere  wm  Ujing  up  in  bii 
native  ftalds  those  atorea  of  high  sod  ptaoti 
thonghta  vhich  show  his  love  for  the  cDantrr  i 
«nd  for  country  delig^ta — haa,  while  be  dcauibe 
the  "oburrance'  of  Haj,  denounced  it  m  bdng 
under  the  superintcndenee  of  "Sitbaa."  Thii 
I  pamage  of  the  inflexible  Puritan  ia  cariouud 
I  Interesting : — 

"Agunat  Hay,  WUlaund*;,  or  aome  oiki' 
-  time  of  the  year,  every  pariah,  town,  ud  vStp 
',  aaiemble  themaelTea  together,  both  men,  vuDCD, ' 
and  children,  old  and  young-,  even  lU  iDdiller  j 
ently ;  and  either  going  all  together,  or  diTidii; 
I  themselTes  inlo  companiea,  they  go  aome  In  ik 
wooda  and  grorea,  aome  to  the  Mill  and  mna- 
taioa,  some  lo  one  place,  some  to  another,  abtre  l 
The  "  obserrance,"  in  the  days  of  Chancer,  as  they  spend  all  the  night  in  pleasant  partimo, ' 
in  thoae  of  Shakspeie,  was  a  tribute  from  the  and  in  the  morning  they  return,  bringing  nilli 
dty  and  the  town  to  the  IrcshnegB  of  a  bean-  them  birch  boughs,  and  branches  of  tite^  H 
tifal  world ;  and  our  auceators,  as  Slow  baa  de-  .  deck  their  assemblies  withal.  And  dd  mimL 
scribed,  went  out  "  into  the  sweet  meadows  and  for  there  is  a  great  lord  preaent  amongit  Ihou. 
green  woods,  there  to  riyoice  their  apiriu  with  as  superintendent  and  lord  over  their  ptdima 
the  beauty  and  savour  of  sweet  flowers,  and  with  i  and  aporta,  nunely  Sathan,  Prince  of  HcU. 
tha  harmony  of  birds  praiung  Ood  in  their  But  their  chiefest  jewel  they  bring  &om  thcan  | 
kind."    Stubbs,  however,  in  his  '  Anatomie  of  I  is  their  Maypole,  whieh  they  bring  home  nil 


Again:- 
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I  gnat  Tcnention,  u  thai :  thej  have  tTentj  or    lUTigUioii.      ChmaG«t  natd  Oie  term  In  this 
fort;  joke  of  dscd,  tjerj  ox  haring  a  met  ;  wnse ;  uid  SpeuMT  sUo : — 
I  DOKgajof  flowen  tied  on  the  tip  of  hia  harnt,  |        -  lIIli  m  ■  itiiji  irlni.  rrwi  iim  ■iirMniTj 
!  ind  tthMe  oxen  draw  home  this  Haypole  (Ihia  I  ont-d  wuta  doudi,  b(c  pilot  huh  tkoMfi.- 

tlitUag  idol  nther),  which  ii  covered  all  ovor  it  wai  under  thia  guiding  Har  that  danger  waa 
with  flowen  and  herb^  bound  round  about  with  [  iToided,  and  the  haren  reached.  Thna,  Sydne;, 
■tiinga,  from  the  top  to  the  bottom,  and  some-  [  £n  hig  '  Areadla,'  mlji,  "  Be  not,  most  excellent 
time  painted  with  variable  coloua,  with  two  or  i^j_yon^  that  natare  haa  m»de  to  be  the  load- 
;  three  hundred  men,  women,  and  children,  fol-  ,tar  of  comfort— be  not  the  reck  of  ahipwreck.' 
lowing  it  with  great  devotion.  And  thua  being  The  load-ttar  of  Shakapere  and  the  cyiwrure 
nand  op,  with  handkerchieb,  and  flaga  atream-    of  MUtoD  are  the  «me  in  their  metaphorical 

ing  on  the  top,  they  atrew  the  gronnd  about  it,    nag  ■ 

bind  green  bongfaa  and  arboon  hatd  hj  it;  and  ;         "TonnaadfeaitleBMBtilCMH 
Uien  Ul  the;  to  banqaet  and  feast,  to  leap  and  I  Boacm'i]  Ugh  tn  Diftad  tnm, 

\  dance  ahoot  it,  aa  the  heathen  people  did  at  the  !  J^^lClit rf*^^"' ""'"-f.«««. 

I  dedication  of  their  idola,  whereof  thia  ia  a  per-  I 
teet  pattern,  oi  lather  the  thing  itaelf-  '"  *«  'Spanish  Tragedy  we  have  the  nme 

j      The  oM  spirit  of  joy  waa  not  put  down  when  ',  »PPli»Hon  of  the  image  : 
I  Henick  wrote  dxty  jt»n  afterwanlt— the  spirit  j       "  i-i  nr  ibe  bw-xir  <>*  bs  heanuiT  k«k».> 
I  tn  which  Chancer  sung — 

"  o  MA-jm,  nUh  >u  Oij  flaniH  ud  ihy  (nni,  *  3csxi  IL — "  Ton  thaU  pitqi  it  in  a  ntoaL' 

^^  CoiTat,  deacribmg  the  theatres  of  Venice  in 

The  ^iri^  indeed,  waa  too  deeply  implanted  in  .  jgog,  writes,— "I  obaerved  eert^n  thlnga  that 

-  Merry  England  '  to  be  eauly  put  down ;  and    j  ^^^^^  j,,  befo^ .  fo,  j  „»  women  act,— a 

Ihe  young,  at  any  rate,  were  for  the  most  part  '  j^^  ^j^f  I  „g„r  ^,  before."    Piynne,  in  hU 

ready  to  eicl^m  with  Herrick,-  '  Hiatrio-Mastij'O flSS),  after  deoonocing women- 

"C«*,luiB|D,  wbOfwcuaiDoaiprtmh  acton  in  the  moat  fnrioos  term^  apeaks  of  them 

Mrf,U-th,h™ta«foUToflh.Hi«.-  M  recently  introduced  upon  the  English  atage  : 

— "as  they  have  now  their  female  playen  in 

•  SoEn  I.—"  Yovr  eya  ore  load4tan.'  ^jj^  „j  (,ti^,  foreign  parta;  and  aa  they  had 

The   loadstar  ia  the   north-star,   by   which    sneh  Freneh  tBomamtion  in  a  play  not  long 

nilora  ateeied  tbeii  eonrae  in  the  early  daya  of    dnce  personated  in  Blackfriara  playhoose,  to 
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vhieh  titera  wm  great  reaoit."  In  a  itate  he 
eipliuns  "  not  long  liaca "  m  "  Micb&elnui 
Tenn,  1829,"  We  therefore  etn  Hve  no  doubt 
that  in  Blukjipere'i  time  the  parts  of  Tomcoi 
were  penonsted  bj  men  and  boji ;  and,  indeed, 
Piynne  denonnces  Ihii  u  a  more  pemiciaun 
CDaloin  than  (he  Acting  of  wom«n.  The  objec- 
tian  of  Flute  that  he  bad  "  a  beard  coming," 
was  doubtleaa  a  eonunon  objection;  and  the 
remedy  ww  eqnall]r  common — "  You  ihall  play 
it  Id  a  mask."    Quince  instmctiiig  hie 


reminds  us  of  the  celebrated  picture,  found  at 
Pompeii,  of  the  Chotagua  giving  directions  to 
the  actors.  Tha  tiarcBtie  would  probabij'  hare 
been  as  ju4t  two  thousand  yean  ago  aa  in  the 
da^rs  of  Shakspere. 

*  SoEra  n.— " JVopertia." 

The  technicaliUas  of  the  theatre  are  Tery  on- 

ehanglng.    Tlie  panon  wlio  liaa  diarge  of  the 


wooden  swordi,  a^d  paatelMMtd  aUeldi,  and 
other  trumpery  required  for  the  bunas  of  tba 
stage,  is  itJU  called  tlie  propcr^HniaL  In  '  TIm 
Antipodes,'  by  B.  Brome,  1610,  ve  ha*«  tbc 
following  lodierout  aocount  of  the  "  prcqiertiaa,' 
which  form  as  coiioos  an  innrnihlijn  aa  in  Ho- 
garth's Btrollera  :  — 


Id  IS39  the  "  property-man  "  of  Corant  Oai^ 
den  Theatre  was  examined  in  an  appeal  of  the 
proptietora  of  the  tlieatre  against  the  poor-iale 
asseuement,  when  he  «aid  that  the  artielea  uuler 
luB  cliarge  counted  of  "almost  evetTtlking  in 
creation — from  the  fly  to  tha  whale."  H«  wai 
worthy  to  be  a  proparty.nu 
"  eihaoated  world*." 


'  Baora  I.— ''Okct  UB,  over  dale, 
TiorougK  (wA,  Oormigk  briar,''  *c. 
Thbobald  printed  tliis  pawage  aa  it  appears  in 
the  folio  and  ona  of  the  quartos — 

"  Tbnnit^  buih,  thmuf  h  failir.'' 
Coleridge  is  rather  hard  upon  him  :— "  Wliat  a 
noble  pur  of  ears  this  worthy  Theobald  must 
hare  had  I "  He  took  the  passage  as  be  fonnd 
it.  It  Is  remarkable  tliat  the  reading  was  cor- 
raplad  In  the  folio ;  for  Drayton,  in  his  imita- 
tion in  the  '  Njmphidia,'  which  was  publiahed 
■  few  yean  before  the  folio,  exhibit*  the  value 
of  the  word  "  thorough  .■ ' — 

"  Tbonnj^  tnifr,  Ihoroifb  brtu, 

TboRWfli  muck,  thomufh  mlrt, 

TbcHtiu^  wiicr,  thomiijh  flrG.** 

On  the  other  hand,  Sleevens  had  not  tbejusllfl- 

eatioD  of  any  text  when  he  gave  us — 

Hr.  On«st,  in  his  '  Histoiy  of  English  Rhythm,' 
(a  work  of  great  Kanrch,  but  which  belongs  to 
a  diselple  of  tha  aohool  of  Pope,  rather  than  of 


ona  nurtured  by  our  elder  poet,) 
the  pamage  as  we  print  it,— 

"  SwUtn  this  Uk  moan'i  >|iliae,*-' 
"  The  flow  of  Sliakspere's  line  is  qoite  in  ke«pi^  ; 
with  the  peculiar  rhythiu  which  he  has  deroted 
to  hie  fiiirif*."  TMa  rhythm,  Itr.  Gne*!,  io 
another  place,  describee  as  conaiBting  of  "  ahrapt 
verses  of  two,  three,  or  four  aceeats." 

■ScErtl. "IKatAmod  and  buoM  sprite, 

Caffd  Robin  Oood^Hiovi.' 
There  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  attrlbntM  of  ' 
Puck,  or  Bobin  Good-fellow,  as  devribed  ^ 
Shakapere,  were  collected  from  the  ptqolar 
Buperatitions  of  his  own  day.  In  Hmtet'i 
'Declaration  of  Egre^oos  Fo^sh  Impeatnies' 
(leOS)  he  is  mixed  np  as  a  ddinqnent  with  the 
fHars : — "  And  if  that  the  bowle  of  cords  and 
creame  were  not  duly  set  out  for  Bobin  Oood- 
fellow,  the  frier,  and  Bisee  the  dairy-maid,  why 
then  either  the  pottage  wa«  burnt  to  next  day 
in  the  pot,  or  the  eheeae*  would  not  curdle,  or 
the  batter  would  not  eome,  or  like  ale  In  the  U 
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[tat]  never  wenld  hftTe  good  bswL'— Agmin,  In 
Seot'm  'Dkeoverie  of  Witcbcnft'  (ICSl),  wn 
biTG,  "  You  gnsdAmcs'  maids  were  wont  to 
Kt  a  bowl  of  milk  for  tiim,  foi  hia  paiiu  in 
griiuliii^  nult  wmI  mnitvd,  tnd  iweapinf  Ibjo 
boiwe  at  midiiiglit — thii  white  bread,  »ud  bietd 

Good-feUow  doM  not  find  »  place  in  Kngligh 
poclij  befen  tlie  time  of  Sbakipere.  Ha  is 
Puck's  poetical  creatoi.  'Fhe  poete  who  Iwto 
followed  in  hii  ttain  hare  audeaioored  to  y»zj 
the  charaetei  of  tbe  "ihrewd  and  naddliiig 
elf;'  bnt  he  ia  nevertheleefi  eoHittiall;  tke 
Mme.  Dimflon  thiu  dcacribes  him  in  the 
'  X jmpUdia : ' — 

"ThkPa  tMBubatsdmaUaiiiloK, 


In  Ike  Mng  of  Bobic  Oood-fbllow,  printed  in 
'  Ptreft  Bellqnea '  (which  hu  been  attribnted 
to  B^  Jonwn),  we  hare  the  nme  cop7  c^  the 
origiiial  faatuea: — 


The  "InbbarflcDd'  of  Milton  ia  the  "lob  of 
qiirili'  of  Shakipere.  The  hind,  "b;  &iu'B 
lantbom  led,' 

"TMfl 

Kk  ibHlowT  lUil  bUh  tiuBhtl  tha  co 
TUfmiaj-ltVittteaMaattBit 
71^  llH  >*i">  San  UkB  kibliU'lleii<t, 
And,  •tnt^'dantiUllwdiinineT'ilaigth,' 


*  Sona  II. — "lU  nut  b]/  mooiUisthl,  prvud 
TiUmia,"  &e. 

The  Dame  of  "Oberon,  Eiog  of  Fairies,"  is 
foend  in  Qraene'B  'Jamee  Ihs  lYtli.'  Orecne 
died  In  lfiB2.  But  tlie  name  was  tonj;  before 
tuniliar  in  Lord  Bemen^  ttanalation  of  the 
Fiend  romance  of  'Sir  Hugh  of  Bordeaox.' 
It  is  pnilwbie  that  Shahapere  was  indebted  Ua 


the  noHK  to  thlB.aonioe.  TjrwhiU  haa  girsn 
hia  opinion  tlut  tha  Plato  amd  Frourpina  of 
Chaitoer'i '  Uarchantea  Tale '  were  the  true  pro- 
geniton  of  Oberoa  and  Titania.  Chancer  calia 
Plato  the  "  King  of  Faaiie,"  and  Froaetpina  la 
"  Queen  of  Faerie ;"  and  the;  take  a  aolicitode 
in  the  af&irs  of  mortals.  Bat  beyond  Uiia  thej 
have  little  In  oommon  with  Oberon  and  Titania. 
In  the  '  Wife  of  Bathes  Tale,'  however,  Bhak- 
apere  found  the  popular  aupeiutition  preaented 
in  that  apirit  of  gladsome  Tevelr;  which  it  was 
reearved  for  him  to  work  out  in  thia  matchleos 


"'  Scsst  II. — "Playing  oApipa  qf  torn. 
"  Pipea  made  of  grene  eorae  "  were  amongat 
the  nistlc  music  deecribed  by  Chancer.  Syd- 
ney's 'Arcadia,'  at  the  time  when  Shakspere 
wrote  his  'HidnIInme^Night'B  Dream,'  had 
made  paatoial  inures  fiuniliar  to  alL  It  ia 
pleaaant  to  imagine  that  our  poet  had  Uie 
lowing:  beanUfol  paesage  is  Ma  thoughts:— 
"  There  were  hilla  wliich  gamiahed  their  proud 
helghta  with  stately  trees :  humble  valleya, 
whose  base  estate  seemed  comforted  with  the 
refreahjng  of  ailver  riven :  meadows  enamelled 
with  all  Boris  of  eye-pleaaing  fiowera ;  thicketi^ 
which  being  lined  with  most  pleasaat  shade 
were  witnessed  so  too  by  the  cheerful  diapo^ 
tion  of  many  well-tuned  birds :  each  paatare 
stored  with  aheep,  feeding  with  sober  secnrity, 
while  the  pretty  lambs  with  bleating  oratory 
craved  the  dam's  comfort:  here  a  ahephetd's 
boy  piping,  as  though  ha  should  naver  be  old ; 
there  a  joang  abepherdesa  knitUng,  and  withal 
Bioging,  and  it  aeemed  that  her  voice  eemfi>rted 
her  handa  to  woik,  and  her  bands  kept  time  tt 
her  voice-moaie.'' 

"  ^atmU.— "Ther^ore,  the  vimdt,  piping  U> 


In  Churchyard'a  'Charitie,'  i 
in  1  Gt>fi,  the  "  distemperature 
thua  deecribed : — 


poem  published 
'  of  that  year  is 


Upon  the  Uad  greKt  floal'  of  wood  mty  iwli 
Natunlliiaki  luni  u  dobn  dutr  il|lit. 
Btamt  w>  hive  dltplmul  tlw  Loid  oT  Llsb 


ILLOBnUTIOMS. 


This  "  progen?  of  erils '  hu  been  recorded 
b;  the  theologiuLB  u  well  aa  the  poeta.  In 
3t[7pe'8  '  Aunali '  we  hare  an  eitnct  from  t 
lecture  preached  bj  Dr.  J.  King,  it  ToA,  in 
vhlch  ue  enament«d  the  signe  of  dlrine  imth 
with  which  EngUnd  wu  Tinted  in  1E93  and 
IB  lecturer  Mja :~~"  Kemember  that  the 
spring  "  (that  jear  when  the  plague  broke  out) 
"  WM  Tery  unkind,  bj  means  of  the  abondancs 
of  rains  that  kW.  Our  Jul?  hath  been  lihe  to 
a  Februaiy ;  our  June  even  as  an  Aptii ;  M>  that 
the  ai[  muit  needs  be  infected."  ....  Then, 
having  spoken  of  three  tocceniTe  yean  of 
■carcitj,  he  addfi, — "  And  see,  whether  the  Lord 
doth  not  ttireaten  us  much  more,  b;  eonding 
such  unseMonable  weather,  and  atorma  of  nin 
among  us ;  which,  if  we  will  obserre,  and  com- 
it  with  that  which  ia  put,  we  may  say  that 
Dtme  of  nature  is  vei7  much  InvertAd- 
Onr  ye»w  are  turned  upside  down.  Oar  sum- 
T  harreslB  are  no  hsj- 


Fora 


great  space  of  time,  aeant  any  day  hath  been 
seen  that  it  hath  not  rained  npon  as." 

"  Soms  IL— "7%*  Bi'ne  men'i  morru  ia^lUd 
up  uTiiA  mud." 
Upon  the  green  turf  of  their  spacious  com- 
mons the  shepherds  and  ploughmen  of  England 
r  wont  to  cut  a  rode  aeries  of  aquaree,  and 
other  tight  tine^  upon  which  they  artanged 
eighteen  stones,  dirided  between  two  plajers, 
who  mored  them  alternately,  as  at  diegs  or 


[act  m.  I 

drau^ta,  till  the  game  was  fislahed  b;  one  of  | 
the  players  having  all  hia  piecea  taken  or  bn- 
poauded.  This  mu  the  nine  utat't  morru.  It  | 
is  llErmed  that  the  game  was  broogfat  hither  | 
by  the  Norman  conqaerois,  under  the  name  of  ' 
morula;  and  that  this  name,  which  aignifiu  i 
toantera,  waa  anbaequently  corrupted  into  monit 
and  morria.  In  a  wet  seasoD  the  lines  apMi  , 
which  the  nine  men  mored  were  "  filled  up  with  ' 
mnd;"  and  "the  quaint  maiea,"  which  (he  more 
actiTe  of  the  youths  and  maidens  in  proi^UoBi  ' 
seasons  trod  "  in  the  wanton  giwen,"  were 
obliterated.  | 

"  SoKini  II.— "Jlfji  gaitU  Pudt,  cojm  UOtr:  , 
Thou  mmmber'et,'  ftc. 
There  can  be  nodoabt  that  the  "Edr  Teatal"  | 
of  this  eiquiaite  description  wia  Qoeen  EUza- 
betb.  See  'William  Shakapere,  a  Biography,' 
page  61.  j 

"  Son™  III.—"  Ton  tpoOtd  tnake*,'  *c 
Fletcher'a  'Fi^Uilnl  Shepherdaa'  baa  pan^ra 
which  strongly  remind  na  of  the  '  Midsummer  | 
Night's  Dream.'     But  they  ara  saeh  as  a  man  of 
high  genius  would  natuially  produce   with  s  : 
beautifitl  model  before  Jiim.    IVke  the  Song  of  i 
the  Biver  Qod  aa  an  example : — 
■■  Do  B«  hu  u  put  IhT  ft*t 
Niludlalheitnr.nsrti  I 

ThliikiHiil»di,«B*>t,«Uvl  I 

WU]  Uu  lb;  foot  wbcD  tbou  hut  tnd.* 


3wn  I. — "  A  liim  among  ladies  £»  a  nwa*  , 
dreadful  Aing." 

KB  waa  an  accoant  published  in  1 694  of  the  , 
ceremonies  obserred  at  the  baptism  of  Uenr;,  < 
the  eldest  aon  of  the  King  of  Scotland.  A  I 
triumphal  chariot,  according  to  this  account, 

diawn  in  by  a  "  black-moor."    The  writer  I 

I — "  Thia  chariot  should  hare  been  drawn  in  ' 
by  a  lion,  but  because  his  presence  might  have 

ight  tome  fioT  ta  the  nearest,  or  that  the 
Bight  of  the  lighted  torches  might  hare  com-  j 
moved  his  tameaeas,  U  waa  thought  meet  that 
the  moor  ahonld  supply  that  room."    It  is  not  ! 


improbable  that  Shakspere  meant  U>  ridknie  ' 
this  incident  in — "there  ii  not  a  more  fesifnl  I 
wild-fowl  than  yonr  lion,  living.'  I 

"  SoENi  I. — " La  kim  name  U*  name;  and Ul : 
them  plainly  he  m  Snug  Ute  Joiaer.'  \ 

This  pamge  will  suggest  to  our  R*das  9ii  I 
Walter  Scott'a  description  of  the  pagaaal  at  | 
Kenilworth,  when  Lamboarne,  not  knowiv  ^  ' 
part,  tore  off  his  vizard  and  swore,  "Cogs-bonca! 
ho  waa  none  of  Arion  or  Orion  rither,  but 
honest  Hike  I^mhoume,  that  had  been  drink- 
ing her  M^esty'a   health  f^om  morning  till 


Iscm 


ij 


k  HIDSDIIMKB-KIQBT  B  DBEAM. 


I  iddBigfct,  utd  wu  com«  (o  bid  her  heutilj 
'  wdcoBW  to  Kenilworth  CuUc'  Bnt  ft  nrcmn- 
tbOKe  of  tut  lurture  aetiullj  happ«n«d  upon 
'  \he  Qokd'i  Tuit  to  Kenilworth,  ia  ISTf ;  and 
'  ii  Tscorded  in  the  '  Heny  Pimgea  and  Jesla,' 
Mjinpiled  b7  Sir  NichoUi  Lmtnnge,  uid  Utel; 
piUishBd  hj  the  Ctmda  Society  fixiiD  the 
I  HuleiiD  MS. — "  There  ma  ft  ^ectacle  pre- 
I  Knted  to  Queen  EJiabeth  npon  the  water,  and, 
imangM  otbei%  Hairy  Ooldingfaam  was  to 
iTpnKnt  Arion  npon  the  dolphin'a  back,  but 
lindiiig  hii  voice  to  be  veiy  hoane  and  impleft- 
■nt  wfa«n  he  came  to  perfbnn  it,  he  teare  off 
kia  diigajie  and  iweara  he  was  none  of  Arion, 
ut  bo,  bat  e'en  honert  Han?  Ooldingham; 
■hich  Uont  diaooreij  pleased  the  Qoeen  better 
<  ilun  if  it  had  gone  throngh  in  the  right  way ; 
I  ;et  he  conld  order  hiB  Toiee  to  ftn  inatnunent 
[  exceeding  well."  It  ia  by  do  means  itnpro- 
I  table  that  Shakapere  wa*  bmiliar  widi  thii 
loa]  uucdote,  and  haa  ^iplied  it  in  tlie  ease 
of  Song  the  joiner.  Bottom  and  Quince,  ftnd 
I  tlw  Dthei  "  hftid-handad  men,"  moat  also  hare 
I  tma  eiceedin^y  tike  the  dtizena  of  Coventiy, 
,  'ho  played  their  Hock  pU;  before  the  Qaeen, 
I  on  the  memoiable  occaaion  of  her  visit  to  their 
i  Migfaboiiihood. 

-  "  3cm  I. — "  Loot  iii  Oie  almanac ;  Jittd  out 


The  popslar  alnaii««  of  Shakipere'i  time  waa 
that  of  Leonard  Diggee,  the  worthy  precureor 
of  the  Hoorea  and  Hoiphya.  He  had  a  higher 
UDbltion  than  theee  his  degenerate  deaeendanti ; 
for,  vhile  they  prophecy  only  by  the  day  and 
I  tbe  week,  he  prognoaticated  far  ecn-,  a«  hia 
I  Ulla-pige  ahoWB  : — '  A  Prognoalication  aur- 
I  lainiigt  of  right  good  effect,  fniletfiiUy  ang- 
,  nented  by  the  anctonr,  contayning  phdn,  briefe, 
pleaaumte,  choaen  nilei  to  indge  the  Weather 
'  byUieSnnne,HooDe,S(4iTea,Comete,Bainebow, 
j  Thimder,  Clondea,  with  other  eitnotdlnarye 
'  lokeui,  not  omitting  the  Aipecia  of  the  Planet^ 
;  vith  a  briefe  iudgement  for  aitr,  of  Plenty, 
'  Lacke,  Sickenea,  Dearth,  Watrea,  Ac,  opening 
ibo  many  natural  eanaea  worthy  to  be  knowen ' 
(ISTE). 

"  Scsn  I.—"  Tht  ooad^axk,  m  Uadc  qf  Aue, 
I  Witk  oroHge-tmais  bdl.'' 

I     Allhongh  Bottom  baa  here    docribed    the 
I  Ua^Mrd  with  Eoological   preoliion,  there  are 


«  Gommentaton  hardj  enongh  to  deny  hia     following  U  little  known  :- 


acientifie  pretensiona,  m>iT<t<^l;iiT|g  duit  I 
wooael  or  ouael  ia  aomething  elae.  It  ia  ao 
dent  lor  na  to  ahow  that  tlkia  name  ezpreaKd 
the  bUckbiid  in  Shakapere'i  day. 
by  Dnyt«n  aa  aynonymooa  with  the  merie 
(about  which  there  can  be  no  donbt)  in  hia  de- 
ecription  of  the  "  rough  woodlanda  "  of  the  War- 
wickahire  Arden,  where  both  he  nad  hia  friend 
Shakapeie  «tttdied  the  book  ol 
"TiMlhnnri.wHtaihitUtluiT*)  i 


-"  A  tui  light  them  at  tAc  j!i»y  jrloto- 
vxirm'i  eye*." 
Shaktpere  was  certainly  a  mnch  truer  lover 
of  tiatuie,  and  therefore  a  much  better  natnnlist, 
than  Dr.  Johnaon,  who  indeed  pratMaed  i 
deapiae  auch  atudiea ;  bnt  the  critic  has,  nevt 
theleat,  ventured  in  thii  inetance  to  be  aeve: 
npon  the  poet : — "  I  know  not  how  Shakapeare, 
who  commonly  derived  hia  knowledge  of  nature 
&om  hia  own  obeervation,  happened  b 
the  glow-worm'a  light  in  hia  eyea,  which  ia  only 
in  hia  tail."  Well,  then,  let  na  correct  the  poet, 
and  make  Titania  daacribe  the  glow-woim  with 
a  hatred  of  all  metaphor : — 

"  And  Ufht  Uua  M  tlti 
We  fear  thia  will  not  do.  It  reminde  ua  of  the 
attempt  of  a  Tory  eminent  natuialiat  to  unite 
■elence  and  poetry  in  veraea  which  he  oalled  the 
'  Pleaanr«  of  Ornithology,'  of  which  onion  the 
following  la  a  apediaea  ;— 


than  theee  bard  worda. 


ill.- 


'Tifiv^Ouit  k 


The  "kiiung  cherries "  of  Shalupeie  gave 
Herrick  a  atock  in  trade  for  half-a-doien  po 
We  would  quote  Uie  '  Chen?  ripe,'  had  it  not 
paaaed  into  that  extreme  popularity  which 
almoat  renders  a  beautiful  thing  vulgar.    The 


u,,-,..dt»Goo^lc 


-"  0,  and  U  aU/orgot  ?"  Jcc. 
Gibbon  oompaim  thia  beaaUftil  puMgc  vith 
■oiDB  linM  of  ft  poem  of  Qn^ry  Suittaen  on 
his  own  Mte. 

"  BcKHB  II. — "  8a,  teith  ttno  aeendng  hodiet,'  ke. 

Hr.  Monek  HMon'i  ezpluuUon  of  thla  piB- 

nge  aeema  more  intelligible  than  some  oikei 

interpretktunu  : — "  Ereiy  bnuich  of  k  funily  is 

called  a  honge ;  and  none  but  the  firat  of  the 

first  hoDM  can  bev  the  ormH  of  the  bmily  irith- 

it  some  diitimctioni  two  of  the  fint,  therefore, 

.ems  two  coats  of  the  firet  house,  which  are 

properly  dne  bat  to  one."   But  we  have  pleasure 

In  giving   the  explanation  of  an  anonymous 

correspondent,  Btgning  himeelf  "A  Lover  of 

Henldij ;" — 

"  It  la  not  easy  to  see  how  Honck  Mason's 
explanation  bears  on  this  paaaage,  or  why  '  the 
fint  honse '  should  hare  too  coata  due  to  him  : 
«  a  herald  bis  reasoning  is  Teiy  vague. 

"  I  propose  to  take  tJie  passage  as  it  stands, 
and  then  the  ezpreadoD  'two  of  the  first'  will 
have  nothing  to  do  with  the  coale  of  henldi7, 
but  nlim  to  what  Helena  has  just  s^d,  '  two 
seeming  bodies ;' — 

■  So,  wtih  tm  HiiDliig  bodln.  but  an*  ttwt. 
Tweof  tbg  BiM,  (i.«.  two  boiUa.)  Ilka  ooin  <■  huldrj, 
Diwbuttaoafl,udorowiud  wlthcnHcntti' 
There  Is  a  double  comparison  here :  let,  of  the 
0  bodies,  compared  to  two  coats  of  heialdty ; 
and,  2ndly,  of  the  one  heart,  compared  to  the 
«  crest  and  the  one  owner.  '  Onr  bodies  are 
too,  but  tbe;  are  as  onited  under  one  heart,  as 
two  coats  of  anna  (when  qnartered  or  impaled) 
are  borne  by  one  person  under  ime  crest.' " 


nil.— 


a  drtcan,  and  fruit- 


Hr.  Oaest  rlinnni  this  line  in  the  dlTision  of 


[act  ni. 

"■actional  riiyme' — an  aaeieitt  Ibm  of  en. 
phatic^y  marking  a  pwti<m  of  a  tbim. 
bars  it  in  the  '  Taming  of  the  Shivw :  '— 
"  With  riff  ml  -kP  I  ml  finfch^ilM  tml  rhlnt 

and.  In  'IiOTe'slAbom'sLoBt:' — 


**  ScBHi  IL^"  For  ms/bfa  wj/l  dragoiu  ati  Ae 
daudaJuli/aaL" 
The  chariot  of  night  wa*  drawn  by  diagnn*,  | 
onacoonnlof  theirwatohlnlnav.  They  wcte  the 
serpents,  "  wlioaa  eyes  were  nsTer  ahnt." 
Milton's  '  11  Penseraaa :  '— 

"  CrnUila  cbf*^  li«r  tingoD  Tokb* 

made  sport" 

Whether  Oberon  meajit  to  lan^  at  lldionn^ 

the  old  husband  of  Anrora,  or  spoil  "tike  a 

forester "  with  young  Cephalus,  the  momingi's 

love,  is  matter  of  eontroversy* 

■•  Scunt  ll.~"£i>en  iOI  Ae  eatlem  gtOe,'  ke. 
This  splendid  paaaage  was  peHisps  soggeated  | 


Tha  dlnr  dnps,  hu(ta(  «b  tb*  lina.' 
"  SCKFB  n.—"Ho,  ho!  ho,  hor  I 

The  devil  at  the  old  mysteriea  was  as  welt 
known  by  his  Ho,  ho !  as  Henry  Till,  by  his  j 
Ha,  ha  I  Bobin  Oood-fellow  succeeded  to  the  i 
posa-word  of  the  ancient  deviL  Of  the  old  mag,  ; 
which  we  quoted  in  Act  II.,  each  staua 
with  "bo,  ho,  hoi" 

»  SccNB  II.—"  What  Ihou  vxifM, 
TkoutaeM." 

The  second  line  is  generally  corrupted  in 

The  stractnre  of  the  verse  Is  precisely  the 
same  as  in  the  previous  lin«a — 


A  HI»inUIXB-IIIOHTi  SBEllf. 


>  Son  L— "  So  dotk  Ae  teoodbiat,'  tc 
iooonma  to  Btceren*  "Oie  ireet  honey- 
mckie'  it  u  ezpUnatloit  of  irhal  the  poet 
hbuu  faj  "  tlM  voodbine,'  vUeh  i 
■omctlmM  applied  to  the  It;.  "The  hooey- 
lockle"  doth  oKwirt— "the  femkle  Itj'  cnnHj)* 
—  "the  bkAj  fingGis  of  the  elm.*  Upon 
thii  IsttrpreUtlon  the   lln<«  wonld  be  tlm* 

"  Eo  ^th  iha  modUiH,  the  ■■ 
OcMl]  sUwU,— tha  fault  Itt  ■> 

TUi  k  etttaialj  Jttj  di&wmt  from  the 
mmI  Bhak^DrUn  ooiMlrutiUon.  ITor  U  oar 
fM(  fwd  «r  apletina.  If  the  "dm"  la  the 
taij  pUnt  entwUiad  sad  aniinged,  «e  b«Te 
ODtf  ime  image.  Bat  if  the  "  woodbine  '  ti  iLot 
uut  to  he  id^tieal  with  Um  "honeycicklt^' 
n  ktTS  t«0  im^M,  each  dietloet  end  each 
beutifyL  Gifbid  pt^tod  out  the  tne  meui- 
in;  of  the  paaige,  in  liis  note  npon  ■  puallel 
pMMga  in  Bea  Janaon  r— 

••  —  heboid  I 


"  Thli  mcD*  1  DOW  br  mlflti^  Thawu, 

TlBi  In  hU  bsl  Iha- (tinth  Mm  BD  d>T 
Thit  bE  n-b  dpd,  ud  ndj  fU  to  lU* 
WItb  hnnu  ud  boru,  ud  bounda  hia  li 
ftot  In  Ua  liutli«  hMh  b>  •••iaba  Mitt, 
Tbu  It  k  *U  tail  )aT>  *Bd  i{>p«ito 


I  L— "  00  Me  q/*  yM,  fimd  oia   Ot 

JbreMer.' 
Theaem    of   Cbftncer   wu    ft   mi^tj 


Som  11. — "Good  ttringt  to  your  btardt.' 

In  the  flnt  Aet,  Bethnn  hv  totd  u  that  be 

ill  "diachuge*  tbe  put  of   Pynmn^   * 

either  joar  etiMr-colotired  Iward,  jour  onnge- 

tawn;   lieud,    yonr  pniple-in^^nin    beaid,  c 

yonr  Tranoh^rownmolovr  beard,  /enr  poftot 

jellow."    H«  ii  bow  ■olidtoni  that  the  atriiige 

wliioh    the   artifimal    bearda    won    to    Im 

hitened  ehonld  be  in  good  order.    The  n 

of  weMing  eohwred  bearda  wm  not  oonflaed  to 

la   the   eittnedj  of  'Bam-AUey' 

(1611J  we  have  ;- 

'WbMoiCw'dh 

'AbUeknWi.l 

'Ithliik.an<f  ftelhitbiB 

n  (he  'AldieiniBt'  we  Had,  "lie  had  dytd 
hia  beard  and  alL'  Stnbba,  the  great  dbaeetM- 
of  'Abnaea,'  gina  u  nothing  abovt  (lie  coloured 
beatdi  ef  tnen ;  bnt  he  li  veiy  minute  about  the 
aolieitade  of  (he  ladiM  to  pracore  1 

dye  their    hair.      We  dan    aay  the 
iKziety  waa  aet  eonflnad  to  one  ai 


*  Bcxn  L— "  The  baOt  viA  0>t  CetUaurt.' 
Thkdb  baa   told   hia  lore  the  atory  of  the    ' 
Uttle  with  the  Centaiua— 

"iBftajirf  mrUann  HtmlM." 
Shakipera  haa  glrta  to  Theaena  the  attiibntea 
of  a  nal  hero,  amongtt  which  mod«ty  la  In- 
eluded.  He  haa  attribnled  the  gloi7  to  hia 
"kiniuan  Hemilea.*  The  poeta  and  acnlptora 
of  antiqni^  have  made  Theaena  hlmaelf  the 
gnat  o^iect  ol  th^  gloriflisU<m.    The  ElgiD 


**  Bern  I.—"  Thit  JUtoK  doA  aotriond^XHi 

The  ProlDgne  la  Tsiy  caieAiU;  mw-pointed  In 
the  origtnal  edittoiia — "a  tangled  chain ;  nothing 
Impalrad,  bnt  all  diaordered."  Had  the  fellow 
atood    "  np4Ni   wAniM  °   i(  would   have   read 


nXVSTHATIOnB. 


{act  t 


That  jou  ihiHiM  Ihlnk 


Oui  tnw  iDUDt  b  *|]  (or  i<nii  d«tl|ht. 

We  an  Bot  bbv  thu  you  ihouU  ban  ivpvDt  jou. 
The  uton  ui  at  buid  {  and,  by  thetr  ihow, 
Yoa  ihaU  know  til  thit  tw  u<  Ulu  to  kww - 
We  feu  ibkt  w«  h»Te  taken' loiiK«r  to  pnule 
Dat  UuB  euigmk,  (luui  the  poet  did  to  prodnM 


X  BcEn  I.— « jryN{/'  lie  mm  f  A'  motm  do 
teemtobe." 
Tlie  "dub  tnthemooD'  wu a eoiuddenble 
penookge  in  Shakgpere'i  daj.  He  not  Dulf 
nlked  in  the  moon,  ("  Us  lanteni,")  with  Idi 
"  thorn-bush'  imd  lila  "dog,"  bnt  he  did  inndiy 
other  odd  tilings,  snch  as  the  nun  in  the  moon 
Ilia  ceesed  to  do  in  theee  onr  iminuglnaUTe 
d»TB.  There  is  an  old  blaek-letter  balUd  of  the 
)  of  James  IL,  piCMTTed  tn  the  BilUsh 
Hnsenm,  entiUad  'The  Man  in  the  Moon  drinki 
Claret,'  adorned  with  a  wood-cut  of  tliia  rsmaA- 
able  tippler. 

*  Soim  I. — "  Thii  pcdpahUifroa  play." 
There  is  a  general  opinion,  and  probably  a 
correct  on^  that  the  state  of  the  eaii;  stage  is 
shadowed  in  the  '  Pyramns  and  Thiibe.'  We 
beliere  that  the  reMmbiance  is  intended  to  be 
general,  rather  than  pointed  at  any  paKJeular 
mple  of  the  radenea  of  the  ancient  drama. 
The  description  by  Quince  of  his  play — '  The 
moat  lamenl«ble  Comedy,'  is  eon^dered  by 
StecTcns  to  be  a  burlesque  of  the  title-page  of 
Csmbyses,  '  A  lamentable  Tragedie,  mixed  full 
of  pleasant  mirth.'  Capell  thinks  that  "  in  the 
Clown's  Interlude  ;ou  have  some  particular 
burlesques  of  passages  in  '  Sir  Clyomen  and  Sir 
Chlamyde^'  and  in  '  Damon  and  Pithlaa.' " — 


cartunly  reasmhlN  the  following  in  ' 
andFitblas:'— 

"  Oripc  B«,  yoa  fnedy  gi; 
Andpn 

We  incline  to  think  that  the  luteriode  is  in- 
tended as  a  bnrleaqne  on  '  The  Art  of  Knking,' 
whether  in  dnmatic  or  other  poetij.  Id 
Clement  Bobinaon's  '  HandefnU  <tf  Pleasant 
Delitea'  (16S1),  we  have  a  "Itlt  of  Pyiamu 
and  Tbisba '  which  well  deearres  the  honosr  o( 
a  tnveatie. 

**  Bom  n. — "Now  Ae  hwngrg  Iton  roan,"  ke. 
"Very  Anaereon,"  asys  Cdertdgc^  "in  perfect 
DCM,  proportion,  giice,  and  ^ontaneit;.  So 
&r  it  is  Greek ;  but  then  add,  O I  what  wealth, 
what  wild  ranging,  and  yat  what  eompreasioD 
and  condensation  of  It";*!!**  bzutj.  In  tjuth, 
there  is  nothing  in  Anaereon  more  parfeel  tbsa 
these  thirty  lines,  or  half  so  rich  and  i«mgiB»- , 
tire.  They  form  a  spackleaa  diamond." —  i 
('  Literary  Bematns,'  toL  ii.  p.  111.) 

"  SoxiTB  II. — "  Smg,  amd  dam 

The  trip  was  the  Mtj  pace : 

■ '  Buh  <m*  Mjvdw  ea  hl(  I 

Will  bt  b«  with  mop  u 

In  the  'Venus  and  Adonia' — 


■■  SaBnl].—"TollielntlbridtiedK>aiwe,'tr.^ 
"The  ceteraony  of  btesting-  the  bed,'  nji , 
Douce,  "was  used  at  all  marriagea."  Those  The 
desire  to  consult  the  original  form  of  blewBg,  ' 
illostiated  by  a  copy  of  a  hideous  ancient  wood- 1 
cut,  may  find  very  Ml  details  in  Douce,  toL  iL  I 
p.  188.  I 


t  the 'Tempest' 


Fob  tlie  « 

It  hu  been 
contider  til 
■Sbnliiig  i: 


le  erf'  tlte  OiMka  Id  the  heit^oJ- 
ik  to  Uie  MeEe  of  Uib  Puthenon. 
\j  ma*Aed,  Uut  we  &re  not  to 
nraa  of  the  Pftrthencn  IHeze  m 
t  eloae  repreaentatioii  of  the 
De,'    humonj  of   oompoaition 


h>Ting  been  the  principal  olyect  of  the  icnlp- 
ton.  Bat,  nerertheleaa,  klthongh  not  on 
flgnre  in  all  the  groopa  ma;  be  repreaented  a 
hill;  attit«d  aooording  to  the  caitam  of  the 
ooontiy,  nearly  all  the  eomp<Hient  parte  of  the 
anciant  Greek  dren  are  to  be  fonnd  in   the 


bieie.  HotMmen  aie  certainly  leptcMuted 
with  no  gaiment  but  tlie  chtamja,  according  to 
the  pnctice  of  the  acolpton  of  tliat  age ;  bnt 
the  tunic  'which  wa*  worn  bene*Ui  it  ia  eeen 
Dpoaothen,aawel]  h  tie  eatbnmus,  or  buskin, 
wd  the  petaana,  or  Theomlian  hat,  which  all 
together  csomplcted  the  male  attire  of  that 
period.  On  other  ftgnrea  maj  be  obcerred  tiie 
Oieek  cr«M«d  helmet  and  cnliaaa  ;  the  doeer 
■knll-eap,  made  of  leatlicr,  and  the  large  drcn- 
lar  shield,  ke.  The  Qreeka  of  the  henue  ages 
wore  t^e  tword  nnder  tlie  left  ann-pit,  bo  that 
the  pommel  touched  the  nipple  of  the  bressL 
It  hong  almost  horizontall;  in  a  belt  which 
paswd  over  llie  right  iliaalder.  It  was  Btialght, 
intended  tot  cutting  and  thnaUng,  with  a  leat 
shaped  blade,  and  not  abore  twenty  inches  long. 
It  had  no  gnard,  but  a  croM  b«r,  which,  with 
the  acabbard,  was  beaotifdUy  ornamented.  The 
hilts  of  tlM  Greek  aworda  were  eometunee  of 
iTor7  and  gold.  Tlie  Greek  bow  waa  made  of 
two  long  goat's  boraa  batened  into  a  handle. 
The  orif^nal  bow-atringi  were  thongs  of  leather, 


but  afterwards  horafr-h^  was  aabatituted.  The 
knocks  were  generally  of  gold,  wbilat  metal 
and  allTer  also  ornamented  the  bows  on  other 
parta.  The  arrow-heada  were  aometimea  pyi*- 
midal,  and  the  shafta  were  furnished  wiUi 
feathers.  They  were  cairied  in  quiven,  which, 
with  the  bow,  waa  slang  behind  the  ahonlden. 
Some  of  theae  were  square,  others  round,  with 
coTers  to  protect  the  arrowi  from  dost  aad  lain. 
Sevetal  which  appear  on  fictile  Taaes  Been 
hare  been  lined  with  skins.  The  apear 
geneiBlly  of  aah,  with  a  luf-shaped  head  of 
met&l,  and  fhmiahed  with  a  pointed  ferule  at 
the  bntt,  with  which  it  waa  stack  in  the  ground 
—a  method  used,  aceotding  to  Homer,  when 
the  troops  rected  on  their  arms,  or  slept  apoti 
their  ahlelda.  The  honting-apear  (fn  Xenophoo 
and  Pollux)  had  two  aalient  parta,  aomeUmw 
three  creacenta,  to  prevent  the  advance  of 
wounded  »nlm«l  On  the  coins  of  iEtolia  la  - 
an  undoubted  honting-apear. 

The    female    dreea    constated    of   the    long 
Bleeveleas  tunic  (olola  or  calaairis),  or  a  tunic 
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with  Bhonlder-Bftpi  fthnoit  to  the  elbow,  Mul 
&«t«iied  bj  one  or  more  battoiu  down  the  um 
(udllailB).  Both  deaciiptioiui  hniig  in  folds  to 
the  feet,  which  were  protected  b;  %  Tei7  jnmpis 
Randal  (soIm  or  creplda).  Orer  th«  ttuie  wm 
worn  the  heplont,  a  iqoare  cloth  or  tsU  tutened 
to  the  Hhooldera  and  li«TiyiTig  orer  Uw  boBom  ■■ 
low  u  the  zone  (tsenift  or  itrophum)  which  con- 
fined tiie  tonic  jnat  beneath  the  biurt.  Athe- 
nian women  of  high  nnk  wore  hair-pins  (one 
ornamented  with  a  cicada  or  grMshopper,  ii 
engraved  in  Hope's  'Coctnme  of  the  Andeut^' 
Plate  138),  ribands  or  fiUeM,  wreaths  of  flowera, 
tc  The  hair  of  both  aexei  was  warn  in  lon^;, 
formal  ringleta,  either  of  a  flat  and  ligiagged  or 
of  a  round  and  corkscrew  (hap«. 


The  lower  orden  of  GnekB  wen  (Hftd  in  m, 
short  tonic  of  coarse  mateiiala;  orer  which 
slaTca  wore  a  tort  of  lemthem  jacket,  called 
diphtheia;  slarea  wen  alao  diatingnishsd  fr«D> 
ftee  men  b;  their  hair  being  cloaelr  abora. 

The  Amaiont  an  genenUj  reprcaented  on 
the  EtroBcan  Taaee  in  short  embrtudered  tonica 
with  sleeves  to  the  wrist  (the  pccnliat  diatino- 
Utm  of  AsiaUc  or  barbaric  naUona),  pantaloona. 
ornamented  with  atan  and  flowers  to  correapond 
with  the  tonic,  the  chlamj'e,  or  short  military 
cloak,  and  (be  Phrygian  cap  or  bonnet.  Hip- 
poljta  is  seen  w  attired  on  horseback  contend- 
ing with  Theaens.    Tide  Hope's '  Coatomea.' 


It,  Google 


LT».c»tou.] 
INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


Thi  Hebcbakt  or  Yrnici,'  like  'A  Mld- 
nuninerlf  ighl'a  Dnun,'  was  Snt  printed  in 
lew ;  ud  it  hkd  k  [kirther  umilMit;  to  th*t 
plaf  from  the  circnmatance  of  two  ediliona 
appeuing  in  the  tune  jew — the  one  beuing 
the  nune  of  k  publiiher,  TliomM  Hejea,  the 
otiier  thtt  of  >  printer,  J.  Boberta.  The 
play  WH  not  reprinted  till  it  appekred  in  the 
folio  of  1623.  In  that  edition  there  are  a 
few  Tuiatioiu  from  the  quartoi.  All  these 
editions  present  the  internal  evidence  of 
having  been  printed  from  correct  copies. 
"The  Hercliant  of  Veoiee'  Is  one  of  the 
plays  of  Slialupefe  mentioned  by  Francis 
Meraa  in  159S,  and  it  is  the  last  mentioned 
in  his  list 

Stephen  Ooeson,  who,  in  IGTe,  was  moved 
to  pnbliah  a  tract  c»lled 'The  School  of  Abase, 
confining  a  pleasant  invective  against  poeta, 
pipers,  players,  jesters,  and  sach  like  cater- 
pillara  of  the  commonwealth,'  thus  describes 
a  play  of  his  time : — "  The  Jew,  shown  at 
the  Bull,  repttsenting  the  greedyneaa  of 
worldly  choosera,  and  the  bloody  minds  of 
Dsarers."  Whatever  might  have  been  the 
plot  of  '  The  Je* '  mentioned  by  Oosson,  the 
■tory  of  the  bond  was  ready  to  Sh^spere's 
hand,  in  a  ballad  to  which  Warton  fitst 
drew  attention.     He  eouiideis  that  the  bal- 


lad was  written  before  'The  UeRhaal  «f 
Venice.'  But  this  ballad  of  'OenntN' 
wants  that  remarkable  feature  of  the  pliT, 
the  intervGDtion  of  Portia  to  save  the  lile  of  ' 
the  Merchant ;  and  this,  to  our  minds,  ii  tlie 
strongest  confirmation  that  the  ballad  pf 
ceded  the  comedy.  Shakspero  foond  tliM 
incident  in  the  source  ^m  which  the  bsllsil- 
wrilet  profeesed  to  derive  his  hiatoiy  ;— 

•■  Id  V«la  uwiH  not  lone  ■!«, 
A  cruel  Jew  did  dwell, 

WUchUiediOloaiuuito. 
AliEoUoiKDrttmdL- 

It  was  from  an  lalian  writer,  Ser  Qiansni, 
the  author  of  a  collection  of  tales  called  '  H 
Pecorone,'  written  In  the  fourteenth  cenWrr,  | 
and  first  published  at  Milan  in  liti,  OM 
Shakspere  unquestionably  derived  some  "f 
the  incidenta  of  his  sloty,  dthough  be  migbt 
be  ^miliar  with  another  vernon  of  the  tune 
tale. 

"  It  la  well  known,"  eajs  Mis.  JsnKson, 
"  that  ■  The  Merchant  of  Venice'  is  Ammitd 
on  two  different  talcs ;  and  in  weaving  logt 
ther  his  double  plot  in  so  masteriy  s  msoacr,  | 
Shakspere  has  rejected  altogether  the  chi- 
racier  of  the  aatatious  lady  of  Behnoat.  *itk 
her  magic  potions,  who  figures  in  the  Ittliu 
novel.     With  yet  more  refinement,  be  1"    ] 


"-"-'i','^ 
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tluiiwn  out'  all  the  liceutioaB  put  of  the 
itoi7,  which  Mme  of  his  eontemponiy  dn- 
EutiiU  Tonld  hATe  aoized  on  with  ATidity, 
ud  made  the  beat  or  the  wont  of  it  poe- 
■iUe;  and  he  has  anbatltuted  the  trial  of 
tlw  canketa  bom  another  aouroe."*  That 
wiira  ii  the  '  Oeata  Bomanoram.' 

Id  dMling  with  the  truly  dnuiuUc  aebject 
of  the  forfeitnte  of  the  bond,  Shakspere  had 
to  ehooM  between  one  of  two  conrsea  that 
la;  open  before  him.  The  '  Qeala  Boma- 
nonun'  did  dM  NimnDd  the  debtor  and  the 
creditor  with  an;  prejndicea.  We  hear  nothing 
ot  one  being  ■  Jew,  the  other  a  Chrigtian. 
There  ia  a  remarbble  ator;  told  by  Oregorio 
Leti,  in  hi«  '  Life  of  Pope  Sixtna  the  Fifth,' 
in  which  the  debtor  and  creditor  of  '  The 
Merchant  of  Tenice'  change  pUc««.  The 
debtor  ia  the  Jew, — the  revengeM  creditor 
the  Cluiatian ;  and  thii  incident  ia  mid  to 
liave  happened  at  Home  in  the  time  of  Sir 
Fianda  Dtvke.  Thia,  no  doubt,  wia  a  pure 
fiction  of  Leti,  whoae  nanatireB  are  by  no 
meani  to  be  receired  «a  anthorities ;  but  it 
■bowa  that  he  felt  the  iutolennce  of  the  old 
■tot;,  and  endeaTonred  to  correct  it,  though 
in  a  Tei7  inartificial  manner.  Sbokapere 
took  the  Btoi7  «a  he  fbond  it  in  those  narra- 
tirea  which  repreaenled  the  popnlaj*  preja- 
diee.  If  be  had  not  before  him  the  ballad 
of  'Oemutni '  {upon  which  point  it  U  difficult 
to  decide),  he  had  eertAinl;  accesa  to  the  tale 
of  the  '  Pecorone.'  If  he  had  made  the  con- 
test connected  with  the  story  of  the  bond 
between  two  of  the  mme  bith,  he  would 
hare  loat  the  moat  powerfiil  hold  which  the 
■abject  poaaeaed  upon  the  feelings  of  an 
audience  two  eentoriea  and  a  half  aga  If 
he  had  gone  directly  conntar  to  those  feel' 
inga  {sappoting  that  the  itAcy  which  Leti 
Iclls  had  been  known  to  him,  aa  some  hare 
suppoaed),  hia  corned;  would  hare  been 
hooted  bom  the  stage. 

■  The  Piioreaa'a  Tale '  of  Chancer  belonged 

to  the  period  when  the  Jewa  were  robbed, 

maimed,  baniihed,  and  moat  foully  rilified, 

with  the  nnlTeml  consent  of  the  powerful 

•  <  ChnKtMbtla  or  Wobmb,'  tsL  L,  p.  JS. 


and  the  lowly,  the   learned  and  the  igno- 


It   ^ 


s  scarcely  to  be  araided  i 


Chancer,  the  most  genuine 
and  natural  of  poets,  ahould  lend  hia  great 
poweis  to  the  support  of  the  popnlar  belief 
that  Jews  ought  to  be  proscribed  as — 

But  we  ought  to  eipcet  better  things  when 
we  reach  the  tines  in  which  the  principles 
of  religions  liberty  were  at  least  germinated. 
And  yet  what  a  plsy  \s  Marlowe's  'Jew  of 
Malta,' — imdaubledly  one  of  the  moat  popn- 
lar plays  even  of  Shakgpere's  day,  judging 
ae  we  may  from  tbe  number  of  performances 
recorded  in  Henslowe's  papers !  That  diuna, 
as  compared  with  the  '  Jlerohant  of  Venii^,' 
has  been  described  bj  Cbariea  L«mb,  with 
his  iisoal  felicity : — "  Marlowe's  Jew  does  not 
approach  so  near  to  Shakspere'a  as  bis 
Edward  II.  Sbylock,  in  the  midst  of  hia 
savage  purpose,  is  n  man.  His  motlvea, 
feelings,  re«entments,  hsve  something  hnman 
in  them,  '  If  you  wrong  us,  shall  we  not 
revenger  Barabaa  is  a  mere  monster, 
brought  in  with  a  large  painted  noae,  to 
plesae  the  rabble.  He  kills  in  sport — poisons 
whole  DunncTies— invents  infernal  machines. 
He  is  just  such  an  exhibition  as,  a  century 
or  two  earlier,  might  have  been  pUyed  before 
the  LondoneiB,  by  He  Royal  comnuuxf,  when 
a  general  pillage  and  nuuaacre  of  the  He- 
braws  had  been  previously  resolved  on  in 
the  cabinet."  'The  Jew  of  Malta'  was 
written  essentially  upon  an  intolerant  prin- 
ciple. 'The  Merchant  of  Venice,'  whilst  it 
B<^sed  upon  the  pr^ndicee  of  the  mnltltude, 
and  dealt  with  them  aa  a  foregone  conclu^on 
by  which  the  whole  dramatic  action  waa  to 
be  governed,  had  the  intention  of  making 
thoae  prejudice*  as  hatefiil  as  the  reaction  of 
cruelty  uul   revenge  of  which  they  are  the 


PERSONS  BEPBESBlfTED. 


Pbihce  or  Arhaooh,  mitor  to  Portia. 
Pbihck  of  Morocco,  miUor  to  Portia. 
ASTOWIO,  the  MerduaU  qf  Fmi'ce. 

Bassanio,  friend  to  Aulonio. 

SoLANio,  friend  to  Antonio  an  J  Baasauia 


LoKBHio,  ia  hnn  wWi  Jemra. 


■n,AMll.K.liK.3)  It.*!  •■■«•  AMin-K. 

Act  V.  K  1. 

Old  OoBBO,  fatlKr  lo  I^oncdoL 

Lkokabix),  lervant  to  Tlfnln 

Balthaeas,  ttrvruil  lo  Portia. 

Stsfhako,  temait  b>  Portia. 


Nebuba.  ^eaiUng-nuiid  to  Portia. 

JnsiOA,  danghtar  to  Skjiock. 
Aciin.K.'si  ■c4i  •£.'&    ArtV.K-j. 
Magnificoa  of  Veaiee,  Ogieen  </  llu  Cvtrt 
qf  JuMiix,  Qaoler,  Senanl*,  and  cUter 
AUtndwiU*. 


SCENE,— PiBWT  AT  Vkooi;  a 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Venice.     A  Street. 

Enter  Antonio,  Sai.ar[no',  artd  Solanio. 

Am.   Id  Booth,  I  know  not  why  I  am  so  sad ; 
It  wearies  me ;  you  say  it  wearies  you ; 
Bnt  how  I  caught  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it, 

*  Salarmo.  Nothfaf  <i«n  be  mora  confmed  tban  the  mnanet  in  which  the  nunei  of  Salai-ino 
and  SotntD  ire  indicated  in  the  foKo  of  1E23.  Keilher  in  tbat  edition,  nor  in  the  qu&rtos,  ie  there 
may  eonmeratioa  of  characten.  In  the  text  of  the  folio  ws  find  Ssbrinv  and  Slarinoi  Salanio, 
Solamio,  uid  Salino,  Further,  Id  the  third  act  ve  have  a  Saleria,  who  has  been  rused  to  tbe  ctig- 
aitj  of  kdiMinct  character  b;  Steeyena.  Gmtiana  calls  this  Saiiria  "  my  old  Venclian  (Hand;" 
■od  time  ii  no  reuon  whatever  for  not  receiving  the  name  as  a  misprint  of  Solnnio.  or  ^lantn. 
But  if  there  be  confasion  even  in  these  nsoies  when  given  at  length  in  the  teat,  the  ibbreviatioos 
pre&ud  to  the  speeches  are  "  confiision  worse  coDfoanded."  Salanio  begins  with  being  Sai.,  but 
he  imniedtatelf  turns  into  Sola.,  and  afterwards  to  Sol. ;  Salarioo  Is  at  Rrst  Solar.,  then  Sola.,  and 
Aaailj  SaL  We  have  adopted  the  distinction  which  Capell  recommended  to  prevent  the  mietake 
t>r  one  abbreviation  for  another— ^Dlan.  and  Solar, ;  and  we  have  in  some  instances  deviated  from 
the  nraai  assignment  of  the  speeches  to  each  of  these  characters,  following  for  the  most  part  the 
qnortn,  which  in  this  particular  is  much  less  perplexed  tbon  the  folio  copy.  The  modern  editors 
ftppearto  have  exercised  only  their  caprice  in  this  matter;  and  thus  they  have  given  Salai-ino  and 
SniiiiHD  alternate  speeches,  after  the  fashion  of  Tityrus  and  Helibcens;  whereas  Salarino  is  de- 
cidedlj  meant  for  the  liveliest  and  the  greatest  talker. 
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What  Stuff  't  is  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 
I  am  to  learn ; 

And  such  a  wantwit  sadness  makes  of  me. 
That  I  have  much  ado  to  know  mjself. 

Saub.  Your  miad  is  tosaing  on  the  ocean ; 
There,  where  your  argosies  with  portly  sail ', 
Like  siguiors  and  rich  burghers  on  the  flood. 
Or,  aa  it  were,  the  pageants  of  the  sea. 
Do  overpeer  the  petty  traffickers, 
That  curt'sy  to  them,  do  them  reverence. 
As  they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  winga. 

Soi^K.  Believe  me,  sir,  had  I  such  venture  forth. 
The  better  part  of  my  affections  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.     I  should  he  still 
Plucking  the  grass,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind* ; 
Peering  in  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads; 
And  every  object  that  might  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt. 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Salab.  My  wind,  cooling  my  broth. 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  J  thought 
What  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  should  not  see  the  sandy  hour-glass  run. 
But  I  slionld  think  of  shallows  and  of  flats ; 
And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew*  dock'd  in  sand. 
Vailing  her  high-top''  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kiss  her  burial.     Should  I  go  to  church. 
And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stone. 
And  not  bethink  me  straight  of  dangerous  rocks. 
Which,  touching  but  my  gentle  vessel's  side, 
Would  scatter  all  her  spices  on  the  stream ; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth  nothing?     Shall  I  have  the  thought 
To  think  on  this  ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought 
That  such  a  thing,  bechanc'd,  would  make  me  sad? 
But  tell  not  me;  I  know  Antonio 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchandise. 

Ant.  Believe  me,  no ;  I  thank  my  fortune  for  it, 


•  WeolfAy  AndrtiB.  Johnioti  explains  thi»  (wbich  ii  tetxetlj  naceuar;)  u  "  ths  num  of 
ihlp;"  but  he  don  not  point  out  the  prDpristy  of  the  aame  for  >  ihip,  in  anociation  with  the  gi 
naval  commander,  AntMa  Doria,  Aunona  thn>ngh  all  Italy. 

k  VaOag  her  kighlep.     To  roil  h  to  Itt  daieiii  the  Ugk-lep  WM  >1 

AiKlrew  vat  on  tbe  ihallowa. 
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Idj  rantares*  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted, 

Kor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  m;  whole  estate 

Upon  the  fortune  of  thia  present  year : 

Therefore  mj  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 
Saioil  Whj,  then  you  are  in  love. 
Ant.  Fie,  fie ! 

SAI.AR.  Not  in  love  neither  ?     Then  let  us  say,  jou  are  sad 

Because  you  are  not  merry :  an  't  were  as  easy 

For  yon  to  langh,  and  leap,  and  say  you  are  merry, 

Because  yon  are  not  sad.     Now,  by  two-headed  Janus ', 

Nature  hath  fram'd  strange  fellows  in  her  time: 

Some  that  will  evennore  peep  through  their  eyee. 

And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  bagpiper : 

And  other  of  euch  vinegar  aspect. 

That  they  11  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  amile, 

Thoi^h  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  la<^hiU>le. 

EfiUr  Bassanio,  Lorenzo,  and  Gratiako. 

Solan.  Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  noble  kinsman, 

Giattano,  and  Lorenzo :    Fare  you  well ; 

We  leave  yoQ  now  with  better  company. 
Sai-ab.  I  would  have  stay'd  till  I  had  made  yon  merry. 

If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 
AifT.  Tour  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 

I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  yon. 

And  yon  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 
Salar.  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords. 
Bass.  Good  signiors  both,  when  shall  we  laugh  ?     Say,  when  ? 

You  grow  exceeding  strange :   Must  it  be  so? 
Saiab.  We  II  make  our  leisures  to  attend  on  yours. 

[Exeunt  SAtABixo  and  Souno. 
LoB-  My  lord  Bassanio,  since  you  have  found  Antonio, 

We  two  will  leave  you ;  but  at  dinner-time 

I  pray  you  have  in  mind  where  we  must  meet 
Bass.  I  will  not  fail  yon. 
Gba.  Yon  look  not  well,  signior  Antonio ; 

You  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  world : 

They  lose  it  that  do  huy  it  with  much  care. 

Believe  me,  yon  are  marvellonsly  chang'd. 
Aira.  I  hold  the  world  but  as  the  world,  Oratiano : 

A  stage,  where  every  man  must  play  a  part, 

•  Jtf  vtKliatt,  &C.  Thli  wu  no  donbt  proverbUl— wmathing  more  elegant  tban  "  oil  the  egg* 
In  one  bukeC'  Sir  Thomu  More,  in  his  '  Histor;  of  Rictaard  III.,'  hu— "  For  wbat  wiH  n»r- 
chealadtvitnnthBllhiigoodfaKineahlp?'' 
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And  mine  a.  sad  one. 
Gra.  Let  me  play  th«  Fool^: 

With  mirth  and  Uugbter  let  old  wrinkles  come ; 

And  let  my  liver  latber  heat  with  wine. 

Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 

Why  should  a  man  whose  blood -is  warm  within 

Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster? 

Sleep  when  he  wakes?  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 

By  being  peevish?    I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio, — 

T  love  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks ; — 

There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whoee  visages 

Do  cream  and  mantle  like  a  staoding  pond ; 

And  do  a  wilful  stillness  entertain*. 

With  purpose  to  be  dress'd  in  an  opinion 

Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit ; 

Aa  who  should  say,  "  I  am  sir  Oracle^, 

And  when  I  ope  my  lips  let  no  dog  bark !  " 

O,  my  Antonio,  I  do  know  of  these. 

That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise 

For  saying  nothing;  who"^,  I  am  veiy  sare. 

If  they  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those  ears 

Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers  fools. 

1 11  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time  : 

But  fish  not  with  this  melancholy  bait. 

For  this  fool-gudgeon,  this  opinion. 

Come,  good  Lorenzo : — Fare  ye  well,  a  while ; 

1 11  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 
Lob.  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner-time  : 

I  mnst  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men, 

For  Oratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 
Gka.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years  more. 

Thou  shalt  not  know  Uie  sound  of  thine  own  tongue. 
Aht.  Farewell :  1 11  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear^, 
Gra.  Tbanks,  i'  feith ;  for  silence  is  only  commendable 

In  a  neat's  tongue  dried,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 

[Kxemtt  Gratiano  attd  Lobeszo. 
Akt.  Is  that  anything  now'? 

*  AwIdoaint/iilttUltietM,Sic.    So  Pope,  >dilrettiag5tfei>cB.— 

"  'With  tbee,  in  privKle,  modest  Dulneu  lies. 
And  in  thy  boiom  lurka,  in  tlioaght'i  diigiiiK, 
ThoD  Tsruisher  of  fooh,  and  cheat  of  kll  th«  wise.' 
'  Sir  Oracle.    So  the  qnsrtoi  of  1600;  the  folio,  on  oracle. 
'  Wio.    The  original  copies  httve  vhsn. 

*  For  itiu  gtar—A  colloquial  eipreMion,  meaning,  /or  ikii  natter.    The  Anglo-Saioo  gtarman 
is  (a  prtpart — gear  a  tlie  thing  pr^Mirtd,  m  Acmi— the  tHuineu  or  tutgect  in  qaeotiai. 

'  AU  the  old  copies  read  "  It  is  that  anjthing  aov."     Those,  ire  ajqirehend,  did  wisely  wba  r«- 


"-"-'i','^ 
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Basb.  Ontiano  speaks  ui  infimte  deal  of  mthing,  more  than  any  man  in  all 
Venice :  His  nasonB  are  two  grains  of  wheat*  hid  in  two  bnshels  of  chaff; 
joa  shall  seek  all  daj  ere  yon  find  them ;  and  when  jou  have  them  thej  are 
not  worth  the  search. 
Art.  Well ;  tell  me  now,  what  lady  is  tlie  same 
To  whom  yon  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage. 
That  yoa  to-day  promts'd  to  tell  me  of  ? 
Bias.  Tis  not  unknown  to  yon,  Antonio, 
How  much  I  have  disabled  mine  estate. 
By  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port*' 
Than  my  Unt  means  weald  grant  oontinosBoe : 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  be  abridg'd 
From  snch  a  Doble  rate ;  but  my  chief  care 
Is  to  come  fairly  oS  from  tbe  great  debts 
Wbereta  my  time,  something  too  prodigal, 
Hatli  left  me  gag'd :   To  yoo,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most  in  money  and  in  love ; 
And  from  yonr  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  Dnbarthen  all  my  plots  and  purposes, 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 
Ant.  I  pray  you,  good  Bassanio,  let  me  know  it ; 
And,  if  it  stand,  as  you  yonrself  still  do. 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  sssnr'd 
Hj  porae,  my  person,  my  eztremeat  means. 
Lie  all  nnlock'd  to  yoor  occasions. 
Bass.  In  my  school-days,  when  I  had  loet  one  shaft 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  self-same  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  advised  watch 
To  find  the  other  forth ;  and  by  adventuring  both 
I  oft  foTind  both ;  I  nrge  this  childhood  proof, 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 
I  owe  yoa  much ;  and,  like  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost :  but  if  you  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  yoa  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doubt, 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again. 
And  thtmkfnlly  rest  debtor  for  the  first. 
Art.  Yon  know  me  well:  and  herein  spend  but  time, 

Jeeled  tha  tl,  snd  reader«d  the  natence  int«rrogatiTe.  Qntlano  haa  msd«  s  contnonpUce  attempt 
M  wit;  snd  Antonio  gnvel;,  but  urcutic*]!;,  uks,  "  Ib  tbat  am/liingt"  Buunio  replJM, 
"  Gntisno  q)«aki  ui  infinite  deal  of  lulkhig.'    This  is  Tynrbltt's  wnilble  expUnuion. 

'  Tm  gnamt  <if  BJlAit.  Tlie  ordinuy  readtng,  that  of  the  qiurtoi,  ia,  of  two  graini,  &0.  Til* 
TdUo  omitfl  fv- 

'  /■orf— appaaniM*,  curiig*. 
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To  wind  about  m^  lore  with  circnmaUncfl ; 

And,  out  of  doubt,  70U  do  me  now  more  wrong 

In  making  question  of  mj  uttermost. 

Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  haTe. 

Then  do  hnt  aaj  to  me  what  I  sboold  do, 

That  in  jour  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done. 

And  I  am  prest''  onto  it :  therefore  speak. 
Bass.  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left. 

And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word, 

Of  wond'rous  virtues.     Sometimes*  from  her  eyes 

I  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages  : 

Her  name  is  Portia;  nothing  underralued 

To  Gate's  daughter,  Brutus'  Portia. 

Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth; 

For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 

Beoowned  suitors :  and  her  sunny  loeks 

Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fieece ; 

Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  Colohoe'  strand. 

And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0,  my  Antonio!  had  I  bnt  the  means 

To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift. 

That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 
Ant.  Thou  know'st  that  all  my  fortunes  are  at  sea ; 

Neither  have  I  money,  nor  commodity 

To  raise  a  present  sum :  th«efore  go  fonh. 

Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 

That  shall  bo  reck'd,  even  to  the  uttermost. 

To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  f(ur  Portia. 

Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 

Where  money  is  ;  and  I  no  question  make. 

To  have  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.  [^mmkL 


SCENE  II.— Belmont    A  Room  in  Portia'*  Hoiut. 

'  Enter  Pobtia  and  Nebissa. 

PoR.  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  body  is  a-weary  of  this  great  world. 
Neb.  You  would  he,  sweet  madam,  if  your  mieeriea  were  in  the  a 

as  your  good  fortunes  are :   And  yet,  for  aught  I  see,  they  are  as  sick  that 
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sorfeit  with  too  moch,  as  thay  that  Bt&rre  with  nothii^ ;  It  is  no  small  * 
bappineas,  thereJbre,  to  be  Bsated  in  the  me&n ;  snperfluitj  comes  sooner  bj 
white  hairs,  hat  competency  lives  longer. 

PoB.  Good  seatenceB,  and  well  pronoanoed. 

Nbr.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 

PoK.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what  were  good  to  do,  chapels  bad  been 
chorches,  and  poor  men's  cottages  princes'  palaces.  It  is  a  good  divine  that 
follows  his  own  instnictions :  I  can  easier  teach  twenty  what  were  good  to  be 
done,  than  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  follow  mine  own  teaching.  The  brain 
may  devise  laws  for  the  blood ;  but  a  hot  temper  leaps  o'er  a  cold  decree : 
such  a  hare  is  madness  the  youth,  to  skip  o'er  the  meshes  of  good  counsel  the 
cripple.  Bat  this  reasoning  is  not  in  the  fashion  to  choose  me  a  husband : — 
0  me,  the  word  choose  I  I  may  neither  choose  whom  I  would,  nor  refuse 
whom  I  dislike ;  so  is  the  will  of  a  living  daughter  curbed  by  the  will  of  a 
dead  father: — Is  it  not  hard,  Nerissa,  that  I  cannot  choose  one,  nor  refuse 
none? 

Nkr.  Year  ^her  was  ever  virtnons ;  and  boly  men  at  their  death  have  good 
inspiretjone ;  therefore,  the  lottery  that  he  hath  devised  in  these  three  chests, 
of  gold,  silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who  chooses  his  meaning  chooses  yon,)  will, 
BO  donbt,  never  be  chosen  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you  shall  rightly  love. 
Bat  what  warmth  is  there  in  your  affection  towards  any  of  these  princely 
suitors  that  are  already  come  ? 

PoB.  I  pray  thee,  ovemame  them ;  and  as  thou  namest  them  I  will  describe 
them;  and  according  to  my  description  level  at  my  affection. 

Neb.  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

PoB.  Ay,  that 's  a  colt,  indeed,  for  he  doth  nothing  but  talk  of  bis  horse;  and 
be  makes  it  a  great  appropriation  to  bis  own  good  parts  that  he  can  shoe  him 
himself :  I  am  much  afraid  my  lady  hie  motber  played  fidse  with  a  smith. 

Neb.  Then,  is  there  the  County  Palatine. 

PoB.  He  doth  nothing  but  fiown ;  as  wbo  should  say,  "  An  you  will  not  have  me, 
choose;"  lie  hears  merry  tales,  and  smiles  not:  I  fear  he  will  prove  the 
weeping  philosopher  when  he  grows  old,  being  so  full  of  unmannerly  sadness 
in  his  youth.  I  had  rather  to  be  married  to  a  death's  bead  with  a  bone  in 
his  month,  than  to  either  of  these.     God  defend  me  from  these  two  I 

Neb.  How  aay  you  by  the  French  lord,  monsieur  le  Bon? 

PoB.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass  for  a  man.  In  truth,  I  know 
it  is  a  mn  to  be  a  mocker.  But  he !  why,  he  hath  a  horse  better  than  the 
Neapolitan's ;  a  better  bad  habit  of  frowning  than  the  Count  Palatine :  he  is 
eveiy  man  in  no  man :  if  a  throstle  sing  be  falls  straight  a  capering ;  be  will 
CsDce  with  hie  own  shadow :  if  I  should  marry  him  I  should  marry  twenty 
husbands:  If  he  would  despise  me  I  would  forgive  him;  for  if  he  love  me 
to  madness  I  shall  never  requite  him. 

Nbb.  What  say  you  then  to  Faulconbridge,  the  young  baron  of  England  ? 

•  Small,  in  UM  foUo;  tiu  quuto*,  UMaii. 
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PoB.  Ton  know  I  ea.j  nothing  to  bim ;  for  be  ooderaUindB  not  me,  nor  I  bici; 
be  h&tb  neitber  Lstin,  French,  nor  Italian*;  and  j-on  will  come  into  th« 
court  and  swear  that  I  have  a  poor  pennyworth  in  the  English.  He  is  a 
proper  man's  picture.  Bat,  alas!  who  can  converse  with  a  dumb  abow? 
Bow  oddly  he  is  suited  I  I  think  he  bought  bis  doublet  in  Italy,  his  nxmd 
hose  in  France,  bie  bonnet  in  Germany,  and  bis  behaviour  everywhere. 

Nbh.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord*,  his  neighboni  ? 

Fob.  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  in  him  ;  for  he  borrowed  a  bo«  of  the 
ear  of  the  Engliebroan,  and  swore  he  would  pay  him  a^n  when  he  was  able : 
I  think  the  Frenchman  became  his  surety,  and  sealed  under  for  another. 

Neb.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the  duke  of  Saxony's  nephew? 

Fob.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  is  sober ;  and  most  vilely  in  the  after- 
noon, when  he  ia  drunk :  when  he  is  best  he  is  a  little  worse  than  a  man ; 
and  when  he  ia  worst  be  is  little  better  than  a  beast :  an  the  worst  fall  that 
ever  fell,  I  hope  I  shall  make  shift  to  go  without  him. 

Ner.  If  he  should  ofTer  to  choose,  and  chooae  the  right  casket,  jon  should  reftue 
to  perform  your  father's  will  if  you  should  refuse  to  accept  him. 

Fob.  'Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I  pray  thee  set  a  deep  glass  of  Rheoith 
wine  on  the  contrary  casket :  for,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and  that  temptation 
without,  I  know  he  will  choose  it.  I  will  do  anything,  Neriaaa,  ere  I  will  be 
married  to  a  sponge. 

Neb.  Yon  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any  of  these  lords-:  Ihey  have  a^ 
qutuuted  me  with  their  deter minationa  :  which  is,  indeed,  to  retnni  to  thnr 
home  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  suit ;  unless  you  may  be  won  by  some 
other  sort  than  your  father's  imposition,  depending  on  the  caskets. 

For.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  ae  Sibylla  I  will  die  as  chaste  aa  Diana,  unless  I  be 
obtained  by  the  manner  of  my  father's  will :  I  am  glad  this  parcel  of  wooen 
are  so  reasonable ;  for  there  is  not  one  among  them  but  I  dots  on  his  veiy 
absence,  and  I  wish  them  a  ia.ii  departure. 

Nbb.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  father's  time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar, 
and  a  soldier,  that  came  hither  in  company  of  the  marqnis  of  Montferrat? 

Fob.  Tea,  yes,  it  was  Basaanio  -,  as  I  think  so  was  he  called. 

Ner.  True,  madam ;  he,  of  all  the  men  that  ever  my  foolish  eyes  looked  npon. 
was  the  best  deserving  a  foir  lady. 

Fob.  I  remember  him  well ;  and  1  remember  him  worthy  of  thy  praise''.  Bow 
now!  what  news? 

Enter  a  Servant 

Sebv.  The  four  strangers  seek  you,  madam,  to  take  their  leave :  and  there  a  a 
forerunner  come  from  a  fifth,  the  prince  of  Morocco ;  who  brings  word  the 
prince,  his  master,  vrill  be  here  to-night. 

'  SemtiMh  lord.  The  folio  reada  olJitr  lord;  the  ^nutos  of  IGOO,  ScollUh.  The  BUi^im  igviift 
the  politjcal  conduct  of  Scotland  wu  inppreMed  upon  the  acceason  of  Junes. 

'  WorOi/o/llijiprmit.  Ia  the  fiillo  (he  lenteace  here  conchidra.  In  tfae  qnarloe,  Pmtni,^ 
drBBring  tlie  Servuit,  eay*,  "  How  nowl  what  news?" 
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PoR.  If  I  coald  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  so  good  heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other 
fonr  fiirewell,  I  Bhonld  be  glad  of  hia  approach:  if  he  have  the  condition  of 
a  aaint,  and  the  complexion  of  a  daril,  I  bad  rather  he  ahonld  ahriTo  me  than 
wive  me. 

Come,  Nerissa.     Sirrah,  go  before. 
Whiles  we  shut  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another  knocks  at  the  door  ■. 

[EamM. 


SCENE  III.— Veuice.     A  public  Place". 
Enter  fiABSAHto  and  Shylock'. 

Srt.  Three  thousand  ducats. — well. 

Bass.  Ay,  air,  for  three  months. 

Shy.  For  three  months, — well. 

Bass.  For  the  which,  as  I  told  70U,  Antonio  shall  be  bound. 

Shy.  Antonio  shall  become  bound, — well. 

Bass.  May  jou  stead  me  ?    Will  ;on  pleasure  me  ?    Shall  I  know  your  answer? 

Sht.  Three  thousand  ducats,  for  three  months,  and  Antonio  bound. 

Bass.  Tour  answer  to  that. 

Sht.  Antonio  is  a  good  man. 

Bass.  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the  contrary  ? 

Shy.  Oh  no,  no,  no,  no ; — my  meaning  in  saying  he  is  a  good  man  is,  to  have 
yon  nnderst&nd  me  that  he  is  sufficient :  yet  bis  means  are  in  supposition : 
be  hath  an  ai^osy  bound  to  Tripolis,  another  to  the  Indies ;  I  understand 
moreover  upon  the  Bialto,  he  hath  a  third  at  Ueiico,  a  fourth  for  England ; 
and  other  ventures  he  hath,  squandered  abroad''.  But  ships  are  but  boards, 
sailors  but  men  ;  there  be  land-rats  and  water-rats,  water-thieves  and  land- 
tbieves ;  I  mean,  pirates ;  and  then,  there  is  the  peril  of  waters,  winds,  and 
rocks:  The  man  is,  notwithstanding,  sufficient; — three  thousand  ducats; — I 
think  I  may  take  his  bond. 

Bass.  Be  assured  you  may. 

Shi.  I  will  be  assured  I  may ;  and  that  I  may  be  assured  I  will  bethink  me : 
Hay  I  speak  with  Antonio? 

Bass.  If  it  please  you  to  dine  with  us. 

S&Y.  Yes,  to  smell  pork ;  to  eat  of  the  habitation  which  your  prophet,  the  Naza- 

•  We  hmve  printed  tbe  couclugloa  of  Uiii  acens  a»  vert.  The  doggret  line  Is  not  lacoD^teat 
nrith  the  ptajrolDCU  of  the  preceding  duUogun. 

'  Sqmiidertd  atroad.  In  a  letter  publiihsd  by  Hr.  Waldran,  In  Woodfall'a  '  Thektrical  Saptr- 
toty,'  IBOl,  It  ii  stEted  that  "  HukUn,  miMaksnly,  ipoke  the  word  with  ■  tone  at  reprobation 
implying  thAt  Antonio  hud,  ai  we  oty  oT  prodigali,  anthiilUy  aquandered  his  ireklth."  Tha 
mfpn^wg  la  Bimply  acaltertd;  of  whlob  Ur.  Waldron  giws  An  flTun|de  trtun  Howell's  ^  Letter*  i ' 
"  Tbc  Jan,  once  ah  elect  people,  but  now  grown  contemptible,  and  Miangaly  tqtumdtr'd  up  And 
down  the  wofld."  In  Dryden'i  'Annus  UirabiUe'  we  hava  the  SAme  eipmsion  Ap[died  to  ahipt; — 
"  They  drive,  they  tjnaiiJer,  the  huge  Belgian  flMt-' 
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rite,  conjured  the  deiil  iato!  I  viU  buy  with  yon,  sell  with  you,  talk  with 
jou,  walk  with  yon,  and  bo  following ;  but  I  will  not  eat  with  you,  drink  with 
you,  nor  pray  with  yon. — What  news  on*  the  Bialto'? — Who  is  he  oomcs 
here? 

EnUr  Antohio. 
Ba38.  This  is  sigiiior  Antouio. 
Sby.  [^nff«.]  How  like  a  Owning  publican  he  looks  ! 

I  hate  him  for  he  is  a  Christian : 

But  more,  for  that,  in  low  simplicity, 

He  lends  out  money  gntia,  and  brings  down 

The  rate  of  usance  here  with  us  in  Venice*. 

If  J  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip**, 

I  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  gru<^  I  bear  him. 

He  hates  our  sacred  nation;  and  he  rails. 

Even  there  where  merchants  moat  do  congregate. 

On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-won  thrift, 

Which  he  calls  interest:  Garsed  be  my  tribe 

If  1  forgive  him  I 
Bass.  Sbylock,  do  you  hear'/ 

Sht.  I  am  debating  of  my  present  store : 

And,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 

I  cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 

Of  full  three  thousand  ducats :  What  of  that? 

Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe, 

Will  furnish  me ;  But  soft :  How  many  months 

Bo  you  desire? — Rest  yon  fair,  good  signior:  [To  Aktokio. 

Tour  worship  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 
Ant.  Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 

By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess. 

Yet,  to  supply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend, 

1 11  break  a  custom : — Is  he  yet  posssss'd' 

How  much  you  woald  ? 
SsT.  Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  dncala. 

Akt.  And  for  three  months. 
Shy.  I  had  foi^t, — three  months,  you  told  me  so. 

Well  then,  your  bond ;  and,  let  me  see.     But  hear  yon : 

Meibought  you  said,  you  neither  lend  nor  borrow. 

Upon  advantage. 

*  On  tite  Siaiio.    Tbe  old  copiei  lUTe  m.    (Sec  lUuitretioD.)    Tha  Bialto  meaaiag  tba  Uud, 
ft  U  IndlB'arent  whether  wa  wj  urn,  iif»B,  or  •■,  u  wa  Sod  in  tfaa  text 

'  UptM  tht  Aip,    We  hare  the  ume  axpronlon  fn  '  Othallo;'— 

"  1 11  hm  OUT  Mchwl  Ceuto  on  Oa  Jlip.* 
Johuon  Mya  the  ei|n«Mhm  ij  tsLen  from  the  pnurtioa  of  WTWtUng. 

'  PDMUf'd — inlbnaed. 
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Ant,  I  do  uever  use  iL 

Shi.  When  Jacob  graz'd  his  uncle  Lnban's  sheep, 

This  Jacob  from  our  holy  Abraham  was 

(As  his  wise  mother  nrooght  in  bis  behalf) 

The  third  possessor ;  ay,  he  was  the  third. 
Aht.  And  what  of  him?  did  he  take  interest? 
Sht.  No,  Dot  take  interest ;  not,  as  jon  would  saj, 

Directly  interest :  mark  what  Jacob  did. 

When  Labaa  and  himself  were  compromia'd. 

That  all  the  eanlings*  which  were  streak'd  and  pied 

Should  fall,  as  Jacob's  hire;  tbe  ewes,  being  rank, 

In  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams  ; 

And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 

Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  act, 

Tbe  skilfnl  shepherd  pill'd"  me  certain  wands. 

And,  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind, 

He  stuck  them  up  before  the  fulsome  ewes ; 

Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaning-time 

Fall*  particolour'd  lambs,  and  those  were  Jacob's. 

This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest; 

And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  steal  it  not. 
Aht.  This  was  a  venture,  sir,  that  Jacob  serv'd  for; 

A  thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  pass. 

Bat  sway'd  and  fashion'd  by  the  band  of  Heaven. 

Was  this  inserted  to  make  interest  good  ? 

Or  is  your  gold  and  silver  ewes  and  rams  ? 
Set.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  make  it  breed  as  fast : 

But  note  me,  signior. 
Ant.  Ifaii  yon  this,  Bassanio, 

Hie  detil  can  cite  scripture  for  his  purpose. 

An  evil  soul  producing  holy  witness 

la  like  a  villain  with  a  smiling  cheek ; 

A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart; 

0,  what  a  goodly  outside  falsehood  hath  I 
Sht.  Three  thonsand  dncats. — 't  is  a  good  round  sum. 

Three  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  tbe  rate. 
Ant.  Well,  Shylock,  shall  we  be  beholding  to  you  ? 
Set.  Bignior  Antonio,  many  a  time  and  oh 

In  the  Bialto  you  have  rated  me 


»  JDit  dropped, 

'  FBTd.    This  is  luoallj  priatad  patTd,    The  wonli  are  ijmonymons ;  bat  Id  the  old  uid  tlie 
prwant  toan^stioiu  oT  tba  Kbis  we  find  p^d  in  th«  paataga  of  Geueiii  to  wMch  Shylock  al- 

•  Fan— to  let  fell. 
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AboDt  tnj  mone;>B,  aud  mj  oBancea": 
Still  liave  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shrug; 
For  Buffenmce  is  the  badge  of  all  onr  tribe : 
You  call  me  misbelieTer,  cut-throat  dog. 
And  spot*  QpoB  mj  Jewish  gaberdine. 
And  all  for  use  of  that  which  is  mioe  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears  jou  need  mj  help : 

00  to  then :  you  oome  to  me,  and  yoa  saj, 

"  Shylock,  we  would  have  moneys ;"  You  say  so  ; 
You,  that  did  void  your  rhenm  upon  my  beard. 
And  foot  me,  as  you  spurn  a  stranger  cur 
Over  your  threshold  ;  moneys  is  your  suit. 
What  should  I  say  to  you  ?     Should  I  not  say, 
"  Hath  a  dog  money?  is  it  possible 
A  cur  can"  lend  three  thousand  ducats?"  or 
Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bonduuin's  key. 
With  liated  breath,  and  whispering  humbleness. 
Say  this, — 

"  Fair  sir,  you  spet  on  me  on  Wednesday  last ; 
You  spurn 'd  me  such  a  day ;  another  time 
You  call'd  me  dog;  and  for  these  courtesies 

1  '11  lend  yon  thus  much  moneys?" 
Anr.  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  agtdn. 

To  spet  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 

If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 

As  to  thy  friends ;  (for  when  did  friendship  take 

A  breed  of  barren  metal  of  his  friend  ?) 

But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy ; 

Who,  if  he  break,  thou  mayst  with  better  face 

Exact  the  penalties'. 
Sbt.  Why,  look  you,  how  you  storm ! 

I  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your  love ; 

Foi^t  the  shames  that  you  have  stain 'd  me  vrith ; 

Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 

Of  usance  for  my  moneys,  and  you  11  not  hear  me  : 

Thia  is  kind  I  offer. 
Bass.  This  were  kindness'. 

'  Sptt  wu  the  more  reoeivHl  orthc^npbj  Id  Shakspere's  ttme;  aud  it  wn* 
"  The  Komb 
or  Stjgion  darkneH  iptit  her  thiokett  gloom." 
'  Can,  in  the  qiurtaa.     Ths  folio,  tliould. 

•  Poudlia,  In  the  rolio.     The  qniutoa,  ptaallg. 

•  In  all  the  earl;  ooptH  this  eicUnution  ii  given  to  BuudIo;  and  it  e 
horn  the  penoa  who  ii  to  receive  tlie  benaSt  of  the  Jew's  lotui  thin  from  A 
uKially  aulgaed. 
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Set.  This  kindoen  will  I  show : 

Go  with  me  to  ft  not«i7 :  bmI  ma  then 

Tear  un^e  bond ;  and,  in  a  merr;  sport, 

If  joD  reps;  me  not  on  soch  a  day, 

In  soch  B  place,  snch  som,  or  sums,  as  are 

Express'd  in  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 

Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 

Of  your  fair  Seeh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 

In  libat  part  of  yoor  body  pleaseth  me. 
Amt.  Contest,  in  bitb ;  1 11  seal  to  such  a  bond. 

And  say  tliere  is  much  Idndneas  in  the  Jew. 
Bise.  Ton  edtall  not  seal  to  soch  a  bond  for  me ; 

I II  Tathei  dwell  ■  in  my  necessi^. 
AxT.  Why,  lear  not,  man ;  I  will  not  forfeit  it ; 

Within  these  two  months,  that 's  a  month  before 

This  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  retnm 

Of  thrice  three  tdmes  tlie  ralue  of  this  bond. 
Sht.  0  &tber  Abraham,  what  these  Cbristiams  are. 

Whoee  own  hard  dealinge  teactieB  them  suspect 

The  thon^ts  of  others  I    Pray  you,  tell  me  this ; 

If  he  should  hreal:  Us  day,  what  should  I  ^in 

By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiturs  ? 

A  pound  of  mui's  flesh,  taken  from  a  roan, 

Ts  not  BO  estimable,  profitable  neither. 

As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goats.    I  say. 

To  bny  his  &T0nr  I  extend  this  friendship ; 

If  he  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  adien ; 

And,  for  my  lore,  I  pray  you  wrong  roe  not. 
Am.  Tee,  Sbylock,  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 
Set.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notaiy's ; 

GiTB  him  direction  for  tiiia  merry  bond. 

And  I  will  go  and  purse  the  ducats  straight ; 

See  to  roy  house,  left  in  the  fearful  guard* 

Of  an  nnthrifiy  knave ;  and  presently 

I  will  be  with  you.  l^Mt. 

Aht.  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew. 

This  Hebrew  will  turn  Gfaristian;  he  grows  kind. 
B^s.  I  like  not  fiur  terms  and  a  viUain's  mind. 
Ant.  Come  on ;  in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay. 

My  ^pe  oome  home  a  month  before  the  day.  IEmwO. 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  T. — Belmont.     A  Room  in  Portk'*  Homm. 

Flourkh  of  Comet*.     Enter  th«  Pbinck  of  Mobocco,  and  hit  Train :  PoBiii, 
Nkribsa,  and  other  of  her  Attendants". 

UoB.  Mislike  me  not  for  my  complexion, 
The  shftdow'd  livery  of  the  burnish 'd  Bun, 
To  nhom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fairest  creature  northward  bora. 
Where  Phtebua'  fire  scarce  thaws  the  icicles. 
And  let  us  make  incision  for  your  love. 
To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his,  or  mine. 
I  tell  thee,  lady,  this  aspect  of  mine 
Hath  fear'd  the  valiant;  by  my  love,  I  swear. 
The  best-regarded  virgins  of  oar  clime 
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Havfl  lov'd  it  too :  I  would  not  change  this  hue, 

Exovpt  to  steal  your  thougfate,  my  gentle  queen. 
PoB.  In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  solely  led 

Bj  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes: 

Besides,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 

Ban  me  the  right  of  voluntary  choosing : 

But,  if  my  father  had  not  scanted  me. 

And  hedg'd  me  by  his  wit*,  to  yield  myself 

His  wife  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  you, 

Tonnelf,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  &ir 

As  any  comer  I  have  look'd  on  yet, 

For  my  affecCioD. 
Mob.  Even  for  that  I  thank  you ; 

Therefore,  I  pny  you,  lead  me  to  the  caskete. 

To  tiy  my  fortune.    By  this  scimitar, 

That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince 

That  won  three  fields  of  sultan  Solyman, 

I  would  o'er-stare^  the  sternest  eyes  that  look, 

Oothrare  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth, 

Plook  tbe  young  sucking  cubs  from  the  she-bear. 

Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey, 

To  win  thee,  lady" ;  But,  alas  the  whUe  ! 

If  Hercnles  and  Lichaa  play  at  dice 

Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 

May  torn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand  : 

So  is  Alcidea  beaten  by  his  page*' ; 

And  so  may  I,  blind  fortune  leading  me, 

Miss  that  which  one  uuworthier  may  attain. 

And  die  with  grieving. 
PoB.  You  most  take  your  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all. 

Or  swear,  before  yon  choose, — if  you  choose  wrong. 

Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 

In  way  of  marriage;  therefore  be  advis'd. 
Mob.  Nor  will  not ;  come,  bring  me  unto  my  chance. 
PoB.  First,  forward  to  the  temple;  after  dinner 

Yonr  hazard  shall  be  made. 
Uoa.  Good  fortune  then !  [ConuU. 

To  make  me  blaas'd,  or  cursed'st  among  men,  [Exeunt. 

'  WiL    Th*  wind  la  ham  nwd  in  lU  uielaut  mdm  of  mantal  po««r  la  genertl.    To  leilt,  Krom 
tin  Aoglo-SuuKi  vtlan,  it  b)  jbtow. 

*  (Ttritan.    So  tin  foUo  uid  one  of  the  quaitoi ;  the  ordinary  reading,  which  la  of  the  otlier 
qoHto,  b  aM-«an. 

■  All  the  earlj  oopiee  have,  "  To  win  Ihe  lad;,' 

*  /Vf-    ^  tlx  '>!''  oopiea  toad  ragt.    But  there  can  be  no  doubt  tbat  Lichaa,  tbe  unhappy 
atTTMt  of  HwodIm,  wm  thua  dealjpialad.    The  coireotlon  waa  mads  by  Theobald. 
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SCENE  II.— Venice.    A  Strttt. 

Enttr  liAUSOXLOT  GoBBO*. 

IiAUN.  Certainl;  mj  conscience  will  serre  me  to  nm  from  this  Jew,  my  iMtter: 
The  fiead  is  at  mine  elbow,  and  tempts  me ;  saying  to  me, — Onbbo,  Lwui- 
celot  Gobbo,  good  Launcelot,  or  good  Gobbo,  or  good  Lanncelot  OoUe.use 
your  legs,  take  the  etarl.  ran  away : — Hy  eonacienoe  says, — no ;  teke  heed, 
honest  Lanncelot ;  take  heed,  honeet  GoUw ;  or  (as  afbreeaid)  honeat  Lann- 
celot Gobbo;  do  not  run:  soora  rnnoing  with  thyheela*':  Well,  die  moat 
courageoos  fiend  bids  me  pack.  Via  I  says  the  fiend ;  away !  sayH  the  fiend, 
for  the  hearens';  rouse  up  a  brave  mind,  says  the  fiend,  and  run.  Well,  my 
conscience,  hanging  about  the  neck  of  my  heart,  lays  very  wisely  to  me,— 
my  honest  friend,  Launoelot,  being  an  honest  man's  sob,  or  rather  an  booMt 
woman's  son  ; — for,  indeed,  my  lather  did  sonuthing  smack,  somethii^  gnxr 
to,  he  had  a  kind  of  taste ; — well,  my  conscience  aaya,  Lanncelot,  bndge  not; 
budige,  says  the  fiend;  budge  not,  says  my  consoieoce:  Conacienoe,  say  I, 
you  counsel  well ;  fiend,  say  I,  yon  counsel  well :  to  be  ruled  by  my  omscieiKe 
I  should  stay  with  the  Jew  my  master,  who  (God  blest  the  mark  I)  is  a  kisd 
of  devil ;  and  to  run  away  from  the  Jew  I  sbonld  be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  who, 
saving  your  reverence,  is  the  devil  himself:  Certainly,  the  Jew  is  the  veiy 
devil  incarnation :  and,  in  my  consdence,  my  cMisdenoe  is  a  kind  of  bird 
conscience,  to  offer  to  counsel  me  to  stay  with  the  Jew :  The  fiend  ^ves  tht 
more  friendly  oounsel :  I  will  run,  fiend;  myheeliara  atyour  commandmeot, 
I  will  run. 

Enter  Old  Gobbo,  with  a  batket. 

-Gob.  Master,  young  man,  you,  I  pray  you ;  which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's? 
Ladh.  [And*.}  0  heavens,  this  is  my  true  begotten  father!  who,  heang  won 

than  sand-blind^,  high-gravel  blind,  knows  me  not:  I  will  try  conclusioDS* 

with  him. 

*  The  original  itage-direotioD  ii,  "  EnUr  lie  Chmt,"  bj'  wMoh  nuM  Laniwilot  i*  invariiliTdb- 


'  When  Plttol  >■;*,  "  He  bean  vitb  ean,"  Sir  Hugh  Eiuu  oUli  Uie  ^tatit  "  aAeUtiiia.' 
PmliiiM  Launoelot  Dies  "  Kom  nuiniiy  mti  djr  AmIi  '  la  the  uids  affected  bihion. 

■  For  Lie  AeoMiH.  Thii  ezpreidoD  is  ibnplj,  aa  Oiffra^  itatei,  "  a  pett;  oath.'  It  ooonn  ia 
Ban  Jonaon  aod  Dekker. 

'  Samd-iliHd~hM.Ting  an  Imperfbet  li^t,  u  If  thera  -wia  tand  Id  the  ej*.  6rmnUlmd,  t  oota- 
age  of  Laanoelot'i,  1*  the  siaggeratian  of  lautiliiid.  Pm--iStid,  or  pore-blind,  if  «e  max  jadfi 
from  a  aentsnoe  in  Latimer,  ia  Manatbiag  leaa  than  tattd-Umd:  "  Thej  ba  pnT-Wod  and  nod. 
bUnd.' 

•  Contbi^aut.    This  la  the  reading  of  BobecU'a  qoarto.    That  of  Bayaa,  and  the  Mio,  ban 
eo^fimoiu.    To  tiyconfii^oaaja  not  very  intelligible ;  (0  try  (MNdwioiw  ii 
aa  In  '  Hamkt,'  Aot  III.,  Seaoe  4:— 

"  Like  the  hooaa  ape, 
To  tcr  owuhulona.  In  the  baakat  cnqi.' 
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Gob.  Master  young  gentlem&n,  I  pny  jou  vMch  is  tha  my  to  master  Jew'a  "  ? 
Lauh.  Tarn  npon  your  ri^t  hand  at  the  next  turning,  but,  st  tbe  next  taming 

of  aU,  on  jonr  left ;  many,  at  the  very  next  turning,  turn  of  no  hand,  but 

torn  down  indirectly  to  die  Jew's  honse. 
Gob.  By  Ood's  sontiee,  't  will  be  a  hard  way  to  hit     Can  you  tell  me  whether 

one  Launcelot  that  dwells  with  him  dwell  with  him,  or  no? 
Ladk.  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot  ? — Usrk  me  now — [ofub] — now  will 

I  raise  the  waters : — Talk  yon  of  yoang  master  Lanncelot  ? 
Gob.  No  master,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son  :  his  &tlier,  though  I  say  it,  is  an 

honeet  exceeding  poor  man,  and,  God  be  thanked,  well  to  lira. 
Liun.  Well,  let  hia  &ther  be  what  a  will,  we  talk  ot  yonng  master  LaunoeloL 
Gob.  Tonr  worship's  friend,  and  Lanncelot  ■. 
Lauh.  fint  1  pray  you  trgo,  old  man,  ergo,  I  beseech  you,  talk  you  of  yonng 

master  Launcelot  *■. 
Gob.  Of  Lanncelot,  an  't  please  your  mastership. 
Lauh.  Ergo,  master  Lanncelot;  talk  not  of  master  Launcelot,  fetber;  for  the 

young  gentleman  (according  to  fates  and  destinies,  and  such  odd  sayings,  the 

sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of  learning)  is,  indeed,  deceased ;  or,  as  yoa 

would  say  in  plain  tenns,  gone  to  heaven. 
Gob.  Harry,  God  forbid  J  the  boy  was  the  very  staff  of  my  age,  my  very  prop. 
Ladh.  Do  I  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  hovel-post,  a  staff,  or  a  prop? — Do  you  know 

me,  Esther? 
Gob.  Alack  the  day,  I  know  yon  not,  young  gentleman :  but,  I  pray  yon  tell  me, 

is  my  boy  (God  rest  his  soul ! )  alive  or  dead  ? 
L&bk.  Do  you  not  know  me,  lather? 
Gob.  Alack,  sir,  I  am  sand-blind,  1  know  yoa  not, 
Lauh.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  your  eyes  you  might  fail  of  the  knowing  me :  it 

is  a  wise  &ther  that  knows  his  own  child.    Well,  old  man,  I  will  tell  you 

news  of  your  son :  Give  me  your  blessing :  troth  will  come  to  light ;  mnrder 

cannot  be  hid  long ;  a  man's  eon  may ;  but,  in  the  end,  truth  will  oat. 
Gob.  Pray  you,  sir,  stand  up ;  I  am  sure  you  are  not  Launcelot,  my  boy. 
Laun.  Pny  you,  let 's  have  no  more  fooling  about  it,  but  give  me  your  bless- 
ing;   I  am  I«unce1ot,  yonr  boy  that  was,  your  son  that  is,  your  child  that 

dual  be. 
Gob.  I  cannot  think  you  are  my  son. 
LAtm.  I  know  not  what  I  sfaall  think  of  that :  but  I  am  Launcelot,  the  Jew's  man  ; 

and  I  am  sure  Margery,  your  wife,  is  my  mother. 
Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed :  111  be  sworn,  if  thon  be  Lanncelot,  thou 

art  mine  own  flesh  and  blood.    Lord  worshipped  might  he  be  1  what  a  beard 


■  Th*  Mmt  fonn  of  «xpreHkiD  ocean  in  '  Lorc'i  Lkbonr  'a  Lost'—"  Your  nrrut,  and  Co»- 
Uid."  It  would  nem,  from  tbe  context,  that  tbo  old  man'i  nims  «ai  Laonoelot:  "  I  beneoh 
.'00,  talk  jon  of  ynii  nattar  LaanccIoC,"  uji  the  olown,  when  tbe  old  man  haa  namsd  hlmulf. 

*  Tbia  Mnteiioe  1>  oanally  pnt  InterrogatiTely,  contrary  to  the  ponctaatioD  of  all  the  old  copiei, 
whkh  U  not  to  ba  10  attsrly  detplMd  aa  thg  modem  editors  Toold  pretend. 
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hast  thou  got  1  thoa  bast  got  more  hair  on  thy  chhi  than  Dobbin  m^  {Aall* 

horse'  has  on  his  tail. 
Lauh.  It  sfaould  seem  then  that  Dobbin's  tail  grows  backward ;  I  am  snre  he 

had  more  hair  of  his  tail  than  I  hare  of  mj  face,  when  I  last  saw  him. 
Gob.  Lord,  how  art  thoa  changed  !     How  dost  thou  end  tbj  master  agree  f    I 

hayo  brought  hini  a  present.     How  'gree  jon  now  ? 
Laun.  Well,  well ;  but  for  mine  own  part,  as  I  have  set  np  mj  rest  to  ran  awaj, 

so  I  will  not  rest  till  I  have  ran  some  ground.      My  master  'a  »  veiy  Jew. 

Oive  him  a  present!  give  him  a  halter:  I  am  famish 'd  in  his  service;  70Q 

ma;  tell  everj  Bnger  I  have  with  mjrihs.     Father,  I  am  glad  jouare  come; 

give  me  jour  present  to  one  master  Bassanio,  who,  indeed,  gives  rare  new 

liveries ;  if  I  serve  not  him,  I  will  run  as  £ir  as  Qod  has  any  ground  '*. — 0 

rare  fortune !  here  comes  the  man  ; — to  him,  &ther ;  for  I  am  a  Jew  if  I  sem 

the  Jew  any  longer. 

Entor  Bassanio,  vith  Leosardo,  and  ort*r  FoUtnewi. 

Bass.  You  may  do  so ; — but  let  it  be  so  hasted  that  snpper  be  ready  at  the  fiuthest 

by  five  of  the  clock :  See  these  letters  delivered ;  put  the  liveries  to  making; 

and  desire  Oratiano  t^i  come  anon  to  my  lodging.  \E3nt  a  SemnL 

Laqn.  To  him,  father. 
Gob.  Ood  bless  yonr  worship ! 
Bass.  Gramercy !  Woaldst  thou  aught  with  ms  ? 
Gob.  Here  's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  boy, — 
Laun.  Not  a  poor  hoy,  sir,  but  the  rich  Jew's  man ;  that  would,  dr,  as  my  fiuher 

shall  specify, — 
Gob.  He  hath  a  great  infection,  sir,  as  one  would  say,  to  serve, — 
Lauh.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  is,  I  serve  the  Jew,  and  h^ve  a  desire,  aa 

my  father  shall  specify,— 
Gos.  His  master  and  he  (saving  your  worship's  reverence)  are  scarce  cater* 

Laun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the  Jew  having  done  me  wrong,  doth 

cause  me,  as  my  father,  being  I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  frutify  unto  you, — 
Gob.  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves",  that  I  would  bestow  upon  your  worship ;  and 

my  suit  is, — 
Ladh.  In  very  brief,  the  suit  is  impertinent'*  to  myself,  as  your  worship  shall 

know  by  this  honest  old  man ;  and,  though  I  say  it.  though  old  man,  yet, 

poor  man,  my  father. 
Bass.  One  apeak  for  both :  — What  would  you  ? 
Laun.  Serve  you,  Mr. 
Gob.  That  is  the  very  defect  of  the  matter,  sir. 


>  ImftrtiHtot.    LsDiicalot  1*  ■  blnndere7,  u  well  aa  ona  -wbo  "  can  piqr  apon  a  word;'  b«n  ba 

Ur,-,..dtvG00^lc 
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Bass.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtain 'd  tbj  suit: 
Shjlook,  thj  master,  spoke  with  me  thia  da^. 

And  hath  preferr'd  thee,  if  it  be  prafennent. 

To  leaTe  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  becoms 

The  follower  of  bo  poor  a  gentleman. 
LAtm.  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  parted  between  mj  muter  Shylock  and  70a, 

sir ;  joa  have  the  grace  of  Ood,  sir,  and  he  halh  enough. 
Bass.  Tlwu  speak'st  it  well.     Go,  lather,  with  thy  son  :— 

Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  inquire 

My  lodging  out: — give  him  a  livery  [To  hit  FoUotMn. 

More  guarded*  than  his  fellows' :  See  it  done. 
Laifn.  Father,  in: — I  cannot  get  a  service,  no  ! — I  h&ve  ne'er  a  tongue  in  my 

head  ! — Well  [looking  on  hit  palm] ;  if  any  man  in  Italy  have  a  fairer  table ; 

which  doth  offer  to  swear  upon  a  book  I  shall  hare  good  fortune  f"  Go  to, 

here  'a  a  simple  line  of  life  "!  here  's  a  small  trifle  of  wives:  Alas,  fifteen 

wives  is  nothing ;  eleven  widows  and  nine  maids,  is  a  simple  coming  in  for 

one  man  :  and  then,  to  'scape  drowning  thrice ;  and  to  be  in  peril  of  my  life 

with  the  edge  of  a  feather-bed;  here  aie  simple  'scapes  !     Well,  if  fortune 

be  a  woman,  she 's  a  good  wem^  for  this  gear. — Father,  come.    1 11  take 

my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye.° 

[Exeunt  Launcblot  and  Old  QoBBO. 
Bass.  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on  this ; 

These  things  being  bought,  and  orderly  bestow'd. 

Return  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 

My  best-eateem'd  acqnaintance  :  hie  thee,  go. 
Leok.  Uy  best  endearouTB  shall  be  done  herein. 

EnUr  Obatiano. 

GsA.  Where  's  your  master? 

LsoN.  Yonder,  air,  he  walks  [Exit  Leok. 

Gba.  Signior  Bassanio, — 
Bass.  Gratiano ! 
Gra.  I  have  a  suit  tA  yon. 
Bass.  You  have  obUin'd  it. 

Gka.  You  most  not  deny  me  :  I  must  go  with  you  to  Belmont 
Bass.  Why,  then  you  must. — But  hear  thee,  Gratiano; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice; 

'  Uon  gaardtd—Jnnre  onuuneated,  Ucad,  fringed. 

'  Thu  pungg  U  Didinsiil j-  pitted  thai :  "  Well ;  if  ony  maL  b  Italy  havB  a  Wrer  t»bl8,  whicii 
doth  offer  to  iwMi  npoii  a  book.— I  glult  luve  good  fortune."  Tbe  punctuation  which  trt  hava 
adopted  vaa  loggested  by  Tyrwhitt,  and  indeed  it  is  boroe  ont  by  tha  original  panctaatlon.  The 
table  (palm)  which  doth  ofloT  to  iwear  Dpon  a  bookisnatv«rydiffar«it&oinothar  pakai)  hat  the 
palm  vliich  doth  oOar  to  iwear  that  th«  owner  shall  have  good  fintone  is  •  bir  table  to  be  proud 
of.    (See  TUostratlon.} 

'  Tb*  fblio,  foOowiDg  one  of  the  quutos,  has  "  the  twinkling,'  omitUng  "1^  am  qu." 
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Parte,  that  become  thee  happilj  enoagh,  I 

And  in  Buch  eyes  as  onrs  appear  not  faults ;  I 

But  where  they  are  not  known,  why,  there  they  show 

Something  too  liberal : — pray  thee  take  pain 

To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty  | 

Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  tbrougfa  thy  wild  behavioar,  ' 

I  be  miBconster'd*  in  the  place  I  go  to. 

And  lose  my  hopee.  t 

Qba.                              Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me :  | 

Tf  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit,  i 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  bat  now  and  then. 

Wear  prayerbooks  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely ;  | 

Nay  mor«,  niiile  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyes  t 
Thus  with  my  hat,  and  sigh,  and  say  amen ; 

Use  all  the  obBerranee  of  civili^,  j 

Like  one  well  studied  in  a  sad  oetent ''  j 

To  please  his  grandam, — never  trust  me  more.  | 

Babb.  Well,  we  shall  see  your  bearing.  i 

Qrjl..  Nay,  bat  I  bar  to-n^ht;  you  ritall  not  ^kge"  me  { 

By  what  we  do  to-u^ht.  i 

Bass.                                  Mo.  that  were  pity ;  I 

I  noold  entreat  yoa  rather  to  put  on  i 

Tour  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  hare  friends  I 

That  purpose  merriment ;  But  fare  yoa  woll,  i 

I  have  some  business,  I 

Gba.  And  I  must  to  Lorenao  and  the  rest ; 

But  we  will  visit  you  at  suppertime.  [£w>Mt.     ' 


SCENE  III.— Venice.    A  Boom  in  Sbylook'«  Hoiue. 
EnUr  Jessica  and  Laithoelot. 

Jes.  I  am  sorry  tboa  wilt  leave  my  father  so ; 
Our  house  is  hell,  and  thou,  a  meny  devil, 
Didat  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousness  : 
But  fare  thee  well :  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee : 
And,  Launcelot,  sood  at  supper  sholt  thou  eee 
Lorenzo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest : 
Qive  him  tbia  letter ;  do  it  eecretly, 

■  Miieentltr'd.    To  mitamtier  i»  ths  eonunon  ftHin  of  our  early  wrjlen 
•0  given  bera  in  the  origins!  oopiei. 
'  Ottml—4ltp\^y. 
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And  BO  farewell ;  I  wonld  not  have  017  fither 

See  me  in  tslk*  with  tbee. 
IiAnH.  Adiea! — team  exhibit  in;  tongoe.     Moat  beautiful  pagan, — moat  sweet 

Jew!     If  a  ChristiAn  did  not  plaj  tlie  knave  and  get  tbee,  I  am  mocb 

deceived* :    But,  adieu !  theee  foolish  drope  do  wmeirtuit  drown  mj  manl; 

spirit:  adieu!  [Emt. 

Jea.  Farewell,  good  Lenncelot 

Alack,  what  heinous  sin  is  it  in  me, 

To  be  aaham'd  to  be  my  father's  child ! 

Bnt  thoi^  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 

I  am  not  to  hia  manners :  0  Lorenzo, 

If  thou  keep  promise,  I  bIikII  end  this  strife ; 

Become  a  GhriBti&n,  and  thj  loving  wife.  [Exit. 


SCENE  IV.— Venice.    A  Stritt. 
Enter  Gsatumo,  Lobenzo,  Salabdio,  and  Solahio. 

Lob.  Nay,  ve  will  slink  away  in  supper-time ; 

Disguise  OB  at  my  lodging,  and  return 

All  in  an  hour. 
Qua.  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 
SAI.&B.  We  have  not  spoke  ns  yet  of  torchbearera. 
Solas.  T'  is  vile,  unless  it  may  be  qountly  order'd ; 

And  better,  in  my  miud,  not  undertook. 
Lob.  T  is  now  but  four  o'clock ;  we  hare  two  hours 

To  famish  ns. — 

Enter  Launceloi,  wt^  a  Ittter. 
Friend  Laoncelot,  what 's  the  news  ? 
Laok.  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up°  this,  it  shall  seem  to  signify. 
Lob.  I  know  the  hand :  in  faith,  't  is  a  fair  hand ; 

And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  on 

Is  the  fair  hand  that  writ. 
Gba.  Love-news,  in  &ith. 

XiADN.  By  your  leave,  sir. 
liOB.  Whiter  goest  thou  ? 
Laitm.  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the  Jew  to  sup  to-night  with  my  new 

master  the  Christian. 

'  /■  talk.    We  prefer  thii  reading  of  the  qiurtoi.    That  of  the  folio  is,  ttt  ns  fott  aith  thte. 

'  We  follow,  for  ODoe,  the  reading  of  the  leoond  folio.  The  qiurtoe,  and  the  folio  of  1S38,  r«ad, 
"  If  a  Chriitian  do  not  play  the  koare  and  get  thee,  I  am  much  decelTed."  The  matter  ia  hardly 
worth  the  6vme  ooatrorertf  which  StMviuiB  and  Halone  had  Dpon  the  Bnlgeat. 

*  To  brut  up  Ait.  It  would  •oarceiy  require  an  eiplanation  thai  "  to  break  up"  was  to  opat, 
nnkaa  Steerens  bad  explained  that  "  to  break  up'  la  a  tena  of  carving.  Id  '  The  Winter**  Tale' 
w«  have,  "  brtak  ifi  Ike  nail,  and  read." 
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Lor.  Hold  hers,  take  this : — tell  gentle  Jessica, 
I  will  not  &il  her;— speak  it  privately:  go. 
GentlemeD, 

Will  yoa  prepare  you  for  this  maAqne  to-n^ht' 
I  am  provided  of  a  torchbearer, 

Sai^b.  Ay,  marry,  1 11  bo  gone  about  it  straight. 

SoiiAN.  And  80  will  I. 

Lor.  Meet  me  and  Gratiano 

At  Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

SAI.AB.  T  is  good  we  do  so. 

Gba.  Waa  not  that  letter  from  fair  Jessica? 

Lob.  I  must  neede  tell  thee  all :  She  hath  directed 
How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  father's  houae ; 
What  gold  and  jewels  she  is  furnish 'd  with ; 
What  page's  suit  she  hath  in  readiness. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  &ther  come  to  hearen. 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot, 
Unless  she  do  it  under  this  excuse, — 
That  she  is  issue  to  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this  as  thou  goest : 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torchbearer. 


[act  n. 


[£■*!  Laubcklot. 


[Exetmt  SAI.AB.  and  SoioK. 


SCENE  Y.— Venice.    Before  Sbylock'*  Hohm. 
Ent«r  Shtlock  and  Ladhcelot. 

SuT.  Well,  thon  shalt  see,  thy  eyes  shall  be  thy  judge. 

The  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  Baesanio : 

What,  Jessica! — thou  shalt  not  gormandise'*, 

As  thou  hast  done  with  me  ; — What,  Jessica! — 

And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out ; — 

Why,  Jessica,  I  say ! 
Laum.  Why,  Jessica! 

Sai.  Who  bids  thee  call?    I  do  not  bid  thee  call. 
Ladn.  Your  worship  was  wont  to  t«U  me  I  could  do  noQiing  without  biddmg. 

Enter  Jessica. 

Jes.  Call  yon?    What  is  your  will  ? 
Sht.  I  am  bid  forth  to  supper,  Jessica; 

There  are  my  keys : — But  wherefore  should  I  go  ? 

I  am  not  bid  for  love ;  they  flatter  me : 

But  yet  1 11  go  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 

The  prodigal  Christian. — Jessica,  my  girl. 
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Look  to  mj  house ; — I  am  ri^t  loth  to  go  ; 

Then  is  some  Ul  a  brewing  towards  mj  rest, 

For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  to-night. 
LiDB.  I  beaeecb  yon,  sir,  go ;  my  young  master  doth  expect  your  reproach. 
Srt.  So  do  I  his. 
LifSK-  And  they  have  conspired  together,— I  will  not  say,  yoa  shall  see  a  masqne; 

bot  if  you  do,  then  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  my  nose  fell  a  bleeding  on 

Blai^-Monday"  last,  at  six  o'clock  i'  the  morning,  fiilling  out  that  year  on 

Ash- Wednesday  was  four  year  in  the  afternoon. 
Sn.  What  I  are  there  masques  ?    Hear  yon  me,  Jessica : 

Lock  ap  my  doors ;  and  when  you  hear  the  drum, 

And  the  vile  squealing*  of  the  wry-neck'd  fife", 

Clamber  not  you  np  to  the  casements  then. 

Nor  thrust  your  bead  into  the  public  street. 

To  gaze  on  Christian  fbols  with  varnish 'd  &ces : 

But  stop  my  house's  ears,  I  mean  my  casements ; 

Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 

My  sober  house. — By  Jacob's  staff  I  swear, 

I  have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 

But  I  will  go. — Oo  you  before  me,  sirrah ; 

Say,  I  will  come. 
LAim.  I  will  go  before,  sir. — 

Mistress,  look  oot  at  window,  for  all  this ; 
There  will  come  a  Christian  by, 

Will  be  worth  a  Jewess' eye'*.  \_Eiit.  Ladm. 

Set.  What  says  that  fool  of  Hagar's  of&pring;  ha? 
Jbs.  His  words  were,  Farewell,  mistress  ;  nothing  else. 
Sbi.  The  pateh''  is  kind  enough;  but  a  huge  feeder. 

Snail-slow  in  profit,  and  he  steeps  by  day 

More  than  the  wild  cat :  drones  hire  not  with  me, 

Therefore  I  part  with  him ;  and  part  with  him 

To  one  that  I  would  have  him  help  to  waste 

His  borrow'd  purse. — ^Well,  Jessica,  go  in; 

Perhaps,  I  will  return  immediately ; 

Do  as  I  bid  yon. 

Shut  doora  after  yon :  Fast  bind,  fost  find; 

A  proverb  never  stale  iu  thrifty  mind.  [Exit. 

•  SjMtalmg.    So  the  ToUo  uid  out  of  the  quBitot;  the  other  qiurto,  which  le  nnudly  (blloved, 


'  PaldL  ThBdomerilo  Ibolwu  tometlDie*  called  kpatchi  >nd  it  Uprobkble  thU  thie  oluim 
thu  named  from  the  patched  drau  of  their  vDcalion.  The  muiper  in  '  Hunlet,'  the  "  vice  < 
Uap,"  wae  "  a  king  oT  ihradi  and  patches."  It  is  probable  that  in  this  way  the  word  patch  can 
ID  to  an  «spreaaion  of  contempt,  as,  in  '  A  Uldsonunor-Might'i  Dream,' — 

"  A  emr  of  patches,  mde  meehanlcale." 
Shflockben  naeitha  wordin  tbli  wnscj  jun  as  we  tty  Mill,  enut-fotch. 
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Jes.  Farewell ;  end  if  my  fortune  be  not  cnm'd, 

I  have  a  father,  yon  a  daughter,  leet  iEmit. 


SCENE  VI.— r*«  lams. 
EkUt  Oiutiaho  tmtj  Salabiho,  mtuqtui. 

Qba.  This  is  the  pent-hotise,  under  whioh  Lorenzo 

Desir'd  ns  to  make  a  stand. 
Salab.  His  hoar  is  almost  past 

Gba.  And  itie  marvel  fae  ont-dwells  his  hour. 

For  lovers  ever  run  before  tie  clock. 
Saxak.  0,  ten  times  faster  Venus'  pigeons  fly 

To  seal  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont 

To  keep  obliged  &ith  unforfeited ! 
Oba.  That  ever  holds :  who  riseth  from  a  feast, 

With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  down  ? 

Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  ontread  apin 

His  tedious  measures  with  the  unbated  fire 

That  he  did  pace  them  first  1    All  things  that  are. 

Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  eqjoy'd. 

How  like  a  youi^er*,  or  a  prodigal. 

The  scarfed "  bark  puts  from  her  native  bay, 

Hugg'd  and  embraced  by  the  strumpet  wind  I 

How  like  a  prodigal  doth  she  return ; 

With  over-weather'd  ribs,  and  ragged  sails, 

Leon,  rent,  and  be^ar'd  by  tlie  strampet  wind ! 

Enter  LoBEHZo. 

Salab.  Here  comes  Lorenzo;— more  of  this  hereafter. 
Lob.  Sweet  friends,  your  patience  for  my  long  abode : 

Not  I,  but  my  a&irs,  have  made  you  wait : 

When  you  shall  please  to  play  the  thieves  for  wives, 

1 11  watch  as  long  for  yon  then. — Approach ; 

Here  dwells  my  father  Jew : — Ho  I  who  'a  within  ? 

EvXar  Jessica,  a&nu,  in  boy'i  cIotAm. 

Jes.  Who  are  you  ?    Tell  me,  for  more  certainty. 
Albeit  1 11  swear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 
Lob.  Lorenzo,  and  thy  love, 

i*jK?Miiar  and  joMi^ljiiV. 


MEm  TL]  THB  HZBfTHiHT  07  TENIGE.  (38 

Jbs.  Lorenso,  certain ;  uid  mj  love,  indeed ; 

For  irtia  loTe  I  ao  nuich  ?  and  now  who  knon 

Bnt  50U,  Lorenzo,  whether  I  am  jonra  ? 
Lob.  HeaTen,  and  thj  thoughts,  are  witness  that  tboa  art. 
Jes.  Here,  catch,  this  casket ;  it  is  worth  the  pains. 

I  am  glad  't  is  night,  ;ou  do  not  look  on  me, 

For  I  am  moch  aaham'd  of  my  exchange : 

Bnt  love  is  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  see 

The  prett;  follies  that  themselTcs  commit ; 

For  if  they  coold,  Cupid  himself  would  blnsh 

To  see  me  thus  transformed  to  a  bo;. 
Lob.  Descend,  for  70U  must  be  my  torchbearer. 
Jes.  What,  must  I  hold  a  candle  to  my  shames  ? 

They  in  themaeWes,  good  sooth,  are  too,  too  light. 

Why,  't  is  an  office  of  discoTery,  love ; 

And  I  should  be  obeour'd. 
Los.  So  yon  are,  sweat. 

Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a  boy. 

Bat  come  at  once ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  runaway. 

And  we  are  stay'd  for  at  Bassanio's  feast 
Jbs.  I  will  make  fiisl  the  doon,  and  gild  myself 

With  some  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you  straight  [Exit,Jrom  abov*. 

Ora.  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile  and  no  Jew. 
Lob.  fieahrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily : 

For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her ; 

And  fiur  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true ; 

And  true  she  is,  as  she  hath  prov'd  heiself ; 

And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  fair,  and  true. 

Shall  she  be  placed  in  my  constant  soul. 

Enttr  Jessica,  belovi. 

What,  art  thou  come  ?— -On,  gentlemen,  away ; 
Our  maaquing  mates  by  this  time  for  us  stay. 

[ExU,  with  Jbssioa  ajid  SAi-iiuNO. 

EnUr  Antonio. 

Ant.  Who  's  there  ? 

Gba.  Signior  Antonio  ? 

Ant.  Fie,  fie,  Gratianol  where  are  all  the  rest? 

T  is  nine  o'clock :  our  friends  all  stay  for  you : 

No  masque  to-night;  the  wind  m  come  about; 

Bassanio  presently,  will  go  aboard : 

I  have  seat  twen^  out  to  seek  for  you. 
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GoA.  I  am  glad  od  't ;  I  desire  no  men  delight 
Than  to  be  under  swt  and  gone  to-night. 


SCENE  VII.— Belmont.    A  Boom  m  Portia'i  Hmae. 

Flouruh  of  CoriuU.    Ettler  Portia,  with  tht  Fhimgk  of  Mobocco, 
their  Traitu. 

For.  Oo,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  disooTer 

The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  prince : — 

Now  make  your  choice. 
Hob.  The  first,  of  gold,  who  this  inscription  bears : 

"  Who  chooaeth  me  shall  gain  what  m«nj  men  dsnre." 

The  second,  silver,  which  this  promiaa  carries  : 

"  Who  chooaeth  me  ih&ll  get  as  much  u  ho  dcMrret." 

This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as  blunt : 

"  Who  chooseth  me  must  give  and  hazaid  all  he  hatL" 

How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  the  right? 
For.  The  one  of  them  contains  m^  picture,  prince ; 

If  ;ou  choose  that,  then  I  am  yours  withal. 
MoK.  Some  god  direct  m;  judgment  I  Let  me  see. 

I  will  eorvey  the  inscriptions  back  again : 

What  sajs  this  leaden  casket  ? 

"  Who  chooseth  me  muit  ^ve  and  hasard  all  he  hath." 

Must  ^ve — For  what?  for  lead?  hazard  for  lead? 

This  casket  threatens :  Men  that  hazard  all 

Do  it  in  hope  of  iair  advantages  : 

A  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross; 

I  'II  then  nor  give,  nor  hazard,  aught  for  Iea4. 

What  says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  hue  ? 

"  Who  chooseth  me  shall  get  u  much  as  he  deterrea." 

Ab  much  as  he  deserves? — Pause  there,  Morocco, 

And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand ; 

If  thou  be'st  rated  by  thy  estimation. 

Thou  dost  deserve  enough ;  and  yet  enough 

May  not  extend  so  &r  as  to  the  lady : 

And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deserving 

Ware  but  a  weak  disabling  of  myself. 

As  mnch  as  I  deserve  I — Why,  that  'a  the  lady: 

I  do  in  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunea. 

In  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding: 
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Bat  more  than  these,  ia  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  if  I  Btraj'd  no  farther,  but  chose  here  ? — 
Let 's  see  onoe  more  this  saying  grar'd  in  gold : 

"  Who  chooseth  me  shall  gain  what  many  men  denre." 
Why,  that 's  the  lady:  all  the  world  desires  her: 
From  the  four  cornere  of  the  earth  they  come, 
To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal  breathing  saint. 
The  Hyrcanian  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wide  Ambia,  are  as  through-fores  non, 
For  princes  to  come  view  fair  Portia : 
The  watery  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  head 
Spita  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 
To  stop  the  foreign  spirits ;  but  they  come. 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  fair  Portia. 
One  of  these  three  contains  her  heavenly  picture. 
Is  't  like  that  lead  contains  her  ?     T  were  damnation 
To  think  BO  base  a  thought ;  it  were  ti>o  gross 
To  rib  her  cerecloth  in  the  obecure  grave. 
Or  shall  I  think  in  silver  she  'a  immut'd. 
Being  ten  times  nndervalued  to  tried  gold  ? 
0  ainful  thought !     Never  so  rich  a  gem 
Was  set  in  worse  than  gold.    They  have  in  England 
A  coin  that  bears  the  figure  of  an  angel  =" 
Stamped  in  gold  ;  but  that 's  insculp'd  npon ; 
Bat  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lies  all  within. — Deliver  me  the  key ; 
Here  do  I  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  ni&y  ! 
Fob.  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  if  mj  form  lie  there. 

Then  I  am  yours.  [H«  unioekt  th«  golden  ea^t. 

Hob.  O  hell  I  what  have  we  here  ? 

A  carrion  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  jscroll  ?    1 11  read  the  writing. 
"  All  that  glisters  is  not  gold. 

Often  bsve  you  heard  that  told : 

Many  a  man  his  life  hath  aold 

But  my  outside  to  behold : 

Oilded  tombc*  do  wonni  infold. 

Had  you  been  as  wise  u  bold, 

Toang  in  limbs,  in  judgment  old, 

Tour  answer  had  not  been  ingcmll'd  : 

Fare  you  well ;  your  suit  ia  cold." 

*  Cabi  temii.  The  retding  of  all  ths  old  editioua  ii  "  glided  limber."  Bows  turned  timbtr 
intawotd.  Johpton  oonnrted  the  laiiber  tni  tii»  vood  into  tattbt.  Doaoe  thinki  that  iMo-iM 
pouMii  ri^t.  The  otigltul  rudlag  ia  lunh,aDd  lUrtling  [  aod  Johiuoa  Tery  justly  obserra  that 
the  otd  mode  of  wilting  iomba  might  be  se^y  misUksn  tbr  Imbtr. 
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Cold,  indeed  ;  and  labour  lost : 

Then,  brewell  heat ;  uid  welmme  frost. — 
Portia,  adtea !  I  have  too  griev'd  a  heart 

To  take  a  tedious  leave :  thus  losers  part.  [£c)t. 

Fob.  a  gentle  riddance : — Draw  the  cnrtains,  go ; — 

Let  all  of  his  complexion  cbooee  me  bo.  {Emnrnt. 


SCENE  VIII.— Venice.    A  Street. 
Enter  8iiAiaso  and  Solanio. 

SAI.AB.  Why,  man,  I  aaw  Baasanio  under  scul ; 

With  him  is  Oratiano  gone  along  ; 

And  in  their  ship,  I  am  sure,  liorenzo  is  not 
SoLAK.  The  villain  Jew  with  outcries  rais'd  the  duke ; 

Who  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanio'e  ship. 
Salab.  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under  sail : 

But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  understand. 

That  in  a  gondola  were  eeen  together" 

Lorenzo  and  his  amorous  Jessica ; 

Besides,  Antonio  certified  the  duke. 

They  were  not  with  Baasanio  in  his  ship. 
Solan.  I  never  heard  a  pusion  so  confns'd, 

So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 

As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets : 

"My  daughter!— 0  my  ducats!— O  my  daughter! 

Fled  with  a  Christian  ?— O  my  Christian  ducats  !— 

Justice  !  the  law!  my  ducats,  and  my  daughter ! 

A  sealed  bag,  two  sealed  bags  of  ducats, 

Of  double  dacats,  stol'n  from  me  by  my  daughter! 

And  Jewels ;  two  stones,  two  rich  and  precious  stones, 

Btol'n  by  my  daughter  I— Justice !  find  the  girl ! 

She  bath  the  stones  upon  her,  and  the  ducats  I " 
Saiab.  Why,  all  the  boys  in  Venice  follow  him. 

Crying, — hia  stones,  his  daughter,  and  his  ducats. 
801.AN.  Let  good  Antonio  look  he  keep  his  day, 

Or  he  shall  pay  for  this. 
Salab.  Marry,  well  remember'd : 

I  reason 'd*  with  a  Frenchman  yesterday. 

Who  told  me, — in  the  narrow  seas  that  part 


*  Jttofon'd  It  hare  uwl  Ibi  diMMrt'd.    We  have  tbe  a 
iNit  aul  Fletctier-' 

"  There  I*  no  end  of  waoNn'i 


«  aupl<7iiMiit  of  tbe  word  b  Bisn- 
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The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A  vessel  of  our  country,  richly  fraught : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio  mheu  he  told  me. 
And  wish'd  in  silence  that  it  were  not  his. 

Solan.  You  were  best  t«  tell  Antonio  what  you  hear; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Saiab.  a  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  the  earth. 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part : 
Basaanio  told  him,  he  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  retnm ;  he  answer'd — "  Do  not  so, 
Slubber  not  bueinese  for  my  sake,  Bassanio, 
But  stay  the  very  riping  of  the  time  ; 
And  for  the  Jew's  bond,  which  be  hath  of  me. 
Let  it  not  epter  in  your  mind  of  love: 
Bo  meny ;  and  employ  your  chiefest  thoughts 
To  courtship,  and  such  fair  ostants  of  love 
As  shall  conveniently  become  you  there : " 
And  even  there,  bis  eye  being  big  irith  tears. 
Turning  bis  iace.  he  pi4  his  hand  behind  him. 
And  with  affection  wondrous  sensible 
He  wrung  Bttssanio's  hand,  and  so  they  parted. 

Souk.  I  think  he  only  loves  the  world  for  him. 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go  and  find  him  out, 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heaviness 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Sal&b.  Do  we  so. 


SCENE  IX.— Belmont.     A  Room  in  Portia'i  Howe. 

Enter  Nebibsa,  iri'tft  a  Sen-ant. 

Neb.  Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  the  curtain  straight; 
The  prince  of  Arragon  hath  ta'en  his  oath. 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 

FlouriMk  of  C(mM$.    Enter  th«  Pbikob  of  ABBAaoH,  Pobtu,  and  tkeir 
Traint. 

PoB.  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble  prince ; 

If  you  choosy  that  wherein  I  am  contaiu'd, 

BHugfat  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  solemnis'd ; 

Bat  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord. 

You  must  he  gone  from  hence  immediately. 
Ab.  I  am  eqjoin'd  by  oath  to  observe  three  things : 


'"-"-'3'^ 
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Fint,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 
Which  casket 't  was  I  choae ;  next,  if  I  fail 
Of  the  riglft  casket,  nerer  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage ;  lastly. 
If  I  do  foil  in  fortune  of  my  choice. 
Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 
'  For.  To  these  injunctions  every  one  doth  swear 
That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  worthless  self. 
Ar.  And  so  have  I  address'd  me:  Fortune  now 

To  my  heart's  hope! — Gold,  silver,  and  base  lead. 

"  Who  chooBeth  me  miut  give  and  hazard  all  he  bath : " 
Yon  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chest  f  ha !  let  ma  see  ; 

"  Who  chooMth  me  shall  gain  what  many  men  dwire." 
What  many  men  desire. — That  many  may  be  meant 
By  the  fool  multitode,  that  choose  by  show. 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  t«ach, 
Which  pries  not  to  th'  interior,  hnt,  like  the  martlet. 
Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall. 
Even  in  the  force  and  road  of  casualty. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire. 
Because  I  will  not  jump  with  common  spirits. 
And  rank  me  with  the  barbarous  multitudes. 
Why,  then  to  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-honse ; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear : 

"  Who  ehooseth  me  shall  get  as  much  ai  he  deserves  :** 
And  well  said  too.     For  who  shall  go  abont 
To  cozen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
WiUK>nt  the  Btmnp  of  merit  t    Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
0,  that  estates,  degrees,  and  offices. 
Were  not  deriv'd  corraptlyl  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purchas'd  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer  ! 
How  many  then  should  cover  that  stand  bare ! 
How  many  be  commanded  that  command  ! 
How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean'd 
From  the  true  seed  of  honour !  and  how  much  honour 
Pich'd  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  vamisb'd!     Well,  but  to  my  choice: 

"  Who  ehooMth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserve*." 
I  will  assume  desert : — Give  me  a  key  for  tine, 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 
For.  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  you  find  there. 
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Ar.  Wliat  's  here?  the  portrait  of  ft  blinking  idiot, 
PreiieDting  me  a  ecbedale  ?    I  irill  read  it. 
How  mnch  unlike  art  tlioa  to  Portia ! 
How  much  nnlike  raj  hopes  and  T03  deserdngB ! 

"  Who  chooMth  me  ihall  get  u  mnch  u  he  dMerres." 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  bead? 
Is  that  my  prize?  are  my  deserts  no  better? 
PoR.  To  ofTend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices, 

And  of  opposed  naturee. 
As.  What  is  here? 

"  The  fire  teven  timet  tried  ttua ; 
Seven  timet  tried  that  judgment  ii 
That  did  never  choose  amiss : 
Borne  there  be  that  shadows  Um  ; 
8ach  have  but  a  shadow's  bliss : 
There  be  fools  alive,  I  wis, 
Silver'd  o'er ;  and  so  was  this. 
Take  what  wife  you  will  to  bed, 
I  will  ever  be  your  head : 
80  begone ;  you  are  sped."  * 
Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here : 
With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo, 
Bnt  I  go  away  with  two. 
Sweet,  adieu  1  1 11  keep  my  oath. 

Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth.  [Exeunt  Ark&oos  tatd  Trav%. 

PoR.  Thns  hath  the  candle  sing'd  the  moth. 

0  these  deliberate  fools !  when  they  do  choose. 
They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 
Neb.  TTie  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy ; — 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 
Fob.  Come,  draw  the  curtaiQ,  Nerissa. 

JEnttr  a  Servant. 
Sebt.  Where  is  my  lady? 

PoB.  Here;  what  voald  mylordi*? 

Sebv.  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  yoar  gate 

A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 

To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord : 

From  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  r^reets'^; 

•  This  liQC  is  Diuallj  corrupted  into— 

"  So  b^one,  nr,  yon  are  Sped," 
Tor  the  aake  of  the  metre,  u  the  sylUble-eotmten  la;. 
^  Hr.  Dyee  eipUni  thii  u  "  B  spor^Te  r^oindei'  to  the  abnipt  •zolainatlaa  of  the 
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To  wit,  besides  commends  uid  courteous  breath. 

Gifts  of  rich  value ;  jet  I  have  not  seen 

So  likely  an  ambassador  of  love ; 

A  day  in  April  never  came  so  Gwset, 

To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  band. 

As  this  fore-spuirer  comes  before  hia  lord. 

PoB.  No  more.  I  pray  thee;  I  am  half  afeard, 
Thou  wilt  eay  anon  he  is  some  kin  to  thee, 
Thou  spend'st  such  high-day  wit  in  praising  him. 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post  that  comes  so  mannerly. 

Neb.  Bassanio,  lord  Love,  if  thy  will  it  be ! 
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ACT    III. 

SCENE  I.— Venice.    A  Sirert. 
Enter  Sot^anio  and  Salartho. 

SoLui.  Mow,  what  newt  on  tlie  Rialto  ? 

Satob.  Wbj,  yet  it  lives  there  ancbecked,  thftt  Antonio  hath  a  ship  of  rich 
lading  wracked  on  the  narrow  seas, — the  Goodwins,  I  tliiiik  the;  call  the 
place**;  a  verf  dangerous  flat  and  &tal,  where  the  carcases  of  man;  a  tall 
ship  lie  buried,  as  they  say,  if  mj  gossip  report  be  an  honest  woman  of  ber 
word. 

Soijui.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that,  as  ever  knapped  ginger,  or 
made  her  neigbboni«  beliere  ^e  wept  for  the  death  of  a  third  husband :  But 
it  is  true, — without  any  slips  of  prolixity,  or  crossing  the  plain  highway  of 
talk, — that  the  good  Antonio,  the  honest  Antonio, — 0  that  I  had  a  title  good 
enongfa  to  keep  his  name  company  I — 

6alas.  Come,  the  fall  stop. 

SoLAM.  Ha, — what  say'st  thou? — Why  the  end  is,  be  hath  lost  a  ship. 

SAI.AB.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  bis  losses ! 
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Solan.  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil  croaa  mj  prayer;  for  here  he 
comes  in  the  likeness  of  a  Jew. 

Enter  Shyw>ck. 
How  now.  Shylock?  what  news  among  the  merchants? 

Shi.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as  joa,  of  my  daoghter's  flight 

Saiab.  That 's  certain.  I,  for  my  part,  knew  the  bulor  tha,t  made  the  wings  she 
flew  withal. 

SoL&i).  And  Shylock,  for  hia  own  part,  knew  the  bird  was  fledged  ;  and  then  it 
is  the  complexion  of  them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

8ht.  She  is  damned  for  it. 

Saiaa.  That 's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her  judge. 

Shi.  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel ! 

Solan.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion!  rebels  it  at  these  years? 

Sht.  I  say,  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Saxak.  There  is  more  difference  between  thy  flesh  and  hers,  than  between  jet 
and  ivory ;  more  between  your  bloods,  tlian  there  is  between  red  wine  and 
rheuish  : — But  tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether  Antonio  have  had  any  loss  at  Ma 
or  no? 

Shy.  There  I  have  another  bad  mateh :  a  bankrout,  a  prodigal,  who  dare  scaroa 
show  his  head  on  the  Rialto;  a  beggar,  that  was  used  to  come  so  smug  upon 
the  mart. — Let  him  look  to  his  bond :  he  was  wont  to  call  me  usurer;— 
let  him  look  to  his  bond  :  he  wsa  wont  to  lend  money  for  a  Christian  toai- 
tesy ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond. 

Salab.  Why,  I  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt  not  take  his  flesh?  What's 
that  good  for  ? 

Shi.  To  bait  fish  vrithal :  if  it  will  feed  nothing  else  it  will  feed  my  revenge. 
He  hath  disgraced  me,  and  hindered  me  half  a  million ;  laughed  at  my  losses, 
mocked  at  my  gains,  scorned  my  nation,  thwarted  my  bairns,  oooled  mj 
friends,  heated  mine  enemies;  and  what 's  his'  reason?  I  am  a  Jew:  Eftth 
not  a  Jew  eyes  ?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  oi^ans,  dimensions,  senses,  affections. 
passions  7  fed  with  the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons,  subject  to  the 
same  diseases,  healed  by  the  same  means,  warmed  and  cooled  by  the  same 
winter  and  summer,  as  a  Christian  is  ?     If  you  prick  us,  do  we  not  bleed  ?  if    , 
you  tickle  us,  do  we  not  laugh  ?  if  you  poison  us,  do  we  not  die  ?  and  if  you 
wrong  us,  shall  we  not  revenge  ?     If  we  are  like  you  in  the  rest,  we  will    I 
resemble  you  in  that     If  a  Jew  wrong  a  Christian,  what  is  his  humih^?    i 
revenge :    If  a  Christian  wroug  a  Jew,  what  should  his  sufferance  be  by 
Christian  exunple  ?  why,  revenge.     The  villainy  you  teach  me  I  willexecaU;    i 
and  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  better  the  instruction. 

Enter  a  Servant  ' 

Sbkv.  Qentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  his  house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  I 

you  both.  ! 

*  Bit,  in  tba  quartoi.    The  folio,  tit.  I 
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SiL4B.  We  have  been  up  and  dowa  to  seek  him. 
Enter  "IvBiL. 

Souk.  Here  comee  another  of  the  tribe ;  a  third  cannot  be  matched,  unlew  the 
devil  himself  tiiru  Jew.  [Extant  Sdlakio,  Salakiko,  and  Servant. 

Sht.  Hew  now,  Tubal,  what  news  from  Geaoa?  hast  thou  found  mj  daughter? 

Tub.  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but  cannot  find  her. 

Shv,  Why,  there,  there,  there,  there !  a  diamond  gone,  cost  me  two  thousand 
docats  in  Frankfort .'  The  curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now ;  I  never 
felt  it  till  now : — two  thousand  ducats  in  that ;  and  other  precious,  predous 
jewels. — I  would  my  daughter  were  dead  at  m;  foot,  and  the  jewels  in  her 
ear !  'would  she  were  hearsed  at  my  foot,  and  the  ducats  in  her  coffin  1  No 
news  of  them? — Why,  so: — and  I  know  not  how  much  is*  spent  in  the 
search :  Why,  thou  loss  upon  loss !  the  thief  gone  with  so  much,  and  so 
much  to  find  the  thief;  and  no  satisfaction,  no  revenge :  nor  no  ill  luck  stir- 
ring bnt  what  lighU  o'  my  shoulders ;  no  sighs  but  o'  my  breathing ;  no  tears 
bat  o'  my  shedding. 

Ton.  Tea,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too.     Antonio,  aa  I  heard  in  Genoa, — 

Sht.  What,  what,  what?  ill  .luck,  ill  luck? 

Tub.  —hath  an  argo^  cast  away,  coming  from  Tripolis. 

Sbt.  I  thank  Ood,  I  thank  God: — Is  it  true?  is  it  true? 

Tub.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  escaped  the  wrack. 

Set.  I  tliank  the6,  good  Tubal ; — Good  news,  good  news :  ha  I  ha ! — ^Where  ?  in 
Genoa? 

Tub.  Toar  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  1  heard,  one  night,  fourscore  ducats! 

Shi.  Thon  stick'st  a  dagger  in  me : — I  shall  never  see  my  gold  again :  Fourscore 
ducats  at  a  sitting !  fourscore  ducats  I 

Tub.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  creditors  in  my  company  to  Venice,  that 
swear  he  csnnot  choose  but  break. 

Sbt.  I  am  very  glad  of  it :  1 11  plague  him ;  1 11  torture  him  ;  I  am  glad  of  it. 

Tub.  One  of  them  showed  me  a  ring,  that  he  had  of  your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Sbt.  Outnponher!  Thon  tortareet  me.  Tubal :  it  was  my  turquoise^ :  I  bad  it 
of  Leah,  when  I  was  a  bachelor :  I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a  wilderness 
of  monkeys. 

Tug.  But  Antonio  is  certainly  undone. 

Shi.  Nay,  that  'a  tme,  that 's  very  true :  Go,  Tubal,  fee  me  an  officer,  bespeak 
him  a  fortn^ht  before :  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  he  forfeit ;  for  were 
he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  what  merchandise  I  will :  Go,  Tubal,  and  meet 
me  at  our  synagogue ;  go,  good  Tubal ;  at  our  syna^gue,  Tubal.       [EieeutU. 

t  BoK  ■nwA  >•.    So  Um  felio.    Tbe  qnuUe,  v&al  'i. 


THE  UBBCUAMT  OP  1 


SCENE  ir Belmont,    d  Room  in  Portia't  flout*. 

Enter  Babsanio,  Pob'TIa,  Gkatiaho,  Nehissa,  and  Attoodaats. 
Tht  caikett  are  eet  out. 

Fob.  I  pray  yon,  tany;  pause  a  day  or  two, 

Before  you  bazard ;  for,  in  choosing  wrong 

I  lose  your  company;  therefore,  forbear  a  while  : 

There  'e  something  telb  me,  (but  it  is  not  love,) 

I  would  not  lose  you  ;  and  you  know  yourself, 

Hat«  counsels  sot  in  such  a  quality : 

But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well, 

(And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought,) 

I  would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two, 

Before  you  venture  for  me.     1  could  t«ach  you 

How  to  choose  right,  but  then  I  am  forsworn ; 

So  will  I  never  be :  so  may  you  miss  me ; 

But  if  you  do,  you  II  make  me  wish  a  sin. 

That  I  had  been  forsworn.     Bealirew  your  eyes. 

They  have  overlook "d  •  me,  and  divided  me ; 

One  half  of  me  is  yours,  the  other  half  yours, — 

Idine  own,  I  would  say  ;  but  if  mine,  then  jovm. 

And  BO  all  yours :  0 !  these  naughty  times 

Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights  ; 

And  so,  though  youre,  not  jours. — Prove  it  so. 

Let  fortune  go  to  hell  for  it, — not  I. 

I  speak  too  long ;  but 't  is  to  peize  »  the  time ; 

To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it  oat  in  length. 

To  stay  you  from  election. 
Bass.  Let  me  choose ; 

For,  as  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack. 
Pos.  Upon  the  rack,  Bassanio  ?  then  confess 

What  treason  there  is  mingled  with  your  love. 
Bass.  None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  mistrust, 

Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  love : 

There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  life 

Tween  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  love. 
Poft.  Ay,  but  I  fear  you  speak  upon  the  rack, 

•  aerhoKd.    Id  '  The  Herrj  Wivei  of  Windtor '  we  have— 

"  Vlld  worm ,  thou  wast  a'erlooKd  even  ia  thy  birth.' 
The  word  ii  here  nied  la  the  sama  senra ;  which  i>  derived  from  the  popolar  opuilrai  {/ tba  ii- 
flnenoe  of  fUriei  uid  witohs*.    The  cyei  of  BasKauio  have  o'erlook'd  Portia,  and  ihe  jiM*  to  (be 
enchastmoDt. 

*  Faae.    PmM  and  j)«iM  are  the  aame  words.    To  (ce^ft  the  law,  li,  to  keep  it  in  nqsM- 
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Where  men  enforced  do  epeak  anything. 
Bass.  Fromiae  me  life,  and  I II  confees  the  truth. 
PoR.  Well,  then,  coofess,  and  lire. 
BAsa.  Confese,  and  love. 

Had  been  the  very  sum  of  my  confesaion  : 

O  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 

Doth  teach  me  anBwera  for  deliverance  ! 

But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 
Fob.  Anay  then :  I  am  lock'd  in  one  of  them ; 

If  you  do  love  me,  yon  will  find  me  oat. 

Kerissa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof. 

Let  music  sound,  while  he  doth  make  his  choice ; 

Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a  swan-like  end. 

Fading  in  mnaic :  that  the  comparison 

May  stand  more  proper,  my  eye  shall  be  the  stream. 

And  watery  death-hed  for  him :  He  may  win ; 

And  what  is  music  then?  then  music  is 

Even  as  the  flourish  when  true  subjects  bow 

To  a  new-crowned  monarch :  such  it  is, 

As  are  those  dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day, 

That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom's  ear. 

And  summon  him  to  marriage.     Now  he  goes, 

With  no  leas  presence,  but  with  much  more  love. 

Than  young  Alcides,  when  he  did  redeem 

The  vii^  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 

To  the  sea-monster :  I  stand  for  sacrifice. 

The  rest  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives, 

With  bleared  viaagea,  come  forth  to  view 

The  iune  of  the  exploit.     Go,  Hercules ! 

Live  thoa,  I  live:— With  much,  much  more  dismay 

I  view  the  fight,  than  thou  that  mak'st  the  fra.7. 

Mutie,  whiUt  Bassanio  commentt  on  the  ciuluu  to  himtelf. 
SONG. 

1.  Tel)  me  wbere  Is  &ncy  bred, 
Or  in  tha  heart,  or  in  the  headl 
How  begot,  how  nooriahed  1 
B«ply,  reply '. 

■  Hmm  wordt, " Sq^, rtf^'  which  are  nnqiiMtloillblr  part  of  tlie  song,  wtM  eotirid«t«d  bj 
JohOMD  to  itaiid  in  the  old  oopieB  a>  a  marginal  dliection ;  and  thna,  from  Jobnion't  time,  in  all 
tditioai,  ezoapt  in  Capell'i  and  the  Tatt  of  Ualono's,  the  line  baa  been  mppnuwd.  In  all  tbe  old 
eoft—  the  pMiage  ia  pdnted  thiu,  in  italic  tjpe?— 

"  Hou  tegot,  Aow  nowritluiL    S^Ue,  r^StJ' 
The  replj  i*  then  made ;  and,  prabablir,  b;  a  lecond  ndoo. 
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2.  It  U  eDgeoder'd  in  tlie  ejei. 
With  g&xiiig  fed ;  Mid  &Qey  die* 
In  the  cradle  whete  it  lies : 
Let  us  ftU  ring  fuicj'i  knell ; 
I  '11  begin  it, — Ding,  doug,  bell. 
All.  Ding,  dong,  bell. 

Bas3.  So  may  the  outward  ahows  be  least  themaehes*; 
The  vorld  ia  still  deceiv'd  with  oniament. 
In  law.  what  plea  so  tainted  and  cornipt. 
But,  being  seaaon'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 
Obacures  the  show  of  evil  7    In  religion, 
What  damned  error,  bat  some  sober  brow 
Will  bles8  it,  and  approve  it  with  a  text. 
Hiding  the  grossneas  with  tail  oiTtament? 
There  is  no  vice  so  eimple,  but  aseumes 
Some  mark  of  virtne  on  bia  outward  parts. 
How  man/  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  false 
As  stairs  of  sand^  wear  yet  upon  their  china 
The  bearda  of  Hercules  and  frowning  Mare, 
Who,  inward  search 'd,  have  livers  white  as  mitk ; 
And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement. 
To  render  them  redoubted !     Look  on  beauty, 
And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchaa'd  by  the  weight; 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nature, 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it: 
So  are  those  crisped  snaky  golden  locks. 
Which  make  such  wanton  gambols  with  the  wind. 
Upon  supposed  fairness,  often  known 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head. 
The  scull  that  bred  them  in  the  sepulchre". 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiled°  shore 
To  a  most  dangerous  sea;  the  beauteous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Indian  beauty;  in  a  word. 
The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 

■  The  old  atage-direction  for  the  conduct  of  this  Bc«iie  bu  been  retained  in  the  tnodern  op- 
tions : — "  ifutic,  ictlUt  Batnaiio  contmaiti  on  lit  ctuitU  to  himttlf,'  He  has  made  up  hit  miiHi 
whilst  the  masic  hss  proceeded,  and  then  follows  out  the  conne  of  his  thoughts  in  words. 

*  SUari  of  taHd.  In  the  first  folio  the  word  is  printed  itageri.  In  modem  edltioni,  <<««■ 
Cowards  in  their  blseneM — thair  assumptian  of  appeuaaoea  withont  realities— maj  be  compaitd 
to  Jtotn  of  sand,  wtiich  betraj  the  feet  of  those  who  tnut  to  them.  But  aa  we  have  here  oowanli 
aKwailng  tMdf  to  lho«  an  enemy  with 

**  Tlie  beards  of  Hercules  and  frowning  Man,' 
we  mi^t  retain  the  old  reading  without  an/  violent  Impropriety ;  they  are  GUee  as  ilagiri  of 
sand — bonks,  bulwaHu  of  land,  that  tha  least  opposition  will  throw  down— vain  defiaiees — AeMe 
nrnpaiti. 

•  CmIsiI— deceiving.  The  active  and  passive  pullaiplea  are  often  inbstitulad  eaoh  tar  the  othir 
by  Shakspere  and  the  otiier  Elizabetlian  poets. 
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To  flDtr^  the  wisest    Therefore,  thou  gandy  gold. 
Hud  tooi  tor  Midas,  I  will  none  of  tliee : 
Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pals  and  common  drudge 
Tween  man  and  man.    Bat  thou,  thou  meagre  lead. 
Which  rather  threat'nest  than  dost  promiae  aught. 
Thy  paleness*  moies  me  mora  than  eloquence. 
And  here  choose  I.    J07  be  the  consequence ! 
Fob.  How  all  the  other  passions  fleet  to  air. 

As  doubtful  thoughts,  and  lash-embiac'd  despair. 
And  shudd'ring  fear,  and  green-ey'd  jealousy. 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  ecstaoj. 

In  meamiie  rain  thy  joy  **,  scant  this  excess ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blessing,  make  it  less. 
For  fear  I  surfeit ! 

Bi&s.  What  find  I  here  ?  lOpmvtg  tht  Uadm  caiket. 

Fair  Portia's  counterfeit  7    What  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  ?     Mots  these  eyes  ? 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  baits  of  mine. 
Seem  they  in  motion  ?    Here  are  sever'd  lipa. 
Parted  with  si^ar  breath ;  bo  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends :  Here  in  her  hairs 
The  painter  plays  the  spider ;  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs :  But  her  eyes, — 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them  ?  having  made  one, 
Methinks  it  ahoold  have  power  to  steal  both  his, 
And  leave  itself  unfumish'd" :  Yet  look,  how  far 
The  subatance  of  my  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  underprisii^  it,  so  far  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  behind  the  substance. — Here  'a  the  scroll, 
The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

'  Pnlmeu,  So  ill  the  old  cofdw.  Bat  It  ii  ordinarilj'  printed  plaimtai,  upon  »  Bnggutian  of 
Wubniton.  It  appeared  to  him  thst,  beotoee  ailver  vu  called  "  thoa  paia  uid  common  dnidge," 
UaA  onght  to  be  distiDguuhed  by  K)me  other  qnallty.  Mdone  hu  jiutly  obwrred  that  if  the 
emphaui  is  placed  on  tJ^,  Waiburton't  objection  it  obviMed- 

'  Ram  (Jly  jDy.  S<SDe  wonld  read  noi  thy  joy.  To  m»  a  here  to  poor  down.  Lord  L&n>- 
downe,  who  in  ITOl  had  the  temeritj  to  produce  an  improred  venioa  of  '  The  Uerohant  of 
Venice,'  modamisea  the  pasaage  into — 

"  In  meaenre  pour  thy  joy." 

'  UnfiuiuA'd — nniurTounded  by  the  ocher  fbacurea.  The  pretty  ocnoeit  oT  this  [Assage  ie  rap- 
posed  by  SteevBiu  to  have  been  founded  upon  a  deacriptioD  in  Qraene'i  '  Higtoiy  of  fur  Bellora.' 
But  it  ig  by  QQ  meani  certain  that  the  tract  wu  vritten  by  Greene,  or  that  It  iras  publtihed  be- 
fore '  The  Uerchant  of  Venioe.'  The  paaaage,  however,  illoatrates  the  text, — "  If  Apellea  had 
tieeu  talked  to  have  drawn  her  cauntaftit,  her  two  bright  bnining  lompa  wonld  have  bo  dazzled 
hi>  qnlck-eeeiDg  lenwa,  that,  quite  deepaliing  to  eiprees  with  his  conning  pendl  eo  admiiablB  a 
work  of  oatnre,  he  had  bean  enforced  to  have  atayed  hie  hand,  and  left  t^  earthly  Veoiu  on- 
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"  You  thkt  chooM  not  by  the  view, 
Chance  h  fair,  and  chooM  u  true  I 
Since  this  fortune  &I1b  to  you, 
B«  content,  utd  wek  no  new. 
If  you  be  well  pleu'd  with  this, 
And  bold  your  fortune  for  your  blisi, 
Turn  you  where  ;our  l»dy  is. 
And  claim  ber  with  a  loving  kiss." 

A  geotle  BcroH. — Fair  lady,  by  your  leave :  [Kim»g  i 

1  come  bj  i)ot«,  to  give  and  to  receive. 
Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize. 
That  thinks  be  bath  done  well  in  people's  eyes, 
Hearing  B^plaase  and  univerBal  about. 
Giddy  in  spirit,  still  gazing  in  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no ; 
So,  thrice  fair  lady,  stand  I,  even  so ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  I  see  be  true. 
Until  confinn'd,  sign'd,  ratified  by  you. 
PoR.  You  see,  my  lord  Bassanio,  where  I  stand. 
Such  as  I  am :  thongh,  for  myself  alone, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish. 
To  wish  mjself  much  better;  yet,  for  yon, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself ; 
A  thousand  times  more  fair,  ten  thousand  times 
Hore  rich ; 

That  only  to  stand  high  in  your  account 
I  might  in  virtiies,  bMuties,  livings,  friends, 
Eicoeed  account :  but  the  full  sum  of  me 
Is  sum  of  nothing*;  which,  to  term  in  gross. 
Is  an  unlesBon'd  girl,  unschool'd,  unpractis'd  : 
Hapj^  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  learn ;  happier  than  this. 
She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  leara ; 
Happiest  of  all,  is,  that  ber  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itself  to  youra  to  be  directed. 
As  from  ber  lord,  ber  governor,  ber  king. 
Myself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you  and  yours 
Is  now  converted :  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  ma8t«r  of  my  servants, 
Queen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now. 
This  honse,  these  servants,  and  this  same  myself. 
Are  years,  my  lord, — I  give  them  with  this  ring ; 

■  Sun  nf^  tuMug.  So  the  folio  and  oti«  of  tlie  qnutofc  The  qurto  printed  bj  Bobtttt  n 
nm  <if  lomtllmg  I  whkb  ii  ths  ordiuorr  text.  We  agree  with  Honok  Hmod  Id  [inftiihilt 
iMding  of  tlie  foUo,  "  ae  it  U  Portia'a  Intention  in  this  epeech  to  nndarvaloe  bxcteU.' 
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Which  when  yoa  part  from,  lose,  or  give  avay. 

Let  it  presage  the  ruin  of  jonr  love. 

And  be  mj  vantage  to  eidaim  on  you. 
BisB.  Madam,  jou  have  bereft  me  of  all  words. 

Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins : 

And  there  is  such  confusion  in  my  powers. 

As,  after  some  oration  tiirly  spoke 

By  a  beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 

Among  the  buzzing  pleased  mnltitude; 

Where  eveiy  something,  being  blent  together, 

Toms  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  joy, 

E:qirees'd,  and  not  express 'd :  But  when  tliis  ring 

Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  heiice ; 

0,  then  be  bold  to  say,  Basaanio  's  dead. 
Neb.  Hy  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time. 

That  have  stood  by  and  seen  our  wishes  prosper. 

To  crj,  good  joy ;  Good  joy,  my  lord  and  lady ! 
Gei.  My  lord  BaManio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 

I  wish  you  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish  ; 

For  I  am  eore  yon  can  wish  none  from  me  : 

And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemnise 

The  bargain  of  your  faith,  I  do  beseech  you. 

Even  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 
Babs.  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a  nife. 
Qba.  I  thank  your  lordship ;  you  have  got  me  one. 

My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  yours : 

YoD  saw  the  mistress,  I  beheld  the  maid ; 

Tou  lov'd,  I  lov'd ;  for  intermission 

No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  yon. 

Toor  fortune  stood  upon  the  caskets  there ; 

And  BO  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  falls : 

For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again. 

And  swearing,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 

With  oaths  of  love,  at  last, — if  promise  last, — 

I  got  a  promise  of  this  fair  one  here. 

To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortune 

Acbiev'd  her  mistress. 
PoR.  Is  this  true,  Nerissa? 

Neb.  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  pleaa'd  withal. 
Bass.  And  do  yon,  Gratiano,  mean  good  &ith  ? 
Gu.  Tes,  faith,  my  lord. 

Bass.  Our  feast  sball  be  much  luHionr'd  in  yonr  marriage. 
Gra.  We  11  play  vrith  them,  the  first  boy  for  a  thousand  ducats. 
Ner.  What,  and  stake  dovra  ? 
Gea.  No  ;  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport,  and  slake  down. 
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But  who  comes  here?  Lorenzo,  and  his  infidel? 
What,  and  mj  old  Veoetaan  friend,  Solanio  ■  ? 

Enter  Lobenzo,  Jessica,  and  Soianio. 

Bass.  Lorenzo,  and  Solanio,  welcome  hither; 

If  that  the  youth  of  ray  new  intereBt  here 

Have  power  to  bid  jou  welcome: — B7  jtmr  leare, 

I  bid  1117  yerj  friends  and  countrymen. 

Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 
Fob.  So  do  I,  my  lord ; 

Tbey  are  entirely  welcome. 
Lob.  I  thank  your  honour:— For  my  part,  my  lord. 

My  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here,; 

But  meeting  with  Solanio  by  the  way. 

He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay, 

To  come  with  him  along. 
Solan.  I  did,  my  lord. 

And  I  have  reason  for  it.    Siguier  Antonio 

Commends  him  to  yon.  {Owea  Bassaiiio  a  UUtr. 

Bass.  Ere  I  ope  this  letter, 

I  pn^  you  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 
Solan.  Not  sick,  my  lord,  unless  it  be  in  mind ; 

Nor  well,  unless  in  mind :  bis  letter  there 

Will  show  you  his  estate. 
Gka.  Nerissa,  cheer  yon  stranger ;  bid  her  welcome. 

Your  hand,  Solanio.     What 's  the  news  from  Venice  ? 

How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio? 

I  know  he  will  be  glad  of  our  success ; 

We  are  the  Jasons,  we  have  woo  the  fleece.  . 

80LAH.  I  would  you  bad  won  the  fleece  that  he  hath  lost ! 
Fob.  There  are  some  shrewd  contents  in  yon  same  paper,  I 

That  steal  the  colour  from  Bassanio's  cheek ;  \ 

Some  dear  fiiend  dead;  else  nothing  in  the  world 

•  S(Amio'.  For  the  reuona  udgned  in  the  first  Qote  \ti  this  pUy,  wa  have  dtqpuiMd  witli  tbs 
character  o!  Bakrio,  and  haie  mtntitDted  Solmuo  in  the  [ffaHDt  gcene.  It  appcan  to  ai  not  ctij 
that  there  1>  do  necesatt?  for  inlrDdncing  a  new  character,  Salerio,  in  addition  to  Solanio  and  Sa. 
lariDO,  bnt  that  the  dranuitio  propriety  ia  Tiolaled  by  thla  introdnetion.  In  the  fint  aoane  of  thb 
act  the  MTvant  of  Antonio  thm  addreuea  Solanio  and  Salarino:  "  Gantleman,  my  maiter  A>- 
toDio  ti  at  hia  home,  and  duirM  to  ipeak  with  yon  both.*  To  tba  nnrortnnata  Antonio,  tboi. 
theae  friendi  repair.  What  can  be  more  natural  than  that,  after  the  confercraoe,  the  one  ibanid 
bediapatcbed  to  Bananio,  and  the  other  remain  with  him  wboae  "orediton  growenud?*  We 
Bcoordingly  And,  Id  the  third  acese  at  thia  act,  that  one  oT  them  accoapaniee  Antonio  when  be 
it  Id  cuatodjr  of  the  gaoler.  In  the  oonftidon  in  which  the  namea  are  printed  it  i*  diffienll  to  nr 
wliich  goea  to  Behnont,  and  which  ranaina  at  Venice.  Wa  have  determined  the  matter  bj  tbt 
metre  of  Ihii  line,  and  of  the  anbaeqnent  linea  in  which  the  name  la  mentioned. 
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Could  tarn  eo  mnch  the  coiiBtitation 

Of  my  constant  man.    What,  worse  and  worm  ?— 

With  l«aT«,  Bassanio ;  I  am  half  yoarself. 

And  I  most  freely  have  the  half  of  anything 

That  thia  same  paper  brings  you. 

Bub.  O  iweet  Portia, 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleasant 'st  words 
That  STer  blotted  paper !  Gentle  lad j, 
When  I  did  first  impart  toy  love  to  70a, 
I  fraelf  told  you,  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Baa  Id  my  Teins, — I  vras  a  gentleman ; 
And  then  I  tdd  yon  true :  and  yet,  dear  lady. 
Bating  myself  at  nothing,  yoa  shall  see 
How  much  I  was  a  braggart :  When  I  told  yon 
My  slate  was  nothing,  I  shoald  then  have  told  yoa 
That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for,  indeed, 
I  hare  engag'd  myself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Engag'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy. 
To  feed  my  means.     Here  is  a  letter,  lady; 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 
And  every  word  in  it  a  ga|Mng  wound. 
Issuing  life-blood.    Bat  is  it  true,  Sol&nio  ? 
Have  all  his  Tontaree  ^I'd  ?    What,  not  one  hit  ? 
From  Tripolis,  from  Mexico,  and  England, 
From  IJaboD,  Barbaiy,  and  India? 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks? 

SoLAK.  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Beeides,  it  should  appear,  th&t  if  he  had 
The  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  Kever  did  I  know 
A  creature  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man. 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man : 
He  plies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  n^ht; 
And  doth  impeaoh  the  freedom  of  the  state 
If  they  deny  him  justice :  twenty  merchants. 
The  duke  himself,  and  the  magniflcoes 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him ; 
Bat  none  can  drive  him  frvm  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  juadce,  and  his  bond. 

Jes.  When  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  him  swear 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chna,  his  countrymen. 
That  he  would  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh 
Than  twen^  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him ;  and  I  know,  my  lord. 
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If  law,  authority,  aad  power  deny  not. 

It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 
Fob.  Is  it  your  dear  friend  that  is  thus  in  trouble  7  | 

Bass.  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man,  i 

The  best  cendition'd  and  unwearied  spirit 

In  doing  courtesiee ;  and  one  in  whom 

The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 

Than  any  that  draws  breath  iu  Italy. 
PoR.  What  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  ? 
Bass.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 
PoB.  What,  no  more  ? 

Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  deface  the  bond; 

Double  six  thousand,  and  then  treble  that. 

Before  a  friend  of  tltis  description 

Shall  lose  a  hair  through  Bassomo's  fault 

First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife : 

And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 

For  never  shall  you  lie  by  Portia's  sid« 

With  an  unquiet  soul.     You  shall  have  gold 

To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over  ; 

When  it  ie  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  along : 

My  moid  Nerissa,  and  myself,  meantime. 

Will  live  as  maids  an^  widows.     Come,  away; 

For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day : 

Bid  your  friends  welcome,  show  a  merry  cheer: 

Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  yon  dear. 

But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 
Bass.  [Rtadt.] 

"  Sweet  Bossonio,  my  shipi  have  all  miecarried,  my  creditors  grow  cruel,  my  estate 
ia  vety  low,  my  bond  to  the  Jew  ia  forfeit ;  and  since,  in  paying  it,  it  is  impowble  I 
■honld  live,  all  debts  are  cleared  between  you  and  I,  if  I  might  but  see  you  U  my 
death ;  notwithstanding,  use  your  pleoauM :  if  your  love  do  not  persuade  you  to  amt, 
let  not  my  letter." 

For.  0  love,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 
Baus.  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 

I  will  make  haate :  bat,  till  I  come  again. 
No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guil^  of  my  stay, 

Nor  rest  be  interposer  'twixt  us  twnin.  [£i«wu. 
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SCENE  III.— Venicfl.     A  Stnmt. 
Enter  8htij>ck,  Sai^Rino,  AhTONio,  and  Oaoler. 

Shi.  Gaoler,  look  to  him.    Tell  not  me  of  mercy ; — 

This  is  the  fool  tbat  lends  out*  money  gratis ; — 

Gaoler,  look  to  him. 
Ant.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Sh;lock. 

Sbt.  1 11  have  my  bond;  speak  not  against  vaj  bond ; 

I  have  avom  an  oath  that  I  will  have  my  bond : 

Thou  call'dst  me  dog.  before  thou  badst  a  cause : 

But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  bngs : 

The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice. — I  do  wonder^ 

Thou  nauf^ty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  bo  fond  *• 

To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  request 
Ant.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 
Sbi.  I U  have  my  bond ;  I  will  not  hear  tbee  speak : 

1 1!  have  my  bond ;  and  therefore  speak  no  more. 

1 11  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dull-ey'd  fool, 

To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 

To  Christian  intercessors.     Follow  not ; 

I  11  have  no  speaking;  I  will  have  my  bond.  [ExU  Shyiaob, 

Saiab.  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur 

That  ever  kept  with  men. 
Akt.  Let  him  alone; 

1 11  follow  him  Qo  more  with  bootless  prayers. 

He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know : 

I  oft  deliver'd  from  his  forfeitures 

Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me ; 

Therefore  he  hates  me. 
Sai^b.  t  am  sure  the  duke 

Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 
Ant.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  law. 

For  the  commodity  that  strangers  have 

With  us  in  Venice ;  if  it  be  denied, 

T  will  much  impeach  the  justice  of  the  state  ^; 

Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 

•  Zari.  nil,  in  the  folio;  the  qiaiim,  Uatout.  As  a  matter  of  tute  we  have  UtUe  holtstlon  in 
tAfng  the  teit  of  the  folio.  It  U  not  »  crm  of  mere  paet  ud  prwent;— the  generodtr  which 
coniUtnted  "th«  fool"  mores  the  Jew's  wrath;  the  quality  of  Antonio's  nature  Ii  not  in  the 
prsterite  tense;  though  his  power  of  lending,  to  apeuk  literal I7,  is  gone. 

•  Fond.  This  U  gooerilly  eiplaioed  u  /<w/mA— one  of  the  senses  Id  which  Shalispere  rerr 
often  niei  the  word.    Wa  «re  inclined  to  think  that  it  here  means  mdalgmt,  tender,  weakly  com- 


^    "nweonstrootioprfthiapaMUje,  aalHtand.  in  all  the  old  copies.  Is  eieeedingly  difficnU; 
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Gonaiateth  of  all  nationB.     Therefore,  go: 

These  griefs  and  loes«8  have  so  'bated  me. 

That  I  shall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  flesh 

To-morrow  to  mj  bloody  creditor. 

Well,  gaoler,  on : — Prav  God,  Bassanio  come 

To  see  me  pay  his  debt,  and  (tea  I'  care  not !  [^Exatnt- 


SCENE  IV.— Belmont.     A  Boom  in  Portia*  Haute. 
Enter  Portia,  Nerissa,  Lobkmzo,  Jkbsioa,  and  Balhuzab. 

Lob.  Madam,  although  I  speak  it  in  your  presence, 

Ton  haie  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 

Of  god-like  amity ;  which  appears  most  strongly 

In  bearing  thna  the  absence  of  your  lord. 

But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  this  honovr. 

How  true  a  gentleman  you  send  relief, 

How  dear  a  loter  of  my  lord  your  hosband, 

I  know  yon  would  be  prouder  of  the  Work, 

Than  customaty  bounty  can  enforce  you. 
Fob.  I  never  did  repent  for  doing  good. 

Nor  shall  not  now:  for  in  companiona 

That  do  converse  and  waste  the  time  together. 

Whose  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love. 

There  moat  be  needs  a  like  proportion 

Of  lineamenta,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit ; 

Which  makea  me  think,  that  thia  Antonio, 

Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 

If  net  needs  be  like  my  lord:  If  it  be  so. 

How  little  ia  the  coat  I  have  bestow'd, 

In  parohasiug  the  semblance  of  my  soul 

From  oat  the  slate  of  hellish  cruelty! 

This  cornea  too  near  the  praisiog  of  myself; 

uid  tlie  panphnMi  of  Wkrburton  and  HiJone  do  not  ronove  thi  difflcultf.     Their  rwiisg, 
whUi  li  codiiuva?  fidlowsd,  U— 

"  The  duks  e«naot  deny  the  cotffM  of  lav; 

For  the  commoditj  that  Miaiigen  hftre 

With  ni  in  Venice,  If  It  be  denied, 

Will  much  impeach  the  jnatice  of  the  itate." 
Hara  ommodtQp  govenie  impeach.  But  ammoditji  It  nied  in  the  niue  of  trafflc  CMnmemiii 
fatnwnirw;  and  althon^  the  tralBekera  might  impeach  the  jiutloe  of  tbe  DaXe,  the  tnflie  can- 
not. C^ell,  n^ected  and  deapiwd  bj  all  the  aommcDtalon,  hat,  with  the  veiy  lUgiitett  ohaiige 
of  the  ori^nal,  aoppUcd  a  text  vliichluu  a  clear  aad  preciH  meaning;  and  this  ire  have  (bUomd: 
— Tlu  Dnke  oaunot  deny  the  conne  of  Uw  on  accaimt  of  the  interchange  which  atrauget*  han 
with  n»  In  Venice;  If  It  be  denied,  7  will  macb  impeach  the  Joatice  of  theitala. 
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Therefore,  no  more  of  it :  hear  othw  things. 
Lorenzo,  I  commit  into  jonr  bands 
The  hnshttndry  and  manage  of  mj  bouse. 
Until  mj  lord's  return :  for  mine  own  part, 
I  hare  toward  heaven  bresth'd  a.  secret  tow. 
To  live  in  prayer  and  oontemplatioii, 
Only  attended  by  NorisBa  here. 
Until  her  husband  and  my  lord's  return : 
There  is  amoDBSteiy  two  miles  «S, 
And  there  we  will  abide.     I  do  desire  you 
Not  to  deny  this  imposition ; 
The  which  my  love,  and  some  □ecesaity, 
Now  lays  upon  you. 
Lob.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart, 

I  shall  obey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 
For.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind. 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jeeatea 
Id  place  of  lord  Baaaanio  and  myself. 
So  &re  you  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 
Loo.  Fair  Uiaaghta  and  happy  hours  attend  on  you ! 
Jsa.  I  wish  your  ladyship  ^  heart's  oontent 
Fob.  I  thank  you  foe  yooi  wish,  and  am  well  pleas'd 
To  wish  it  back  on  you :  iare  you  well,  Jeasica. 

[£«nMl  Jessica  and  Lobkmzo. 
Now,  Balthazar, 

As  I  hare  ever  found  thee  honest,  true, 
So  let  me  find  thee  still :  Take  this  same  letter. 
And  use  thou  all  the  endearoor  of  a  pian 
In  speed  to  Padua*;  see  thou  render  this 
Into  my  cousin's  hand,  doctor  Bellario ; 
And,  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  give  thee 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagin'd  speed 
Unto  the  tranect*>,  to  the  common  ferry 
Which  trades  to  Venice** : — waste  no  time  in  words, 
Bat  get  (bee  gone ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 
Balib.  Hadam,  I  go  with  all  convenient  speed.  [Exit. 

Fob.  Come  on,  Neiissa;  I  have  work  in  hand, 

That  you  yet  know  not  of :  we  11  see  our  husbands 
Before  they  think  of  ns. 

'  PaJua.    Tbe  M  oo^m  tswI  Muitiu— OTideuUf  a  mistske;  u  we  hav*  in  tke  fowtli  Aet — 
"  Guns  JOQ  from  Padua,  from  BsUuio?" 

*  nwwet  No  oUmt  ezampla  1b  (bund  of  the  nw  of  this  word  in  Eogliih,  and  yet  these  I*  Uttle 
doubt  Out  tha  word  b  onreot.  TroRore,  and  (naiiun,  m  Intor]»«tad  by  Florio  not  only  m  In 
<fr«v,  wbleh  ii  the  oommisi  aocoptation,  but  ai  to  jnim  or  mim  ovir.  Tbu  the  tnmeet  wa*  OMiat 
pntablf  tho  (M^-toni  <a  th«  (tiTj. 
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Neb.  Stiall  tbey  see  m? 

PoB.  They  shall,  Nerissa;  but  in  Ruch  b  habit. 

That  they  shall  think  we  are  accomplished 

With  that  we  lack.     1 11  hold  thee  an;  nager. 

When  we  are  both  accoutred  like  young  men, 

I  '11  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two, 

And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace; 

And  speak,  between  the  change  of  man  and  bc^. 

With  a  reed  voice ;  and  turn  two  mincing  Bt«pa 

Into  a  manly  stride ;  and  speak  of  frays. 

Like  a  fine  bragging  youth ;  and  tell  quaint  lies. 

How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  love, 

Which  I  denying  they  fell  eick  and  died ; 

I  could  not  do  withal* :  then  I  '11  repent. 

And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  i  had  not  kill'd  them : 

And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  1 11  tell. 

That  men  shall  swear  I  have  discontinued  school 

Above  a  twelvemonth : — I  have  within  my  ntind 

A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bn|^[^  Jacks, 

Which  I  will  practise. 
Ner.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men? 

PoR.  Fie !  what  a  question  'e  that, 

If  thou  wort  near  a  lend  interpreter! 

Bat  come,  1 11  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 

When  1  am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us 

At  the  park  gate  ;  and  therefore  haste  away. 

For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  to-day.  [Eaaml. 


SCENE  Y.—Tke  »ame.     A  Garden. 
KnUr  L&UNCBLOT  and  Jessica. 

Laun.  Tea,  truly ;— for,  look  yon,  the  sins  of  the  fether  are  to  be  laid  opoii  the 
children  ;  therefore,  I  promise  you  I  fear  you.  I  was  always  plain  with  yoa, 
and  so  now  I  speak  my  agitation  of  the  matter :  Therefore,  be  of  good  cheer; 
for,  truly,  I  think  you  are  damned.  There  is  bat  one  hope  in  it  that  can  do 
you  any  good ;  and  that  is  but  a  kind  of  bastard  hope  neither. 

Jes.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  thee? 

Lauk.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  that  your  father  got  you  not,  that  you  ara  not 
the  Jew's  daughter. 

•  1  nmUnol  da  ibUIuJ.  QiBbrd  1>  very  properly  Indlgnsnt  at  thg  mode  in  whioh  a  comptiui 
at  Ihii  mdlDg — /  could  not  do  vilh  aJJ — baa  been  commeated  apon  by  Bteermii  nitder  tlia  uhh 
of  ColUiu.  He  uyi— "  The  phraee,  lo  ihuneleBil;  mlBiDtsrpraud,  Ib  in  itMlf  perfectly  kuMcmt, 
ud  meaoi  naithar  more  nar  Ian  thu,  T  eould  nol  kelp  it"— (KoM  oa  '  Tba  SUant  Wamu.'} 
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Jes.  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope,  indeed;  so  die  aius  of  laj  mother  should 

be  visited  upon  me. 
Laon.  Truly  then  I  fear  you  are  d&mned  both  by  fother  and  mother:  thoswben 

I  shon  Scylla,  your  father,  I  fall  into  Ch>rybdis,  your  mother;  mil,  you  are 

gone  both  vaya. 
j£a.  I  shall  be  saved  by  my  husband ;  he  hath  made  me  a  Christian. 
LiDx.  Truly,  the  more  to  blame  he :  we  were  Christiana  enough  before  i  e'en  as 

many  as  could  well  live,  one  by  another :  Thb  making  of  GhriBtians  wilt 

raise  the  price  of  hogs;  if  we  grow  all  to  be  pork-esters  we  shall  not  shortly 

have  a  rasher  on  the  coals  for  money. 

Enter  Lorenzo. 

Jes.  1 11  tell  my  husband,  Launcelot.  what  you  say ;  here  he  comes. 

Lob.  I  ahsll  grow  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Launcelot,  if  you  thus  get  my  wife 

into  comers. 
Jes.  Nay,  you  neod  not  fear  as,  Lorenzo.    Launcelot  and  T  are  out :  he  tells 

tne  flatly,  there  is   no   mercy  for  me  in   heaven,  because   I  am  a  Jew's 

daughter:  and  he  saya,  yon  are  no  good  member  of  the  commonwealth  ;  for, 

in  converting  Jews  to  Christians,  you  raise  the  price  of  pork. 
Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  commonwealth,  than  you  can  the  getting 

ap  of  the  negro's  belly;  the  Moor  is  with  child  by  you,  Launcelot. 
Laott.  It  is  much,  that  the  Moor  should  be  more  than  reason :  but  if  she  be  leas 

than  an  honest  woman,  she  is,  indeed,  more  than  I  took  her  for. 
Lob.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word !  I  think,  the  best  grace  of  wit 

will  shortly  turn  into  silence  ;  and  discourse  grow  commendable  in  none  only 

but  parrots. — Go  in,  sirrah ;  bid  them  prepare  for  dinner. 
Ladm.  That  is  done,  sir;  they  have  all  stomachs. 

Lor,  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snapper  are  yon!  tiien  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 
LacN.  That  is  done,  too,  sir :  only,  cover  is  the  word. 
Lob.  Will  you  cover,  then,  sir? 
Lahk.  Not  BO,  sir,  neither ;  1  know  my  duty. 

Lob.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion !    Wilt  thou  show  the  whole  wealth  of 
.  thy  wit  in  an  instant?     I  pray  thee,  understand  a  plain  man  in  his  plain 

meaning ;  go  to  thy  fellows ;  bid  them  cover  the  table,  serve  in  the  meat, 

and  we  will  come  in  to  dinner. 
Lauh.  For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  be  served  in ;  for  the  meat,  air,  it  shall  be 

covered;  for  your  coming  in  to  dinner,  sir,  why  let  it  be  as  humours  and  con. 

ceits  shall  govern.  [Exit  Ladkobloi. 

Lob.  0  dear  discretion,  bow  his  words  are  suited ! 

Tbe  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memory 

An  army  of  good  words ;  and  1  do  know 

A  many  fools,  that  stand  in  better  place, 

Gantisb'd  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 

Defy  tbe  matter.    How  cheer'st  thou,  Jessica  ? 

And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion  ; — 
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How  dost  thoa  like  the  lord  Bassanio'e  wife? 
Jeb.  Past  all  expressing :  It  is  very  meet. 

The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 

For,  having  each  a  bleesing  in  his  ladj. 

He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth ; 

And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  then 

In  reason  he  shoald  never  come  to  beareii*. 

Why,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  matt^. 

And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women,  | 

And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else, 

Pawn'd  with  the  other;  for  the  poor  rude  world  , 

Hath  not  her  fellow. 
JjOR.  Even  such  a  husband  | 

Hast  thou  of  me,  as  she  is  tor  a  wife.  i 

Jes.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that.  I 

LoK.  I  will  anon ;  first,  let  us  go  to  dinner.  I 

Jes.  Nay,  let  me  praise  you,  while  I  have  &  stomach. 
Lob.  No,  pray  tliee,  let  it  serve  for  table-talk ;  | 

Then,  howsoe'er  thou  speak'st,  'mong  other  things 

I  shall  d^est  it.  I 

Jes.  Well,  I'll  set  you  forth.  [Ewmii.     ^ 


^Cmrt  of  Ae  Ducal  Paiaet.'] 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  T.— Venice.     A  Court  of  Juttiee. 

Enter  (k«  Doke,  the  Magnificoes*.  AuroNro,  Babumio,  Gratiano,  Saluuno, 
S01.AN10,  and  othera. 

Duke.  Wliat,  is  Antonio  here? 

Aht,  Ready,  so  please  your  grac«. 

Duke.  I  am  sorry  for  thee  ;  thou  art  come  to  answer 

A  stony  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch 

(Incapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 

From  any  dram  of  mercy. 
Akt.  I  have  heard 

Yonr  grace  hatli  ta'en  great  pains  to  qualify 

Hia  rigorous  course ;  but  since  he  stands  obdurate, 

And  that  do  lawful  means  can  carry  me 

Out  of  his  envy's  reach  ^,  I  do  oppose 

My  patience  to  his  fnry ;  and  am  arm'd 

To  suffer,  with  a  quietness  of  spirit, 

'  MagKffieott.    So  the  old  copies.    CoryU  calls  the  noblei  of  Venice  Clarimaoa. 
'  Etmft  react.    Eiit;  is  here  used  in  the  muh  of  maiice,  hatnd;  as  Id  tha  trsnglation  of  Che 
Bible  (Hark  zv.  10}—''  For  he  knew  that  the  chief  piiest>  had  deliTered  him  for  eav;.' 
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The  vei7  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 
Duke.  Go  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  tbe  court. 
Solan.  He  's  ready  at  tbe  door:  he  comes,  tDjr  lord. 

EnUr  Shklock. 
Duke.  Make  room,  and  let  bim  atand  befure  our  face. 

Sbylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  bo  too. 

Thai  thou  but  lead'at  this  fashion  of  thj  malice 

To  tbe  last  hour  of  act;  and  then,  'tis  thought 

Thou  It  show  thy  mercj  and  remorse,  more  etraoge 

Than  is  thj  strange  apparent  cruelty : 

And  where  tbou  now  exacl'at  the  penalty, 

(Which  is  a  pound  of  this  poor  merchant's  flesh,) 

Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeiture, 

But,  toucb'd  with  human  gentleness  and  love. 

Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 

Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 

That  have  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  hack. 

Enough  to  press  a  royal  merchant*  down. 

And  pluck  commiseration  of  his  state 

From  brassy  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint. 

From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars,  never  train'd 

To  ofGces  of  tender  courtesy. 

We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 
Sot.  I  have  possess 'd  your  grace  of  what  I  purpose ; 

And  by  our  holy  Sabbath  have  I  sworn, 

To  have  tbe  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 

If  yon  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 

Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city's  freedom. 

You  II  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  have 

A  weight  of  carrion  flesh,  than  to  receive 

Three  thousand  ducate  :  1 11  not  answer  that : 

But,  say,  it  is  my  humour  :  Is  it  answer'd  ? 

What  if  my  house  he  troubled  with  a  rat. 

And  I  be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  ducats 

To  have  it  ban'd?     What,  are  you  answer'd  yet? 

Some  men  there  are  love  not  a  gaping  pig** ; 

'  Aoyo/  mtrchariL  WnrburtoD  snyi  thst  royal  i>  not  ■  mere  souiuUog  epithet,  but  wti  peel- 
llu-ly  applicable  to  the  old  Venetlu  merctiants,  who  vera  mien  of  pHodpalitiea  in  tbe  Aidii- 
peUga    He  addi  that  the  title  was  given  them  gentmll;  throaghoat  Europe. 

'  Agapmg  pig.  In  '  Henry  VIII.' (Act  V.,  Scene  6)  Lhe  porter  at  the  ralace  Yard  thai  addnwo 
the  mob: — "  You  '11  leave  your  neiie  anoQ,  ye  ravaili,  ye  mde  >lave«:  leave  jonr  gaping."  H«» 
to  gape  i>  to  iawl— a  Mnae  in  which  Littleton  gives  the  word  in  hl<  dicUoDary.  But  in  VASxi 
we  have  "  a  pig'i  head  gaph^s"  and  m  Fleteher,  "  gapng  like  a  nailtd  pig.'  We  are  indiMii 
la  thinit  llut  Shyloek  allodea  to  tbe  iqneaking  of  the  living  anlmaL  He  i>  particnlaridng  tbe  ob- 
jscU  of  ofTance  to  other  men ;  and  he  would  acaroely  repeat  hie  own  dldiki  to  pork,  ao  Mrgogly 
exprwed  In  the  flm  Act. 
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Some,  that  ore  mad  if  the;  behold  k  cat ; 

And  others,  nhen  the  bagpipe  singa  i'  the  nose. 

Cannot  contain  their  urine :  for  affeotion, 

Mastor  of  pttasion,  sways  it  to  the  mood* 

Of  wh&t  it  likes,  or  loatbeB** :  Nom,  for  jonr  answer. 

As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  render'd. 

Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 

Why  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 

Why  he,  a  woollen*  bagpipe", — but  of  force 

Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame, 

Aa  to  offend,  himself  being  ofiended  ; 

So  can  I  giTO  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not. 

Mors  than  a  lodg'd  hate,  and  a  certain  loathing, 

I  bear  Antonio,  that  I  follow  thus 

A  toeing  suit  against  him.    Are  you  answer'd  ? 
Babb.  This  is  no  answer,  thoa  unfeeling  man. 

To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 
SffT.  T  am  not  bound  to  please  thoe  with  my  answer. 
Bass.  Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not  love? 
Set.  Hatea  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill  ? 
Bass.  Erery  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first. 
Shi.  What,  wouldat  thou  have  a  serpent  sting  thee  twice  ? 
Akt.  I  pray  yon,  think  you  question  with  the  Jew ", 

Tou  may  as  well  go  stand  upon  the  beach. 

And  bid  the  main  flood  bate  his  usual  height ; 

*  Shjbx^  himnlf,  in  iprevloDB  toeae,  hu  dlitiiigDulwd  betweeo  ajfietion  Kad  paitioni — "Hsth 
oot  1  Jew  haadi,  orgaai,  dimenuoiu,  wnan,  afftetiimM,  pattioiuf"  The  dittincCioB,  indeed,  la  a 
nrj  marked  one.  In  the  origjail  uhi  of  the  wordi.  Affectum  is  tlmt  ilate  of  mind,  wliethei 
f^Munt  or  dingreeable,  whEch  is  produced  by  tomb  exiema!  object  er  qnnlity .  PoMtion  is  aome- 
tUnit  higher  and  ■tronger— the  nggeitiM  aCate  of  the  mind-^oing  to  a  point  bj  the  fome  of  it* 
own  vQL  The  dininction  it  very  happily  preHirred  in  an  old  play,  '  Neier  too  Lata : '— "  Hi* 
heart  rat  thller  rrf'  patiimu  than  hk  ejet  of  affeclioiu,''  Keeping  in  view  this  distinction,  ire  have 
a  Itej  to  thia  veiy  diffienlc  pauage.  In  thu  origina]  the  period  Is  cloeed  at  afftetioni  and  the  line 
*Uch  follows,  after  a  tbll  point,  is— 

"  Jfaifen  of  paasjon  neast  it  to  the  mood,"  &a 
Steerens  would  read,  upon  an  ingenioas  soggettion  oT  Mr.  Waldron, — "  JfwtroM  oT  puiioD;" — 
snppoalDg  that  xUdrtH  waa  originally  written  noulreu,  and  thence  oorrnpled  into  nuutsra.  But 
it  ippaan  to  as  a  less  violent  change  to  read  metUr.  The  meaaiog  then  is,  that  afection,  dther 
for  lore  or  dislike— sympathy  or  antipathy— being  the  matter  of  pasdon,— sways  it  (poifKio)  (o 
the  mood  of  what  tf  (afeetion')  likes  or  loathes.  We  are  ha)^  lo  have  the  saDCtkm  of  Mr.  Dya« 
m  this  alteration. 

'  WooUai.  So  the  old  ooi^n.  It  ii  ordinarily  written  nsolln  tagp^,  npon  the  anggestion  of 
Sir  John  Hawkins.  Dr.  Johnson  would  read  teoodai.  Donee  very  properly  de«ireii  to  adhere  to 
llu  old  reading,  having  the  testimony  of  Dr.  Leyden  in  his  edition  of  '  The  Complaynt  of  Soot- 
laiid,'who  Informs  ns  that  the  Lowland  bagpipe  eomremnly  had  the  bag  or  saok  oovered  with  tcoulfais 
^^bA  of  a  green  coloor,  a  practice  which,  he  adds,  prevailed  in  the  northern  connties  of  England. 

*  The  conatmation  t^  thli  lins  appears  to  ni  elliptical— we  bclleva  that  it  ahould  be  under. 
Hood  that:— 

"  I  pcmy  70a,  think,  [if]  yoo  qnestioD  with  the  Jew." 
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You  may  as  well  use  queetion  with  the  wolf. 

Why  he  hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb* ; 

You  ma;  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 

To  wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise. 

When  thej  are  fretted  with  the  gnaU  of  heaven  ; 

Yon  may  as  well  do  anything  most  hard. 

As  seek  to  soften  that  (than  which  what 's  harder?) 

His  Jewish  heart : — Therefore,  I  do  beseech  yon, 

Make  no  more  offers,  use  no  further  means, 

But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  conveniency. 

Let  me  have  judgment,  and  the  Jew  his  will. 
Ba^.  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  is  bU. 
Sht.  If  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducats 

Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 

I  would  not  draw  them, — I  would  hare  my  bond. 
Ddke.  How  shalt  thou  hope  for  mercy,  rend'ring  none  ? 
Sht.  What  judgment  shall  I  dread,  doing  no  wrong? 

You  have  among  you  many  a  purchas'd  slave, 

Which,  like  your  asses,  and  yonr  dogs,  and  mules. 

You  use  in  abject  and  in  slavish  parts. 

Because  you  bought  them :— Shall  I  say  to  you. 

Let  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs  ? 

Why  sweat  they  under  burthens?  let  their  beds 

Be  made  as  soft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 

Be  season'd  vrith  such  viands?    You  will  answer. 

The  staves  are  ours : — So  do  I  answer  you. 

The  ponnd  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  of  him, 

Is  dearly  bought ;  't  is  mine,  and  I  will  hare  it : 

If  you  deny  me,  fie  upon  your  law ! 

There  is  do  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice: 

I  stand  for  judgment :  answer,  shalt  I  have  it  ? 
DuKB.  Upon  my  power,  I  may  dismiss  this  court. 

Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor, 

Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  determine  this. 

Come  here  to-day. 
SoLAK.  My  lord,  here  stays  without 

A  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor. 

New  come  from  Padua. 
Dure.  Bring  us  the  letters ;  Call  the  messenger. 
Bass.  Good  cheer,  Antonio!  What,  man!  courage  yet! 

The  Jew  shall  have  my  flesh,  blood,  bones,  and  all. 

Ere  tbou  shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 
Akt.  I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  flock, 

*  Sc  the  qiurtoa.    The  Tolio  gives  these  two  lioM  coafuscdly. 
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Meeteet  for  death ;  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earliest  to  the  grouod,  and  so  let  me : 
Tou  cannot  better  be  employ'd,  Baasanio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  vrite  mine  epitaph. 

Enttr  NxBia&i.,  drttud  like  a.  UMytr't  eierk. 

Ddke.  Came  joa  from  Padua,  from  Beltario  ? 

Neb.  From  both,  my  lord :  Bellario  greets  jonr  grace.  [pMMiit*  a  kUer. 

Bass,  Why  dost  thou  whet  thy  knife  ao  eameatlj  t 

Snr.  To  cut  the  Jbrfeitnre  from  that  bankront  there. 

Gba.  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh  Jew, 

Thou  mak'st  thy  knife  keen*;  but  no. metal  can, 

Ko,  not  the  hangman's  axe,  bear  half  the  keenness 

Of  thy  sharp  envy.     Can  uo  prayers  pierce  thee? 
Shy.  No,  none  that  thou  bast  wit  enough  to  make. 
Gra.  0,  be  thou  damn'd,  inesecrable  ^  dog  I 

And  for  thy  life  let  justice  be  accus'd. 

Thou  almost  mak'stme  waver  in  my  fiuth. 

To  hold  opinion  with  PythE^res, 

That  souls  of  animals  infuse  themselTes 

Into  the  tnmkB  of  men :  Ihy  currish  spirit 

Govem'd  a  wolf,  who,  hang'd  for  human  slaughter. 

Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  fleet. 

And,  whilst  thou  lay'st  in  thy  unhallow'd  dam, 

Infua'd  itself  in  thee  ;  for  thy  desires 

Are  wolfish,  bloody,  sterr'd',  and  ravenous. 
Sht.  Till  thou  canst  rail  the  seal  from  off  my  bond, 

Thou  but  ofTend'st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  loud  : 

Bepair  thy  wit,  good  yoath ;  or  it  will  &ill 

To  careless  ■*  ruin. — I  stand  hero  for  law. 
Ddkb.  This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  commend 

A  young  and  learned  doctor  to  our  conrt: — 

Whero  is  he  ? 
Neb.  He  atteudeth  here  hard  by, 

To  knov  your  answer,  whether  yon  11  admit  him. 
DcKE.  With  all  my  heart : — some  three  or  four  of  you 

'  A  pasMge  in  '  Hanrj  IT.,  Put  H.,'  will  axpUia  thlii — 

"  Thou  Iilif  It  k  thoTuand  daggers  fo  tliT'  thonghts; 
Which  thoa  hut  whetted  on  thy  itonj  !>*•», 
To  Blah  »X  half  Mi  hour  of  my  life." 
'  /■e«enitla.    So  tha  old  oopi«L    The  ordlnu?  reading  ii  vuxoratU.    HilnM  thinks  Out  «« 
ii  nnd  u  an  anginentAtlvB  particle,  the  unM  being  ■avtt  auenUt.    Mr.  CoII]«r  and  Mr.  Dyae 
oonrider  it  a  miiorint 

>r  and  the  dd«r  poet*. 
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Go  give  him  oaurteous  conduct  to  this  place. — 

Meantime,  the  court  shall  heoi  Belluio's  letter.  {CUrk  readi. 

"  Tom  gnue  shall  undent&nd  that,  at:  the  receipt  of  jour  letter,  I  am  rery  nek : 
but  in  the  imtant  that  your  messenger  came,  in  loving  Tiaitation  was  iriUi  m«  a 
young  doctor  of  Roms ;  his  name  is  Balthasar :  I  acquainted  him  with  the  cause  ia 
COnttOTeray  between  the  Jew  and  Antonio  the  merchaut :  we  turned  o'er  many  books 
together:  he  ii  furnished  with  my  opinion;  which,  bettered  with  his  own  learning 
(the  greatnesa  whereof  I  cannot  enough  commend),  comes  with  him,  at  my  iapor- 
tuikity,  to  fill  up  youi  grace's  request  in  my  stead.  I  beseech  you,  let  his  lad  of 
years  be  no  impediment  to  let  him  lack  a  reverend  eetimation  ;  for  I  never  knew  lo 
young  a  body  with  k>  old  a  head.  I  leave  him  to  your  gracioua  acceptance,  whose 
trial  shall  better  pnblieh  hie  commendation." 

Duke.  You  hear  the  learned  Bellario,  what  he  inites: 
And  here,  I  take  it,  b  the  doctor  come. — 

Entsr  FoBTiA,  drested  !■%«  a  doctor  of  lami. 

Give  me  your  hand :  Came  you  from  old  Bellario  ? 
PoB.  I  did,  my  lord. 

DusE.  You  are  welcome :  lake  your  place. 

Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difTereuce 
That  holds  this  present  queetion  in  the  court  ? 
Fob.  I  am  informed  tboronghlj  of  the  cause. 

Which  is  the  merchant  here,  and  which  the  Jew  ? 
DoKE.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  stand  forth. 
For.  la  your  name  Shylock? 
Sht.  Shylock  is  my  name. 

Fob.  Of  a  strange  nature  b  the  suit  you  follow; 
Yet  in  such  rule  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impugn  you,  as  you  do  proceed. — 

You  stand  within  his  danger*,  do  you  not?  [To  Ahtohio 

Amt.  Ay.  BO  he  says. 

Pan.  Do  you  confess  the  bond? 

Ant,  I  do.  i 

I 
*  Dr.  Junleson  says — "  Inkitdi 
French  dni^sr  frequently  ocean 
MS.  (J0J8);— 

"  Two  detMrs  some  tyme  there  were 
Oaf^len  money  to  u  usunre, 
Tbe  one  was  in  hit  dtamgere, 
FyvB  hundred  poundes  told*." 
Bat  the  phrase  is  not  used  by  Portia  in  the  Umited  and  secondary  sense  of  boiog  in  debt.    Hi, 
ColUer  says,  "  the  phnue  has  no  necessary  reference  to  the  peril  of  Antonio's  position.'    ]f  n, 
why  does  Portia  aflerwardt  say  to  Shylock : — 

"  Thon  hast  contrii'd  against  tbe  very  life 
Of  the  deTendant)  and  thon  hast  iocur'd 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehears'd." 
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PoB.  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

Ssj.  On  what  compulsion  must  I  ?  tell  me  that. 
FoK.  The  quAlit^  of  mercj  ia  not  etraiu'd**; 

It  droppeth,  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 

Upon  the  place  beneath :  it  is  twice  bless'd; 

It  blesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes : 

T  is  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 

The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown ; 

His  Bceptra  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power. 

The  attribute  to  awe  and  majesty. 

Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings ; 

Bat  mere;  is  above  this  sceptred  sway, 

It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings. 

It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself; 

And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likest  God's 

When  mfercy  seasons  justice.     Therefore,  Jew, 

Though  justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  this — 

That  in  the  conrse  of  justice,  none  of  us 

Should  see  salvation  :  we  do  pray  for  mercy; 

And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 

The  deeds  of  mercy.     I  have  apoke  thus  much. 

To  mitigate  the  justice  of  thy  plea ; 

Which  if  thou  follow,  this  strict  court  of  Veuice 

Mnst  needs  give  sentence  'gainst  the  merchant  there. 
Set.  Uy  deeds  upon  my  head !     I  crave  the  law. 

The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 
PoH.  Is  he  not  able  to  dischaige  the  money? 
Bass,  Yes,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  court ; 

Yea,  twice  Uie  sum  :  if  that  will  not  suffice, 

I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er, 

On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart : 

If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 

That  malice  bears  doivn  truth*.     And  I  beseech  yon. 

Wrest  once  the  Idw  to  your  authority : 

To  do  a  great  right  do  a  little  wrong; 

And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will. 
Fob.  It  must  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  in  A^euioe 

Can  alter  a  decree  established : 

T  will  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 

And  many  an  error,  by  tlie  same  example. 

Will  rush  into  the  state :  it  cannot  be. 
Sht.  a  Daniel  come  to  judgment  I  jea,  a  Daniel! 

0  wise  youug  judge,  bow  do  I  honour  thee '. 

•  TnM  it  ben  lued  Id  the  unw  of  boamtf 
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FoB.  I  praj  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 
Siir.  Here  'tia,  most  re?er6nd  doctor,  here  it  is. 
Pos.  Shjlock,  there 's  thrice  thy  maaej  offflr'd  thee. 
Sht.  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in  hearen : 

Shall  I  lay  peiQury  npon  my  sonl? 

No,  not  for  Venice. 
Fob.  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 

And  lawfoUy  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 

A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  out  off 

Nearest  the  merchant's  heart : — Be  menafnl ; 

Take  thrice  tby  money  ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 
Shy.  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenour. 

It  doth  appear  you  are  a  worthy  j  udge ; 

You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 

Hath  been  moet  sound :  I  charge  yon  by  the  law. 

Whereof  yon  are  a  well-desnring  pillar, 

Proceed  to  judgment:  by  my  soul  I  swear. 

There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 

To  alter  me :  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 
Atrr.  Most  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  court 

To  gire  the  judgment. 
Fob.  Why  then,  thna  it  is : 

Tou  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife. 
Shi.  O  noble  judge  I  0  excellent  yonng  man ! 
Fob.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  law 

Hath  full  relation  to  die  penalty. 

Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 
8h7.  T  is  very  true  :  O  wise  and  upright  judge ! 

How  much  more  elder  art  thon  than  thy  looks ! 
Fob.  Therefore,  ky  bare  your  bosom. 
Sht.  Ay,  his  breast : 

So  says  the  bond; — Doth  it  not,  noble  judge? — 

Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 
PoB.  It  is  so.     Are  there  balance  here  to  we^  die  deeh? 
Shy.  I  have  them  ready. 
PoB.  -Hare  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your  charge. 

To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  shonld  bleed  to  death. 
Shy.  Is  it  bo  nominated  in  the  bond? 
Fob.  It  is  not  bo  ezpress'd;  But  what  of  (hat? 

T  were  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 
Sby.  I  cannot  find  it ;  't  is  not  in  the  bond. 
Fob.  Come,  merchant,  have  you  anything  to  say? 
Ant.  But  little ;  I  am  orm'd,  and  well  jvepar'd.-- 

Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio ;  &re  you  well  I 

Qrieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you ; 
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For  herein  fortome  shows  herself  more  kind 

Than  is  her  clutam;  it  is  still  her  use. 

To  let  the  wretched  man  oatlire  his  weahb. 

To  view  vith  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow, 

An  age  of  poverty ;  from  which  lingering  penance 

Of  Boch  misery  doth  she  cut  me  off. 

Commend  me  to  yoor  hononnble  wife : 

Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end, 

Say,  bow  I  lov'd  you,  speak  me  fair  in  deuth ; 

And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge 

Whether  Bassanio  had  not  once  a  love. 

Repent  not  yon  that  you  shall  lose  yonr  friend. 

And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  yonr  debt ; 

For,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 

1 11  pay  it  instantly  with  all  my  heart. 
Bass.  Antonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wife, 

Which  is  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself ; 

But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world, 

Are  not  with  me  esteem 'd  above  thy  life ; 

I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 

Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 
PoB.  Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  for  that, 

If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 
Gill  I  Imve  a  wife,  whom  I  protest  I  love ; 

I  would  she  were  in  heaven,  bo  she  could 

Entreat  some  power  to  change  tbia  currish  Jew. 
Neb.  T  is  well  yon  offer  it  behind  her  back ; 

The  wish  would  make  elae  an  unquiet  hooee. 
Shy.  These  be  the  Christian  hnsbands :  I  have  a  dai^hter ; 

Would  any  of  the  stock  of  Barrabas 

Had  been  her  husband,  rather  than  a  Christian ! 

We  trifle  time;  I  pray  thee  pursue  sentence. 
Fob.  a  pound  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh  is  thine ; 

The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 
Shi.  Uost  rightful  judge ! 
PoB.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  off  hia  breast ; 

The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 
Sht.  Most  learned  judge ! — A  sentence ;  come,  prepare. 
For.  Tany  a  little  ; — there  is  something  else. — 

This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  bleed ; 

The  words  expressly  are  a  pound  of  flesh : 

Then  take  thy  bond,  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh ; 

But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 

One  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 

Are,  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  confiscate 
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Unto  the  st&te  of  Venice. 
Giu.  O  upright  judge!— Mark,  Jen! — O  learned  judge! 
Bht.  Ib  that  the  law? 
Fob.  Thyself  shall  see  the  act: 

For,  aa  thou  urgest  justice,  be  asaur'd 

Thou  Bhftlt  hate  justice,  more  than  thou  desirest 
Gra.  0  learned  judge! — Mark,  Jew; — a  learned  judge! 
Shi.  I  take  this  ofler  then, — paj  the  bond  thrke. 

And  let  the  Christian  go. 
Bass.  Here  is  the  monej'. 

PoE.  Soft. 

The  Jew  shall  have  all  juitice ; — soft ; — no  haste ; — 

He  shall  have  nothing  but  the  penalty. 
Gba.  0  Jew  !  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge ! 
Fob.  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cut  off  the  flesh. 

Shed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cat  thou  leas,  nor  more. 

But  just  a  pound  of  flaah :  if  thou  tak'st  more, 

Or  leas,  than  a  just  pound, — be  it  but  so  much 

As  makes  it  light,  or  heavy,  in  the  aubntanoe, 

Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 

Of  one  poor  scruple, — nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 

But  in  the  estimation  of  a  hair, — 

Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  goods  are  confiscate. 
Gba.  a  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew ! 

Now,  infidel,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip. 
PoR.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause?  take  thy  forfeiture. 
Sht.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 
Bass.  I  have  it  ready  for  thee ;  here  it  is. 
PoB.  He  hath  refus'd  it  in  the  open  court; 

He  shall  have  merely  justice,  and  his  bond. 
Gba.  a  Daniel,  still  say  I ;  a  second  Daniel ! — 

I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teachii^  me  that  word. 
SBt.  Shall  I  not  have  barely  my  principal  ? 
PoB.  Thou  shalt  have  nothing  but  the  forfeiture. 

To  be  so  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 
SuT.  Why,  then  the  devil  give  hiro  good  of  it! 

I  '11  slay  no  longer  question. 
PoE.  Tarry,  Jew; 

The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 

It  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venice, — 

If  it  be  prov'd  against  an  alien, 

Tbat  by  direct  or  indirect  attempts 

He  seek  the  life  of  any  citizen. 

The  party  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive 

Shall  seize  one  half  his  goods ;  the  other  half 
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Gomes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  state ; 

And  the  offender's  life  lies  in  the  mercj 

Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 

In  vhicb  predicament,  I  say,  thon  stand'st : 

For  it  appears  by  maniieet  proceeding, 

That,  indirectly,  and  directly  too. 

Thon  hast  contriv'd  against  the  very  life 

Of  the  defendant ;  and  thou  bast  incurr'd 

The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehears'd. 

Down,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 
Gba.  Beg  that  thou  mayst  have  leave  to  hang  thyself : 

And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  state, 

Thou  bast  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord ; 

Therefore,  tbon  most  be  hang'd  at  the  state's  charge. 
Duke.  That  thou  shalt  see  the  difference  of  our  spirit. 

I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it : 

For  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's ; 

The  other  half  comes  to  the  general  state. 

Which  humbleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine. 
Fob.  Ay,  for  the  state ;  not  for  Antonio. 
Sht.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not  that : 

You  lake  my  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 

That  doth  sustain  my  boose ;  yon  take  my  life. 

When  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  live. 
For.  What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antonio  ? 
Oiu.  A  halter  gratis ;  nothing  else,  for  God's  sake. 
Akt.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke,  and  all  the  court. 

To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  hie  goods ; 

I  am  content,  so  be  nill  let  me  have 

The  other  half  in  use*,  to  render  it. 

Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gentleman 

That  hitely  stole  bis  daughter ; 

Two  things  provided  more, — That  for  this  favour. 

He  presently  become  a  Christian; 

The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift, 

Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd. 

Unto  hie  son  Lorenzo  and  his  daughter. 
DuxB.  Be  shall  do  this ;  or  else  I  do  recant 

The  pardon  that  I  late  pronounced  here. 
Fob.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew ;  what  dost  thou  say  ? 
Sht.  I  am  content. 

Fob.  Cle^,  draw  a  deed  of  giil. 

Sht.  I  pray  you  give  me  leave  to  go  from  hence  : 

'  In  BM — lent  on  Intoraat. 
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I  am  not  well ;  Mud  the  deed  after  me, 

And  I  will  Riga  it. 
Dusk.  Get  thee  gone,  bat  do  it. 

Gka.  In  chriBteniiig,  tbon  shalt  have  two  godfiitherB ; 

Had  I  been  judg«,  thou  shonldst  hare  had  ten  mora*. 

To  bring  thee  to  the  galtowa,  not  to  the  font.  [Emt  Sbtloci. 

Ddkb.  Sir,  I  entreat  you  with  me  home  to  dinner. 
PoH.  I  humblj  do  desire  ;our  grace  of  pardou. 

I  must  away  this  night  toward  Fadua; 

And  it  is  meet  I  presently  set  forth. 
Doze.  I  am  sorry  that  your  leisure  aerrea  you  not. 

Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman ; 

For,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

[Exaunt  DuKE,  Magnifiooea,  and  Train. 
Bass.  Most  worthy  gentleman,  I  and  my  friend 

Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 

Of  grievoos  penalties ;  in  lieu  whereof, 

Three  thousand  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew, 

We  freely  cope  your  courteous  pains  withal. 
Aht.  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above. 

In  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 
PoB.  He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied : 

And  I,  delivering  you,  am  satisfied, 

And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid ; 

My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 

I  pray  yon  know  me,  when  we  meet  again ; 

I  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 
Bass.  Dear  sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  you  further ; 

Take  some  remembrance  of  ua,  as  a  tribute, 

Not  as  a  fee :  grant  me  two  things,  I  pray  you. 

Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 
PoB.  You  press  me  iar,  and  therefore  I  will  yield. 

Give  me  your  gloves,  1 11  wear  them  for  your  sake ; 

And,  for  your  lore,  1 11  take  this  rii^  from  you : — 

Do  not  draw  hack  your  hand ;  I  '11  take  no  more  ; 

And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 
Bass.  This  ring,  good  sir, — alas,  it  is  a  trifle ; 

I  will  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 
Fob.  I  will  have  nothing  else  but  only  this ; 

And  DOW,  methinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  it. 
Bass.  There 's  more  depends  on  this  than  on  the  value. 

The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I  give  yon, 
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And  find  it  out  hy  prodBmatioii ; 

Only  for  this  I  pray  you  pardon  me. 
PoB.  I  see,  air,  you  an  liberal  in  ofTeis : 

You  tanglit  me  firat  to  b^;  and  now,  methinks. 

Ton.  teach  me  how  a  beggar  Bhould  be  answer'd. 
Basb.  Good  air,  this  ring  vaa  given  me  by  my  wife ; 

And,  when  ahe  put  it  on,  ahe  made  me  tow 

That  I  ahoold  neither  aell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  it 
Fob.  That  'sense  BOTvee  many  men  to  eave  their  gifts. 

An  if  yonr  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman, 

And  know  how  well  I  have  deserv'd  thia  ring. 

She  would  not  bold  out  enemy  for  OTer, 

For  givii^  it  to  me.    Well,  peace  bo  with  you  I 

lExetint  PoBTiA  and  Nesibsa. 
Am,  My  lord  Baaaanio,  let  him  have  the  ring ; 

Let  hta  deservinga,  and  my  love  withal. 

Be  valued  against  yoar  wife's  commandment. 
Bass.  Oo,  Oratiauo,  run  and  overtake  him  ; 

Give  him  the  ring;  and  bring  him,  if  thou  canst. 

Unto  Antonio's  hoose : — away,  make  haste.  [EsU  Gratiaho. 

Come,  yon  and  I  will  thither  presently  ; 

And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 

Fly  toward  Belmont:  Come,  Antonio.  [Etenaa. 


SCENE  II.— Venice.    A  Street. 
EnUT  PoETiA  anrf  Nerissa. 

Fob.  Inquire  the  Jew's  house  out,  give  him  tbia  deed. 
And  let  him  sign  it ;  we  '11  away  to-nigbt. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  home : 
This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenzo. 

EnUr  G&ATUNO. 

Gea.  Fiut  sir,  you  are  well  o'erta'en: 
My  lord  Bassanio,  upon  more  adrice. 
Hath  sent  you  here  thia  ring ;  and  doth  entreat 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

Fob.  That  cannot  be : 

His  ring  I  do  accept  moat  thankfully, 
And  ao,  I  pray  you,  tell  him :  Furthermore, 
I  pray  you,  ahow  my  yonth  old  Shylock's  house. 
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GSA.  That  wiU  I  do. 

Neb.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  jou: — 

1 11  see  if  I  caD  get  mj  husbaud's  riug,  [To  Fobtu. 

Which  I  did  make  him  swear  te  keep  for  ever. 
Pos.  Thou  mayst,  I  warniDt.     We  shall  have  old  ewearing. 

That  they  did  give  the  rings  awa;  to  men ; 

But  we  'II  outface  them,  and  outewear  them  too. 

Away,  moke  haste ;  thou  know'st  where  I  will  tarry. 
Neb.  Come,  good  sir,  vrill  you  show  me  to  this  house?  [EnuM. 


\_Stretl  ia  l>HKe.] 
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ACT   V. 

SCENE  I. — Belmont.     Aventie  to  Portia'*  Home. 
Enter  Lorenzo  and  Jesbica. 

Lob.  The  moon  ehinee  brigbt: — In  such  a  night  as  thia, 
Whan  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  tbe  trees, 
And  they  did  make  no  noise, — in  such  a  night, 
Troilna,  methinks,  mounteii  the  Trojan  walls". 
And  aigh'd  bia  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tenta. 
Where  Cressid  laj  that  night. 

Jes.  In  Bdch  a  night, 

Did  Thisbe  fearfully  o'ertrip  the  dew; 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  himself, 
And  ran  dismay'd  away. 

LoB.  In  such  a  night. 

Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  ia  her  hand  ™ 
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Upon  the  wild  sen-baiiks,  and  waft  her  love 

To  come  Bgain  to  CarthEige.  , 

J^s.  In  snch  a  night,  I 

Medea  gather'd  the  enchutted  herba" 

That  did  renew  M  .^Ison.  j 

Lob.  In  snch  a  night,  I 

Bid  Jessica  st«al  from  the  wealthj  Jew; 

And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  Siom  Venicea 

As  far  OS  Belmont. 
Jii&  In  each  a  night. 

Did  jofing  Idjretao  swear  be  loT'd  ber  well  ; 

Stealing  her  soul  with  monj  lows  of  fiiith. 

And  ne'er  a  true  one. 
ZiOR.  In  Bcdi  a  night. 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  tike  a  little  shrew. 

Slander  ber  love,  and  he  foi^re  it  her. 
Jsa.  I  would  DBt-night  jwj,  did  no  bodj  come : 

But,  hark.  I  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 

Enter  Stefhaho. 
Jmb.  Who  comes  so  fast  in  silence  of  the  n^ht  ? 
Srsra.  A  fiiend. 

Lob.  a  friend  7  wbat  friend  ?  joar  name,  I  pnj  yon,  fricndL 
SixPH.  St«phan&  is  mj  name ;  and  I  t»ing  word, 

ISj  nustreas  will  before  the  iH^ak  of  day 

Be  bare  at  Belmont ;  she  doth  stray  about 

By  bcJy  erDsses  '',  where  she  kneels  and  prays 

For  happy  wedlock  hours. 
Loa.  Who  comes  with  her? 

Btxph.  None,  but  a  holy  hermit,  and  ber  iniud. 

I  pray  you,  is  my  master  yet  retom'd  ? 
LoK.  He  is  not,  nor  we  have  not  beard  from  bim. — 

Bat  go  we  in,  I  [n«y  thee,  Jessica, 

And  ceremoniously  let  ns  prepare 

Some  welcome  for  the  nustreM  ot  the  bouse. 

Enter  Laoncelot. 

LArM.  Sola,  solo,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  sola  I 
LoE.  Who  calls  7 

hkon.  Scdal    Did  yon  see  master  Lorenzo,  and  mistress  Lorenzo?  sola,  xJa! 
Lob.  Leare  hollaing,  man ;  here. 
Lunr.  Sola!  Where?  where? 
Lob.  Here. 

Lavh.  Tell  him  there 's  a  post  come  from  my  maater,  with  his  horn  faQ  oi  good 
news ;  my  master  will  be  here  ere  morning.  [£nt. 
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Lob.  Sweet  soul,  let  'a  in,  and  there  expect  their  coming. 
And  jet  no  matter: — Whj  Bhoold  ve  go  in? 
Mj  friend  Stephane,  signify,  I  praj  yon, 
WitMn  the  boose,  jroitr  mistress  is  at  hAod : 

And  bring  youi  music  forth  into  the  air.  [Eait  ST&PnAHO. 

How  sweet  the  moonli^t  sleeps  upon  this  bank**! 
Here  will  we  ait,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 
Creep  in  onr  ears ;  soft  stillness,  and  the  night. 
Become  the  bmches  of  sweet  haimony. 
Sit,  Jessica  **.     Iiook  bow  the  floor  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patines*  of  bright  gold. 
There 's  not  the  smallest  orb  which  thou  behold'st 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  uigel  singa. 
Still  qturing  to  the  jonng-eyed  (^robins  * ; 
Suofa  barmony  is  in  immortal  sonls ; 
But  whilst  this  mnddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  in',  we  cannot  hear  it. — 

EttUr  U  usicians. 

Come,  bo,  and  wake  Diana  with  a  hymn ; 

With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mistress'  ear. 

And  draw  her  home  with  mnsic. 
Jas.  I  am  never  merry  when  I  hear  sweet  music  IMtme. 

LoK.  The  reason  is  your  spirits  are  attentive: 

For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 

Or  race  of  youthful  and  onhandled  colts. 

Fetching  mad  bounds,  bellowing,  and  nei^ng  loud. 

Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood ; 

If  they  but  hear  perchance  a  tmmpet  sound. 

Or  any  air  of  musio  touch  their  ears. 

You  ahall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand. 

Their  savage  eyes  tum'd  to  a  modest  gaze. 

By  the  sweet  power  of  mosic :  Therefore,  the  poet 

Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones,  and  floods; 

Since  nought  so  stockish,  hard,  and  full  of  rage, 

But  music  for  the  time  doth  change  bis  nature ; 

The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself". 

Nor  is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 

*  Patma.  The  ward  in  tli«  Tolio  Is  spelt  palau.  A  patme  ia  the  mnall  Bat  diih  or  flale  used 
in  the  wrvioe  ot  the  ■Itu'.  Arohtiiahop  Lend  beqnMthi  to  the  Dake  oT  Bnokinghun  hie  "  cluJiae 
*nd  patM  of  gtJd." 

^  CiemMif.  We  follow  the  csthognph;  of  the  old  editloni,  though  eberuliim  msj  be  more 
correct.    Speiuer  TitetdunMu  aetheplnnd  of  cbembtni  Uiltoo,  more  leamedlj, elertiMH. 

*  Clett  ilw.  In  one  of  the  qnutoe,  and  the  Tolio,  this  U  printed  cIdm  «  if ;  llie  verb  in  thU 
eue  being  pmbkldr  comptnmd— cInM-ui.  Clo$e  w  in  hat  crept  into  eoine  lezte,— ftir  which  tben 
la  no  Rirtbcni(7. 
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Ib  fit  for  treasoDB,  strategema,  and  spoilB ; 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night. 
And  his  affections  dark  as  Erebus : 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted. — Mark  the  mnsic. 

Enter  Pobtia  and  Nekibsa  at  a  diuanet. 

Fob.  That  light  we  see  is  burning  in  mj  hall. 

How  for  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams  t 

So  shines  a  good  deed  ia  a  naughty  world. 
Neb.  When  the  moon  shone  we  did  not  see  the  candle.  I 

Fob.  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  less : 

A  sabstitute  shines  brightly  as  a  king,  i 

Until  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  state 

Empties  itaelf,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 

Into  the  main  of  waters.  Mnsic  I  hark ! 
Nee.  It  is  your  music,  madam,  of  the  house. 
Fob.  Nothing  is  good,  I  see,  without  respect; 

Methinks  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 
Neb.  Silence  bestows  that  virtue  on  it,  madam. 
Fob.  The  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the  lark**, 

When  neither  is  attended ;  and,  I  think. 

The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day. 

When  every  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  tiiought 

No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 

How  many  things  by  season  seaeon'd  are 

To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection  ! — 

Feace !  How  the  moon  ■  sleeps  with  Endymton, 

And  would  not  be  awak'd !  [Miaie  teaiei. 

Lob.  iThat  is  the  voice. 

Or  I  am  much  deceiv'd,  of  Portia. 
Fob.  He  knows  me,  as  the  blind  man  knows  the  cuckoo, 

By  the  bad  voice. 
Lob.  Dear  lady,  welcome  home. 

Fob.  We  have  been  praying  for  our  husbands'  welfore. 

Which  speed,  we  hope,  tfae  better  for  our  words. 

Are  they  retum'd? 

•  Peaeel  Bote  lit  moon,  &c.  So  bU  Ui«  old  cofaes.  Htdone  mbstitDted,  PtactI  Bv!  tW 
tnoon,  thinking  that  Fortia  ntet  th«  wordi  at  commaliding  th«  miido  tt>  c«ue.  Thli  vodld  ta 
t,  aingulu-l;  ualadylike  aot  of  Portia,  in  reality  aa  well  u  in  eipteuiou.  Wa  ap^^iatd  tbu. 
haviag  been  talking  aomeirhat  londtr  to  Nsrtua  aa  aha  approacbed  the  borne,  aba  cbeckj  bu- 
■elf  aa  aha  cornea  cloae  to  It  vith  the  )nteaeotion'-/Vae</— eqninleot  to  imkj  and  tben  glrti 
the  poetical  reason  for  being  silent: — 

"  How  the  moon  deepi  with  Endymion, 
And  would  not  be  awak'd  ] " 
The  Itaga-dirsotlon,  J/unc  ceaia,  it  a  oolncldence  with  Portia'a  Ftaetl  bat  not  a  « 
of  it. 
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Lob.  M&dam,  thej  are  not  yet; 

But  there  is  come  a  messenger  before. 

To  Bigoify  their  comiog. 
PoR-  Go  in,  Nerissa ; 

Give  order  to  mj  aervasta,  that  thej  take 

No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  hence  ; 

Nor  yon,  Lorenzo : — Jessica,  nor  yon.  [A  tiuket  $otmdt. 

Lor.  Yonr  bnsband  is  at  hand ;  I  hear  his  trumpet : 

We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam ;  feu  you  not 
Poa.  This  night,  methinks,  is  but  the  daylight  dck". 

It  looks  a  little  paler ;  't  is  a  day 

Such  B9  the  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hid. 

Enter  Basbanio,  Antonio,  Gratiano,  and  (i«r  FoUovert. 

Bass.  We  should  hold  day  with  the  antipodes. 

If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 
PoR.  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be  light ; 

For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  haaband. 

And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  me ; 

Bat  God  sort  all ! — ^You  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 
Bua.  I  tbank  you,  madam :  give  welooms  to  my  friend. — 

TbiB  ia  the  man,  tbia  is  Antonio, 

To  whom  I  am  so  infinitely  bound. 
PoB.  Ton  should  in  all  sense  be  muob  bound  to  him. 

For,  aa  1  hear,  he  waa  much  bound  for  you. 
Aht.  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 
PoB.  Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  to  our  house : 

It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  words. 

Therefore,  I  scant  this  breathing  courtesy. 

[Gbatumo  and  Nbussa  hmi  to  talk  s^rt. 
Gha.  By  yonder  moon,  I  swear  you  do  me  wrong ; 

In  faith,  I  gave  it  to  the  judge's  olerk : 

Would  be  wore  gelt  that  bed  it,  for  my  part. 

Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 
PoR.  A  quarrel,  ho,  already?  what's  the  matter? 
6&A.  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  ring 

That  she  did  give  me  ;  whose  posy  was 

For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetiy 

Upon  a  knife,  "Love  me,  and  leave  me  not" 
NtE.  What  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  ? 

You  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you. 

That  you  would  wear  it  till  tiie  hour  of  death ; 

And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  in  your  grave : 

Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths, 
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You  should  have  been  respective*,  snd  have  kept  it. 

Gave  it  a.  judge's  clerk !— but  well  I  know. 

The  clerk  will  ne'er  vear  hair  on  'b  face  that  had  it. 
G&A.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 
Ner.  A7,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  maji. 
Gra.  Now,  by  thie  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth,— 

A  kind  of  boy;  a  little  Bcrubbed''  boy. 

No  higher  than  thyself,  the  judge's  clerk ; 

A  prating  boy,  that  he^'d  it  as  a  fee ; 

I  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  him. 
Fob.  You  nere  to  blame,  I  mast  be  plain  with  you, 

To  part  so  slightly  with  your  wife's  first  gift; 

A  thing  stuck  on  with  oaths  upon  your  finger. 

And  BO  riveted  with  fiuth  unto  your  fiesb. 

I  gave  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  him  swear 

Never  to  part  with  it ;  and  here  he  stands, — 

I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it, 

Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 

That  the  world  masters.     Now,  in  faith,  Gratiano, 

You  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief; 

An  't  were  to  me,  I  should  bo  mad  at  it. 
Babs.  Why,  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  hand  off, 

And  swear,  I  lost  the  ring  defending  it  [A$ide. 

Gba.  My  lord  Bassanio  gave  his  ring  away 

Unto  the  judge  that  begg'd  it,  and,  indeed, 

Deserv'd  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk, 

That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine; 

And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  take  aught 

But  the  two  ringB. 
PoR.  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lord? 

Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 
Bass.  If  I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  fault, 

I  would  deny  it;  but  you  see,  my  finger 

Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 
For-  Even  bo  void  is  your  false  heart  of  truth. 

By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 

Until  I  see  the  ring. 
Ner.  Nor  I  in  yours, 

Till  I  again  see  mine. 
Bass.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  yon  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 

If  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 

And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring, 
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And  how  unwillingly  I  left  the  ring. 
When  nought  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring, 
Yon  would  abate  the  Btrength  of  fonr  displeasure. 
Fob.  If  jou  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  her  worthiness  that  gave  the  ring. 
Or  jour  own  honour  to  contain  ■  the  ring, 
Yon  would  not  then  hare  parted  with  the  ring. 
What  man  is  there  so  macb  unreasonable, 
If  70U  had  pleas'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  say  terms  of  zeal,  wanted  the  modesty 
To  urge  the  thii^  held  as  a  oeremony  ? 
Nerissa  teaches  me  what  to  believe ; 
1 11  die  for  't,  but  some  woman  bad  the  ring. 

Babs.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  sou), 
No  woman  had  it,  but  s  civil  doctor, 
Which  did  refuse  three  thousand  ducats  of  me, 
And  begg'd  the  ring;  the  which  I  did  deny  him. 
And  suffer'd  him  to  go  displeas'd  away ; 
Even  h«  that  hod  held  up  the  vei;  life 
Of  my  dear  friend.    What  should  1  say,  sweet  lady  ? 
I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
80  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 
For,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night, 
Had  you  been  there,  I  think,  you  would  have  begg'd 
The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

Fob.  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my  house  : 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  Wd, 
And  that  whioh  yon  did  swear  to  keep  for  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you ; 
1 11  not  deny  him  anything  I  have. 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband's  bed : 
Enow  him  I  shall,  I  am  well  sure  of  it: 
lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  like  Argus ; 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  whioh  is  yet  mine  own, 
1 11  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow, 

NzR.  And  I  his  clerk ;  therefore  be  well  advis'd, 
How  yon  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protecljon. 

Gu.  Well,  do  you  so :  let  not  me  take  him  then ; 
For,  if  I  do,  1 11  mu  the  young  clerk's  pen. 

Airr.  I  am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these  quarrels. 


*  Contain  and  rel«i  us  here  iTiiiniTiiioas. 
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PoR.  Sir,  grieve  not  jaa ;  joa  are  nelconM  notwithatending. 
Basb.  Portia,  foi^Te  me  this  enforced  mong ; 

And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 

T  Bwear  to  thee,  even  hj  thine  own  fitir  eyes. 

Wherein  I  eee  myself, — 
Fob.  Mark  jaa  bat  that  I 

In  both  mj  eyes  he  doably  seee  himself: 

In  each  eye  one : — swear  by  yonr  double  self, 

And  there 's  an  oath  of  credit 
Babs.  Nay,  but  heai  me ; 

Pardon  this  &nlt,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 

I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 
Ant.  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth ; 

Which,  but  for  him  that  had  yonr  hosbaod'a  ring,  [To  Posni. 

Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  again. 

My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 

Will  never  more  break  iaith  advisedly. 
Fob.  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety :  Give  biro  this ; 

And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 
Ant.  Here,  lord  Baasanio ;  Bwear  to  keep  this  Liing. 
Bass.  By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I  gave  the  doctor ! 
Fob.  I  had  it  of  him :  pardon  me,  Bassanio ; 

For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 
Neb.  And  pardon  me,  mj  gentle  Qratiano ; 

For  that  same  usmbbed  boy,  the  doctor's  eleik. 

In  lieu  of  this  last  night  did  lie  with  me. 
Gra.  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  highways 

Id  summer,  where  the  w^s  are  tkir  enoagh : 

What!  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  doserv'd  it? 
Pob.  Speak  not  so  grossly. — Yon  are  all  amaa'd : 

Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure ; 

It  cornea  from  Fadua,  from  Bellario  : 

There  you  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  tbe  doctor; 

Nerissa  there,  her  clerk :  Lorenzo  here 

Shall  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  yon, 

And  but  e'en  now  retum'd;  I  have  not  yet 

Enter'd  my  house. — Antonio,  you  an  weleome; 

And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  yon 

Than  you  aspect :  unseal  this  letter  soon  ; 

There  yon  shall  find,  three  of  your  ai^oaies 

Are  richly  oome  to  harbour  suddenly : 

You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  ac<udeiit 

I  chanced  on  this  letter. 
Amt.  I  am  dumb. 

Bass.  Were  you  the  dootor,  and  I  knew  yon  not  ? 
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Gri.  Were  you  the  clerk,  that  is  to  make  me  cuckold  ? 
Neb.  Ay,  but  the  clerk  thst  never  means  to  do  it, 

Unless  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 
Bass.  Sweet  doctor,  you  shall  be  my  bedfellov ; 

When  I  Bm  absent  then  tie  with  my  wi/e. 
AsT.  Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  life,  and  living; 

For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  ships 

Are  safely  come  to  road. 
PoR.  How  now,  Lorenzo? 

Uy  deib  hath  some  good  comforts  too  for  you. 
Neb.  Ay,  and  1 11  give  diem  him  without  a  fbe. — 

There  do  I  give  to  you  and  Jessica, 

From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gift, 

After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  posaesa'd  of. 
Lofi.  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 

Of  starved  people. 
Fob.  It  is  almost  morning, 

And  yet,  I  am  snre,  you  are  not  satisfied 

Of  theee  event*  at  f^ll :  Let  us  go  in ; 

And  chaise  as  there  upon  inter 'gatoiiea*. 

And  we  ivill  answer  all  things  faithfully. 
Gb*.  Let  it  be  so  ;  The  fiiBt  inter'gatory. 

That  my  Neriasa  shall  he  swam  on,  is. 

Whether  till  the  next  night  she  had  nther  stay, 

Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  houn  to  day : 

But  were  the  day  oome,  I  should  wish  it  dark. 

Till  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 

Well,  while  I  live,  1 11  fear  no  other  thing 

So  ■ore'*,  aa  keeping  safe  Nehssa's  ring.  [Exeunt. 
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II  I. — "  Argotia  wUh  portly  laS." 
Thi  lugeM  vcbwIb  now  ased  aod  tappoeed  to 
h&re  been  over  emplojed  in  TenBtito  commerce, 
'0  of  two  hundred  tons.  Fleets  of  such  nude 
ap  (he  Ukdent  "axguati  with  portly  Hul."  The 
anullest  tndlng  TeflselB,— coaBtera,  "pett;  traf 
ficken," — ore  brigi  uid  brigsntinee,  which  msf 
be  Been  dail;  horering,  "with  their  woren 
wiogB,"  uvnnd  the  ItdAud  City. 

The  moet  splendid  "  pagemto  of  the  Bea " 
ever  beheld  were  pertuipa  some  that  put  forth 
from  Teuiee  In  the  dajB  of  her  gloiy.  Cleo- 
pfttnt's  birgw  itself  could  not  supua  the  Bucin- 
toro,  with  its  ezt«rior  of  scarlet  and  gold,  ite 
bumiibed  nan,  its  inlaid  deck  and  BeatB,  it« 
canop;  and  throne.  The  galleys  of  many  of 
the  wealthier  citiiena  almost  equalled  tUg  state 
D  splendour,  \a  judge  by  the  koela  uid 
other  remains  of  ancient  vessels  which  are  pre- 
served at  the  anenal. — (H.) 

Though  sea-weed  is  much  more  common  than 
gnas  in  Venice,  there  is  enough  laud-vegetation 
in  the  gardens  belonging  to  some  of  the  palaizi 
0  furnish  the  means  of  Bolanio's  eiperiment 
_(M.) 

'  SciSB  I. — "NoxB,  hy  Uno^itadtd  Jamu,"  Ac. 
Warburton,  upon  this  passage,  justly  and 
sensibly  says,  "  Here  Shakspere  showB  his  know- 
ledge in  the  antique.  By  tteo-headed  Janus  is 
t>  those  antique  biihintine  heads,  which 
generally  represent  a  young  and  smiling  face, 
together  with  an  old  and  wrinkled  one,  being  of 
^n  and  Bacchus,  of  Saturn  and  Apollo.  &c. 
These  are  not  uncommon  in  collecUoos  of 
antiques,  and  in  the  books  of  the  antiqaarics, 
as  Hontfaacon,  Spanheim,"  Ac    Farmer  upon 


this  displays  his  anG^ness  and  impertlnewe 

verjatrikiogly; — "In 'The  Merchant  of  Venice' 
we  have  an  oath,  '  By  two-headed  Jaanaj'  and  | 
here,  sajB  Dr.  Warburton,  Shakspere  shows  hii  j 
knowledge  in  the  antique  :  and  so  again  does 
the  Water-poet,  who  deeeribes  Fortune—  | 

'  Llk«  1  Jinui  niUi  ■  double  ba.—  I 

Parmer  has  just  told  us  that  "honest  John 
Taylor,  the  Wat«r.poet,  declares  that  he  never  j 
learned  his  Accidence,  and  that  Latin  and 
French  were  Co  him  Heathen  Qreek."  Kow, 
Warburton's  remark  does  not  apply  to  the  i 
simple  use  by  Shakspere  of  the  term  "  two-  ' 
headed  Janus,"  but  to  the  propriety  of  its  use  | 
in  araoeiation  with  the  image  which  was  paiaiii;  ' 
in  Salarino's  mind,  of  one  set  of  heads  that 
would  "  laugh,  like  parrota," — and  othen  of 
"vinegar aspect" — the  open-mouthed  and  closed- 1 
mouthed — "strange  fellows," — as  difl^rent  m 
the  Janns  looking  to  the  east,  and  the  Janu  ; 
looking  to  (he  west. 

*  ScBHB  I.— "Lei  me  play  At  Fool." 
The  part  of  the  Fool  running  over  witi 
"  mirth  and  laughter,"  was  opposed  to  the  "nd  '  ' 
part  which  Antonio  pl^ed.  The  Fool  whid 
Shakspere  fonnd  in  posseadon  of  the  "Etage' ' 
was  a  rude  cop;  of  the  domestic  fool — licaltiotl^ 
if  not  witty.  Our  great  poet,  in  clothing  him  | 
with  wit,  hid  half  his  grossness.  In  the  time 
of  Hiddleton  (Charles  1.),  when  the  domestic  . 
Fool  was  extinct,  and  the  Fool  of  the  stage 
nearly  so,  he  is  thus  described  retrcepectively :— 
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"A  Mtire,"  ■>;■  WarburtoD,  "on  the  igno- 
nnce  of  the  yonng  Engligh  travellen  in  our 
utbor'B  time.*  Aathan  are  not  much  In  the 
habit  of  ntiridng  thenu«lTM;  and  jet  accord- 
ing to  FuToer  and  hia  school,  Sfaakapere  knew 
"  neither  I^tin,  French,  nor  Italian." 

'  Somra  Ul.—"Vtniee.  A  pullie  Plate.' 
ThoDgh  there  are  three  handled  and  uz 
canals  in  Venice,  sernng  for  thoronghfiu«e, 
tJiere  li  no  lack  alio  <tf  streeta  and  public 
places.  The  stieeta  aie  probablj  the  naitoveat 
in  Europe,  frinn  (he  valne  of  ground  in  this 
City  of  the  Bea.  The  public  placet  (excepting 
the  gnat  aqoaiw  befora  St  MaA'a  and  the 
Ducal  Palace)  are  imall  open  ipacea  In  front  of 
the  chuTchea,  or  fanned  b;  the  inteneetion  of 
■tieetfl,  or  by  fbnr  TajB  meeUng,  or  a  bridge. 
These  reaound  with  a  hubbub  of  voices  from  the 
multitude  of  oonfereucea  perpetoally  going  on ; 
thug  forming  a  remarkable  contrast  with  the 
neighbouring  cMUils,  where  the  plaab  of  the  oar, 
uid  its  echo  from  the  high  walla  of  the  houBCs, 
U  nsnolly  all  that  is  hoard.  As  conferences 
^nuot  well  take  place  on  these  w&teiy  ways, 
uid  the  inhabitanta  had,  till  lately,  nowhere 
:lse  hi  meet,  all  outdoor  conversation  mnst 
take  place  in  the  alleys  and  on  the  bridges ;  and 
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it  is  probable  that  a  greater  unount  of  discourae 
goes  np  from  the  streets  of  Venice  than  from 
any  other  equal  space  of  ground  in  Europe. 
There  must,  howerer,  be  leaa  now  than  there 
was,  since  Napoleon  conferred  on  the  Venetians 
the  inestimable  boon  of  the  public  gardens, 
where  thousands  of  the  lohabilanU  can  now 
conTorse  while  pacing  the  grass  (that  rue 
luxury  to  a  Venetian)  under  the  shade  of  a 
grore  of  acacias.— (H.) 


'  ScESB  111.— "Sftytoct" 
Farmer  saserts  that  Shakspere  took  the  a 
of  bis  Jew  tram  a  pamphlet  entitled  'Caleb 
SMUodbe  bis  propheme,  or  the  Jew's  prediction.' 
Boewell,  who  had  seen  a  copy  of  this  pamphlet, 
says  its  date  was  1607.  Farmer'E  theory  it 
therefore  worthleea.  Sdalac  was  the  name  of 
"a  Harioulte  of  Mount  Libanul^"  as  we  leant 
from  'An  account  of  Hanoectipto  in 
Ubnry  of  the  King  of  Fnmce,'  1789. 


'  BcKSK  III.— "What  n. 


nlheJUaUot' 


The  Kalto  spoken  of  throughout  this  play  is 
not  the  bridge  to  which  belong  our  general 
associationa  with  the  name.  The  bridge  was 
bnilt  ia  15S1,  by  A.  da  Ponte,  under  the  Doge 
Pascal  Cicogna. 

The  Bialto  of  ancient  commerce  is  an  ialand 
— one  of  the  largest  of  those  on  which  Venice  is 
builL  Its  name  is  derived  from  riva  aUa — 
high  shore, — and  its  being  larger  and  somewhat 
more  elevated  than  the  others  accounts  for  its 
being  the  first  inhabited.  The  most  ancient 
church  of  the  city  is  there;  and  there  were 
erected  the  buildings  for  the  magistracy  and 
nerce  of  the  infant  settlement.  The  ai^ 
cades  used  for  these  purposes  were  bnmed 
down  in  the  great  fire  of  1513,  and  rebuilt  on 
the  same  spot  in  ISfiG,  aa  they  now  stand. 
Bialto  Uand  is  utnatcd  at  the  bend  of  the 
Onind  Canal,  by  which  it  is  bounded  on  two 
B,  while  the  Rio  delle  Bcccarie  and  another 
11  canal  bonnd  it  on  the  other  two.  There 
Tegotable  market  there  daily;  and,  though 
the  great  squares  by  St.  Mark's  are  now  the 
places  "where  merchants  most  do  congregat«,'' 
the  old  rendezvous  is  still  so  thronged,  and  has 
yet  so  much  the  character  of  a  "mart,"  as  to 
Justify  now,  as  formerly,  the  question,  "What 
news  on  the  Bialto  r'—(M.) 
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"  He  ItMlt  out  numey  gratU,  and  bring*  dt/mk 
The  rate  ^  utatux  Aare  vnUt  ua  tn  Venice." 

When  the  commet«e  of  Tenloe  extended  over 
tha  whole  ciTilised  world,  and  Cjpnu,  Cuidia, 
tnd  the  More*,  were  her  dependenciei  (which 
UiG  case  during  a  part  of  9h»k«perG'H 
centQij),  the  city  was  not  odIt  the  reeort  of 
strtugera  from  all  lands,  but  the  place  of  real-  | 
dence  of  merchants  of  ctbi?  nation,  to  whom  it  | 

■  the  policy  of  the  stale  ta  affi>rd  eraiy  en- 
couragement and  "  commodity."  Hnch  of  this 
couTenienee  conusted  in  the  lending  of  cajiital, 
which  WIS  done  b;  the  Jewa,  to  the  satiiiMtion 
of  the  garemmenL  These  Jews  vote  DataraUj 
feared  and  dieliked  b;  their  merchant  debtora  j 
but  while  thej  were  eeaential  to  theae  rery 
parties  and  countenanced  bj  the  ruling  poveiB, 
they  throve,  to  the  degree  declared  by  Thoman, 
"da  'Hiitoiyof  luly,' pnbliahed  in  1661,— 
ten  yean  before  the  republic  loat  Cypnuu 

"It    ia  almoat    ineredjble  what   gaine  the 
Tenetiani  receire  by  the  nmrie  of  the  Jewes, 


both  privately  and  in  common.  For  in  ererie  ri-  i 
Ue  the  Jewel  kepe  open  ihope  of  niune,  UUng  ' 
gaigea  of  ordinarie  for  xv  In  the  hundred  bj  ! 
Iheyere;  andI4  at  the  yet«'8end,the  gugebc 
not  redeemed,  it  is  Gnfette,  or  at  leaat  doiKD 
away  to  a  great  dlMdYantage,  by  reaaon  whereof 
the  Jewea  are  out  of  measuiB  vtalthie  in  thoK 
parto."— (M.)  I 

"  BoBNE  IIL "  gou  hoK  rated  nt 

About  my  monepi,  told  mg  lutmem." 

Upon  this  paaaage  Bonce  abeerre^ — "Mr. 
Steevens  aaaerta  that  km  and  iuchux  ancieuU.' 
ugnified  usury,  but  both  his  quotatioDl  ahow 
the  contrary."  Eilson  and  Malooa  both  lUu 
that  umfKc  aignifiee  itttemt  of  monty.  And  u 
taury  formerly  did.  It  is  CTldent,  ftam  Btmn'i 
masterly  '  Emay  on  Usury,'  in  which  tie  in 
anticipated  all  that  modem  politjcal  ecoDomi 
has  given  us  on  the  enbject,  that  untrjr  meui 
interuf  at  any  rote.  One  of  the  objectiona.  tie 
eaya,  whieh  is  otged  against  usury  a,  "  thai  ii 
is  against  nature  for  money  to  bt^t  money." 


"  ScEiniL 

Thi  stage  direction  of  the  quartos  is  curious,  as 
exhibiting  a  proof  that  some  atteution  to  coe- 
tume  prevailed  In  the  ancient  theatres : — 
"Enter  Morochus,  a  tawny  Hoore  all  in  wMU, 
and  three  or  foure  follonen  accordingly,  with 
Portia,  Nerrisee,  and  their  trains." 

"  Sczm  11.—"  Which  ii  the  way  to  master 
Jevftf 
It  does  not  ^tpear  that  the  Jews  (haidly  used 
everywitere)  had  more  need  of  patience  in 
Teniee  than  in  other  states.  The  ume  tn- 
ditional  reports  against  them  exist  there  as 
elsewhere,  testifying  to  the  popular  hatred  and 
pr^udice :  hot  tb«j  were  too  valuable  a  pari  of 
■  eoounerdal  papulation  not  to  be  more  or  Yem 
considered  and  taken  care  of.  An  island  was 
appro^ial«d  to  them;  bat  they  long  ago  over- 
llowed  into  other  parts  of  the  dtj.  Many  who 
have  gmwn  extremely  rich  by  money-lending 
have  now  fine  palaces  in  varioua  qnarteis ;  and 


of  these,  some  are  among  the  most  respectable 
and  enlightened  of  the  citizena  The  JevBwko 
people  their  quarter  are  such  as  are  unable  u 
rise  out  of  it.  Its  building  an  ancient  tad 
lofty,  but  ugly  and  sordid.  "  Our  Sjuagcgne' 
is,  of  course,  there.  Judging  by  the  contmotiaii 
among  its  inhalntants  when  the  writer  tiaveiitil 
it,  it  woald  seem  that  straikgers  rarely  enter  th 
quarter.  It  la  utuated  on  the  canal  whicli  leailf 
to  Meatre.  There  are  haaaes  old  enoogb  to 
iiave  been  ShylookX  with  bklconies  from  whicb 
Jeaica  might  tiave  talked ;  and  ground  enongb 
beneath,  between  the  honse  and  the  water  (or 
her  lover  to  stand,  hidden  in  the  shadow,  or 
niLder  "a  pent-honse."  Hence,  too,  ber  gondiil* 
might  at  once  start  lor  the  mainland,  wiiboii 
having  to  traverae  any  part  of  the  dty. — (H.) 

■■  SoEVi  II.—"  /  uTiS  run  ai  far  a»  God  Aoi 

any  ffrwmd.'' 

A  characteristic  qieeeh  in  the  mouth  of  > 

Venetian.    Uronnd  to  run  upon  Ijeing  a  acanc 


r" 


'■] 
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oiHimiciKe  in  Tenioa,  itt  lowar  orden  oF 
inhilritiiiti  Mgud  the  gnat  expann  of  the 
I  mHoEMid  with  fcelings  of  idnuiKtioo  which  cut 
'.  be  UtUe  enterrd  into  b;  those  who  h>Te 
I  been  ible,  til  their  dajB,  to  walk  where  thej 
woaliHM) 

1  Wimrood's  '  Memoiuli'  there  ia  *  letter 
d  Toilee,  Slit  Jnne,  1611,  from  Sir  Dudley 
Dtrietoi,  Ambiandor  ftvm  Eii|^d  to  the 
Venetiu  BepabUc,  ■ddreaed  to  Mr.  Tnimboll, 
Sesidwt  at  Bnmeli,  which  contains  the  follow- 
ing |)uge:^ 

"  Eren  now  I  have  met  with  jonr  last  of  the 

eigfilh  of  thia  present,  being  newly  come  from 

k  Vma  hard  bj,  where  I  hare  been  for  the  ep«c« 

af  a  fortnight  with  my  wih  and   &mily,  this 

l>eiiig  Um  fint  Ume  for  these  rix  mo&tha  past, 

dut  loy  of  OB  hare  trod  on  firm  land ;  and  1 

find  it  «o  good  a  conrBB,  as  well  for  health  aa 

recnaUoo,  tb«t  1  am  like  hereafler  to  dm  it 

□nen.    I  hsTC  heard  it  aa  well  from  other  hands 

ae  now  by  your  letters,  that  my  predecessor 

here  li  my  eacceasor  in  the  nomination  to  that 

I  employment  where  yon  are;  wherein   T  shall 

I  envy  him  in  two  tUnga  only,  tb«t  he  ehalt  be 

I  nearer  tin  ur  of  EnglaDd,  and  that  he  shall 

hare  6W«  dear  eartk  under  hit  feet." 


■*  ScxHE  VL — "  /  hart  here  a  diah  qf  dovea.' 
Ur.  Brewn,  aa  we  tuTe  DoUccd  in  '  The  Tam- 

1  in£  of  the  Shrew,'  has  eipresaed  his  decided 
conrlctlon  that  sDme  of  the  dramas  of  Bliak- 

I  spere  exhibit  the  most  striking  proofs  that  our 
poet  bad  vi^ted  Italy.    The  passage  before  na 

I  is  cited  by  Mr.  Brown  aa  one  of  these  proofs : — 
"  Where  did  he  obhtin  his  nmnerons,  graphic 
touches  of  national  mannera)  where  did  he 
leoni  of  HI  old  villager's  coming  into  the  city 
vitb  '  a  disk  of  doree '  at  a  present  to  his  san'i 


amongst  other  credelitiea  belongtog  to  ages 
which  we  call  ignorant  snd  supeiBtltioos.  The 
other,  although  bahionable  half  a  ceDtnry 
sgo,  is  professed  by  none,  but,  more  or  lew 
ita  inflnenee  upon  alL  The  woodcut  which  ire 
give  is  copied  ftvm  a  little  book,  with  which 
Sbaktpere  muat  have  been  &mitiar:— 'B  ~ 
Introdactions,  both  natural,  pleanunte,  and  alao 
delectable,  unto  the  Art  of  Chiromancy,  < 
manuel  divination,  and  Phimt^nomy  :  with  dl- 
cDmstances  upon  the  &eea  of  the  Signea.  Also 
certain  Cttnooa  or  Rules  upon  Diseases  and 
Sickneues,  Jtc.  Written  in  y*  Latin  tongue  by  | 
Jhon  Indagine,  Prieat«,  and  now  lately  ti 
Ut«d  into  Englialie,  by  Fabian  Withett.  For 
Bichard  Jugge,  1GS8.'  LAuncelot,  as  well  s 
A  present  thus  given,  and  in  our  days  betters,  were  diligent  students  of  tbe  mysteriee 
too,  aad  of  doves,  is  not  ODCommoa  in  Italy,  interpreted  by  John  Indagine,  Frie«t;  and  a 
I  myself  have  partaken  there,  with  dae  reliab,  I  nmple  or  complex  line  of  life  were  Indications 
in  isemoi7  of  poor  old  Oobbo,  of  a  diah  of  that  made  eren  some  of  the  wise  exult  n 
doTea,  presented  by  the  bther  of  a  aervanl.'' —  '  tremble.  Launcelot's  "  small  trifle  of  wives 
(A  utobicyntpkieal  Poenu.)  waa,  however,  hardly  compatible  with  the  «nipfe 

I  line  of  life.    There  moat  have  been  too  many 
"  ScehkII. — " Qo  to,  here'* a *ui^ late  t^     i  <nu«u  in  snch a  deatio j. 

V"  I 

Pnlmlatry,  or  chiromancy,  had  once  its  leanwd  I      "  S«"«  V.-"  ThonAaU,^  gontua^ditt:' 
profesaore  u  well  as  astrology.     The  printing-  |      The  word  goraiaodise,  whkh  U  eqalvalent  to 
press    mndgned   the'  deluuon  to  tbe  gypsies.  I  the  French  gtmmaader,  Is  generally  considered 
ChiromaDcy  and  physiognomy  wen  once  kin-  I  to  be  of  nncertain  origin.    Zachary  Orey,  how- 
dred     adencea.      The    one    has    passed    away  I  ever,  in  hia  '  Notes  on  Shakapean,'  quotes  • 
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niB  tt0T7  fram  Webb's  'TindiaUim  of 
Stone-Heiig  Kstored '  (16SS),  which  at  uy  nte 
HI  MnuK,  if  it  does  not  coorlnce,  onr  resden : 
-"  Ihiring  the  st^  of  tbe  Duiea  in  WUlahira 
the;  conmmed  th^  time  in  proftwenceB  Mid 
b«Uy  cheer,  in  Idlenen  ud  sloth.  Insomach 
thkt,  M  from  th«r  ladneit  in  general  ve  evtm 
o  this  da;  oil  them  Lar-Duee ;  ao,  from  Um 
liceDUonmeas  of  Ourmond  and  his  umj  in 
pwUeolAT,  we  brand  oil  Iniarions  and  ptirftase 
people  bf  the  name  of  (Turfnamfifar*.  And 
(his  liuai7  and  this  ladneai  are  the  sole  mona- 

tc,  the  onl3r  memorial^  b;  which  the  Danes 
have  made  themselTCfl  notorious  lo  poateritj,  bj 
Ijinj:  encamped  in  Wittehire.' 

"  SoBWB  V.—"  BkuJc-Monday" 
Stow,  the  Clironicler,  thus  deseribM  th« 
origin  of  thii  name :—"  Black-Monday  is  Eaeter- 
Mondaj,  and  was  bo  called  on  thia  occasion  :  in 
the  34th  of  Edward  III.  (1360),  the  11th  of 
April,  and  tbe  morrow  after  Easterly,  King 
Edward,  with  hia  hoct,  lay  before  the  dty  of 
Paris :  which  day  was  full  dark  of  raUt  and  hul, 
and  BO  bitter  cold,  that  many  men  died  on  their 
ea'  backs  with  tbe  cold.  Whereforo  unto 
thia  day  it  hath  been  call  Black-Monday." 

'■  Scan  y.— "  Th^  terytuxk-d  Jift.'' 
There  is  some  donbt  whether  the  Jift  it  here 
the  inttmment  or  the  mnsician.  Bogwell  lias 
n  a  quotation  from  Bamaby  ^ch's  '  Aphoi^ 
I,'  1618,  which  is  Tory  much  in  point: — "A 
J^e  is  a  uT^nrob  muriciati,  for  he  ^ways  looks 
away  from  hia  inatrument.''  And  yet  we  are 
inclined  to  think  that  Shakspere  intended  the 
inatrament.  We  are  of  this  opinion  principally 
from  the  circnnutanoe  that  the  panage  is  an 
Imitation  of  Horace,  in  which  (he  Instrument  is 
decidedly  meant : — 

:ufa  nnlu  qUEnile  duplca  tlblii.-— (Ckni.  L  IH.  7.) 
(By  the  way,  Farmer  has  not  told  us  tnaa  what 
source,  except  the  original,  Shakspere  deriTed 
this  idea;  nor  conid  Fanner,  for  there  wis  no 
English  translation  of  any  of  the  Odea  of 
Horace  in  Shakapers'i  time.) 

*  SoEin  V.—"  WiU  be  worth  a  Jaetti  ege.' 
The  play  upon  the  word  ^ndes  to  the  com- 
mon proverbiid  eipreasion,  "worth  a  Jew'a  eye." 


That  worth  was  tbe  price  which  the  peneented 
Jews  paid  for  the  immunity  frain  mnlilttiim 
and  death.  When  onr  rapacious  King  John 
extorted  an  enormons  som  frtim  the  J*«  <i 
Bristol  by  drawing  hia  teeth,  the  threat  of  y^ 
ting  ant  an  eye  would  bare  the  like  elKct  npoo 
other  JewB.  The  former  preralence  of  Uk  , 
B^ng  Is  prored  from  Uie  bet  that  n  Kill  | 
retun  it,  although  its  meaning  is  now  litUt  i 

»  SonrsTIL— "j1  coin  CAof  leaniU  ffjati , 

Verategan,  in  tiis  '  Restitution  of  Deayid  ' 
Intelligence,'  givee  the  following  sceonnt  of  tbe  | 
origin  of  the  practice  amongst  the  Esglidi  bo-  . 
narcha  of  inscnlping  an  angel  open  their  urii :~ 

"  To  come  now  unto  the  eanae  of  the  gcstnl 
calling  of  oar  ancegtorB  by  the  name  of  Engliih- 
men,  and  our  country  conaequently  by  the  mat  I 
of  England,  It  is  to  be  noted,  that  the  leien  peU; 
kingdoms  afbrenamed,  of  Kent,  Ea<t-&ig1i4 
WestSaiouB,  South-Saxony  EsatSaxoni,  Hwth. , 
umben,  and  Mercians,  came  in  fine  <»«  lAcr  u- 
other  by  means  of  the  West-Saiona,  who  nbdiuJ  , 
and  got  the  sorerelgnty  of  all  the  rest  to  be  ill 
brought  Into  one  monarchy  onder  King  Egbot, 
king  of  the  Bud  WeaVSazona.  This  kuig  tbtn 
considering  that  so  many  different  nima  u  ' 
the  distinct  kingdoms  before  had  lanMd,  *» 
now  no  more  necenary,  and  that  as  the  peopk 
were  all  originally  of  one  nation,  so  *u  it  Gi ; 
tliey  should  ag^n  be  brought  under  one  uim;  ' 
and  althoDgh  they  had  had  the  geneial  uint . 
of  Saiona,  as  onto  this  day  they  are  of  th  ' 
Welch  and  Irish  called,  yel  did  he  tather' 
choose  and  ordain  that  they  ahould  be  all  ctDcd 
English-men,  as  but  a  part  of  them  befbte  ntt 
called  ;  and  that  the  country  abould  be  cilleJ 
England.  To  the  aHIMation  of  which  name  i 
of  Englidi-mon,  it  should  seem  he  na  cblcH; 
moTed  in  rsapect  of  Pope  Or^ory,  his  alloduij 
the  name  of  Eng^iaee  unto  Angel-like  ^< 
name  of  Biigd  is  yet  at  this  pitaeot  In  all  tk  ' 
Tcutonick  tongnes,  to  wit^  the  hi^  and  tor  ' 
Dateh,  &e.,  as  much  to  say,  as  Angel,  and  if  > 
Dutch-man  be  aaked  how  he  would  in  his  lu  ' 
guage  call  an  Angel-like-man,  he  would  aniwer, 
ein  Sy^iAman ;  and  being  asked  how  in  kii 
own  language  he  would  or  doth  call  an  EngUdi- 
man,  he  can  gire  no  other  name  for  lum,  bnt 
even  the  very  same  (hat  he  gare  before  for  as 
AngGl-like-man,  that  is,  a*  belbra  Is  Mid,  ei"  , 
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Englitk-mim,  Ejigd  being  in  their  tongue  an  |  b«at  coin  of  pare  and  fine  gold,  to  gat  tha  imige 

Angel,  utd  English,  which  the;  writ«,  ^npebcAe,  of  anangel,  vMch,  msy  besuppoeed.haUiMwell 
Angel-Uke.  And  mch  ivMon  uid  conmderation  been  need  before  the  Nonnan  Conquest,  u  unco.' 
iD«7  baTe  moved  our  former  Unga,  upon  their  |      We  aabjoin  the  tmgcl  of  Etizibeth. 


lAngat/qiumtt 


"  Scnn  Till.—"  That  tn  a  gimdota  mre  wen 

The  fiDl;  wb;  of  reaching  the  molnlaod  ima 
is  a  gMidda.     But  to  be  "eeen"  was  altogether 


a  matter  of  cboiee, — the  gondola  being  the 
moat  private  mode  of  conveyance  in  the  world, 
(not  excepting  the  Turkish  palanquin,)  and  the 
fittest  for  an  elopemeDt. 


ACT  111. 

^  of  the  largest  size  «trike  on  it,  in  a  fev  days  it 


,„_,„,.       ,.,.,,,         ,,     of  the  largest  slie  «trike  on  it,  in  a  few  days  it 
ScEKS  I. — '  Thf  Ooodieiat,  1  think  they  ttUi  i  j  v  i.  n         n       j       i,   .l„       i  t 

at.m^m  •.       .  -i     J      "  wonld  be  bo  wholly  swallowed  np  by  these  quiet 


Ihepli 


a  part  of  it  would  be  left  ti 


I  Tkb  popular  notion  of  the  Ooodwin  Sand  was,  !  seen."  It  Is  to  this  belief  that  Shakspei 
'  Mt  only  that  it  was  "  a  very  dangerous  flat  and  probably  alludes  when  be  describes  the  place  as 
htal,'  bat  that  it  pogsesaed  a  "voraciooa  and  one  "where  the  carcases  of  many  a  (all  ship  lie 
ingorgilating  property ;  so  that,  should  a  ship  '  buried."    It  has,  however,  been  ascertained  that 


.,lK_,f. 


■S'^ 


the  HmdB  of  the  oppoaite  shore  kk  of  the  mme 
qiuJit]'  u  that  irhich  tnditloD  reports  to  h>Te 
once  formed  Uie  iaUnd  property  of  Goodwin, 
Eul  of  KonL 

"  ScKsm  I. — "It  mas  my  Ivrquoue." 
The  tnrqudse,  turkise,  or  Turkey-atone,  wm 
supposed  to  h&ve  %  m&rrelloiu  property,  thus 
described  in  Fenton's  '  Secret  Vf  ondera  of  Nk- 
,'  166S: — "The  turkeys  doth  more  when 
there  is  any  peril  prepared  to  him  that  weorcth 
Ben  Jonson  and  Drajton  refer  to  the  same 
Hnperatition.  But  the  Jew,  who  hod  "affec- 
H,  Beooes,  pasBionB,"  values  his  turquoise  for 
something  more  than  ita  commercial  worth  or 
ils  imaginary  virtue.  "  1  bad  it  of  Iieob,  when 
IB  a  bachelor :  I  woald  not  hare  ^ven  it  for 
a  wildemen  of  monkeya." 

and  Shakspere  here,  with  marvellouB  art,  shows 
ns  the  betiayed  and  persecuted  Shylock,  at  the 
moment  when  he  is  raving  at  the  desertion  of 
his  daughter,  and  panUng  for  a  wild  revenge, 
as  looking  back  upon  the  days  when  the  fierce 
pasdons  had  probably  no  place  in  his  heart — 
"  1  had  it  of  Leah,  when  I  was  a  bachelor " 

"  ScKHK  II.—"  Tht  «nJ;  Aal  hrtd  thrm  in  the 
fepuiehre." 
Shakspere  appears  to  hare  hod  as  great  an 
antipathy  to  blse  hair  a«  old  Stnbbes  himself; 
fK>m  whose  'Anatomy  of  Abasea'  we  gave  a 
iation  upon  thla  sul^ect  in  'A  Uidsummer- 
Ni^t's  Dream '  (Illustrations  of  Act  IV.).  Ti- 
mon  of  Athens  says — 


In  the  posBBge  before  ns  the  idea  is  more  ela- 
borated, and  so  it  is  also  in  the  0S(h  Sonnet  :-— 
"  Thiu  In  tail  chnk  tha  imp  or  ilaTioulmrn, 
Wbn  bcniT  llvd  ud  died  H  Bcnnn  da  BOW, 
Bifon  thu*  bsHud  rigu  oT  fiti  wm  bonie, 
Oi  dsnl  InllaMl  (■  ■  liTiDR  bmwi 


I 


[act  I 


ReWBf  DD  old  to  diw  hli  iHAUty  h 
The  "holy  antique  hours"  appear  I*  aQoit 
to  a  state  of  society  in  which  the  bahion.  thus 
placed  under  its  most  revolting  aspect,  did  not 
eiist.  Stow  aays^"  Women's  periwigs  were  , 
Gist  brought  into  England  al>onl  the  time  of 
the  massacre  of  Paris"  0572).  Bamoby  Bic^ 
in  leiG,  speaking  of  the  periwig-aellen,  Iclb  m 
— "  These  atUre-mokera  within  these  forty  year* 
were  not  known  by  that  name.'  And  he  odds 
— "  But  now  they  are  not  ashamed  t«  set  them 
forth  upon  their  stalls — such  monstnniB  mop- 
poles  of  hair — so  proportioned  and  deformed 
that  but  within  these  twenty  or  thirty  yean 
would  have  drawn  the  poaseiv-by  to  itaiid  aad 
goio,  and  to  wonder  at  them." 


"  BCKtB  IV. 

"  UnUi  tk«  traaeel,  to  the  ami 
Whidi  trade*  to  Venice.' 


m/tny 


If  Shakspere  hod  been  at  Venice  (wUcL 
from  the  eitraordinary  keeping  of  the  play.  *f- 
pears  the  most  natuiol  Buppoaition],  he  bb^ 
surely  have  hod  some  attoation  ia  his  eye  fa 
Belmont  There  is  a  "  common  ferry  "  at  rro 
places— Fnuna  and  Hestre.  The  Fnaina  ttxry 
would  be  the  one  if  Portia  lived  in  peihaps  the 
most  striking  situation,  under  the  Eogaoeui 
Hills.  But  the  Hestre  ferry  is  the  moM  eon. 
ventent  medium  between  Padua  and  Tenice. 
There  is  a  large  collection  of  canal-^rafl  there- 
It  ia  eighteen  English  miles  from  Podoa,  aad 
five  from  Venice.  Suppo^g  Belmont  to  Ik 
in  the  plain  K.W.  from  Venice,  HjU.hajmT  mi^i 
cut  across  the  countty  to  Padua,  and  meet  Ponis 
at  Hestre, while ahe  tiavelled  thilber  at  a  ladyj 
speed.- (M.) 


*  Scan  I.— "Some  m 


t  there  are'  Ac. 


ACT  IV. 

not  attaid  of  starving,  and  jet  is  aftaJd  of  some 
joint  of  meal  at  the  table,  presented  to  Iced 
I  is  a  pasBBge  in  Donne's  '  Devotions '  him ;  not  aftaid  of  the  sound  of  drama  and 
(IS2S},  in  which  the  doctrine  of  antipathies  is  trumpeU.  and  shot,  and  those  which  thej  seek 
put  in  s  somewhat  siinilar  mau&er : — "  A  man  to  drown,  the  last  eries  of  men,  and  is  afiaid 
that  is  not  aftaid  oT  a  lion  ia  afnli  of  a  cot ;    of  oome  partlcnbf  harmonious  inatrnmcnt ;  ro 


{  11ERCHAKT  OF  TEKiCE. 


much  afnid,  as  thM  vith  Ml;  of  theac  the  [  figure  <it  it,  niider  the  a 


enem;  might  driTC  this  m&n,  otherwise  T>liuit 
eaough,  out  of  the  field. 


le  of  ttMa  utrieulari*. 


Donne)  from  the  'Pennj  CyclopBdia: — "The  | 


tbougb  tlii*  w  not  preciselj  the  s 
modem  initrumeiiL  LoBciDloB,  in  hli  'Hu- 
aargi&'  (ISSS),  has  a  Toodeut  of  it,  whence  i1 
appean  that  the  b«gpipe  in  big  time  was  lo  all 
We  eitractlbe  following  notice  of  this  inatrn-    f<»pe<!l«  U>e  aame  as  ooi*    Indeed,  it 

.  (which  we  apprehend  U  not   the  "  par-    """e^.  <^'>°e^  "<•'  'ie«!ril«<l,  by  Chaucer,  who 
I  ticnlar  Aormonwu.  instninieDt "  dllnded  to  by  j  «Va  of  his  miller— 

le  prologue,  t 
:  the  muaic  to  which  the  Canterbury  pilgtinu 
i  performed  their  journey."     The  preceding  e 
graring  is  copied  from  a  «*rring:  in  the  church 
of  Cirenceatcr,  which  ia  anppoaed  to  be  of  (h« 
'  period  of  Henry  Tli. 

-'  SCEIl  I. 

"  The  quality  of  merry  it  not  ttrain'd,"  Ac 

Douce  tun  pointed  to  the  following  Terse  in 

BccleaiaBticuB  (hit.  20)  aa  haTing  BUggeited 

the  beautiful  image  of  the  rain  from  beaTen  :- 

[  "  Hercy  it  seasonable  in  the  time  of  affliction, 

M  donda  of  rvn  in  the  time  of  drou^f 

subsequent  paange,  when  Portia  a»}'s,  "  we  do 

pny  for  mercy,"  is  considered  by  Sir  William 

Blackstone  to  be  out  of  char»cter  as  addre«ed 

to  a  Jew.    Shakgpere  liad  prob^bl;  the  Lord's 

bagpipe,  or  something  nearlr  similar  to  it,  wm    Prayer  immediately  in  hie  mind ;  but  the  senti- 

in  use  among  the  ancienta.     Blanchinus  gives  a    ment  is  also  found  in  Ecclesiasticua,  ch.  zztiii. 


■  Scnra  I.—"  Troilve,  melhinla.  vtounled  tht 
Trojan  woB*." 
Our  poet  had  Chancer  in  his  mind  : — 

"  Tht  dale  folh  rut,  ud  aflB  Ihu  anx  ere. 


"  Thia  pMMge,"  says  Sieereng,  "  contains  a 
BiD&lI  instance  out  of  many  that  might  be 
1>rongiit  to  proTe  that  Sluikapere  waa  no  reader 
of  the  claasica."  And  why  I — becauae  the  Dido 
of  the  clanics  is  ooTer  represented  with  a 
willow !  Shakspere  was  not,  like  many  of 
SteeTcna'  day  who  had  made  gt«at  leputations 


with  slender  means,  a  mere  transcriber  of  the 
thoughts  of  oUier  men.  He  has  here  giTen  ns 
a  pi^vrt  at  the  forsaken  Dido,  which  waa  pei^ 
fectly  intelligible  to  the  papular  mind.  Those 
who  remember  Desdemona'a  willow  song  i 
Othello  need  no  laboured  comment  lo  show 
them  that  the  willow  was  emblematic  of  tl 
miaery  that  Dido  had  to  bear. 

"  ScBlfB  I.  "In  tuA  a  night 

Mtdta  galher'd  the  endtanltd  herbt,"  &c. 
The  picture  of  tlie  «milar  scene  in  Oower 

('  Coufesso  Amantls')  ia  exceedingly  beantiful:- 


Tlul  no  wighl  bi 


■nidnigbt  [li 


-M: 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Sg  My  eroMtt." 
Theu  hoi;  croaseB  atill,  SB  of  old,  bristle  the 
land  in  It>1;,  and  eanctif;  the  sea.  Bemdei 
UiOM  contkined  in  churches,  they  mu);  th« 
spota  where  heroes  irere  bom,  where  Kllnta 
Tasted,  where  tiavellen  died.  They  riie  oi 
BDinmlta  of  hilU,  and  at  the  intenection  of 
laj  and  there  ia  now  a  shrine  of  the  H*. 
donna  del  Mare  in  the  midat  of  the  aea  between 
Hettre  and  Venice,  and  another  between  Tanice 
and  Palestrlna,  where  the  gondolier  and  (be 
nutriner  cress  themaelrea  in  paadng,  and  whoae 
lamp  DlKhtly  gleuns  oTer  the  walen,  in  moon, 
light  or  atorm.  The  daya  are  paat  when  pil- 
griniB  of  all  nnks,  from  the  qneen  to  the 
beggar-mud,  might  be  seen  kneeling  and  play- 
ing "  for  happy  wedlock  houn,"  or  for  whaterer 
elae  lay  nearurt  their  hearts ;  and  the  reverence 
of  the  passing  ttareller  is  now  nearly  all  the 
homage  tliat  ia  paid  at  these  shrines. — (M.) 

**  Sons  I. — "Boa  tata  liie  moonlight  ileept 

upon  lAii  bani." 
One  charaeteriitic  of  an  Italian  gaiden  is 
that  its  treea  and  shmbe  are  grown  in  avenaea 
and  gathered  into  thickets,  while  the  gtMS-plota 
and  tnrQr  b«nks  are  stadded  with  parterres  of 
rosea  and  other  flowera,  which  lie  open  to  the 
nmshine  and  the  dews.  The  moonlight  thus 
tUept  upon  anah  lawns  and  banks,  instead  of 
being  disturbed  by  the  fliokering  of  oreiahsdow- 
log  trees.— (U.) 


**  Scnn  I. — "Sit,  JeMfha,"  ftc 
Hr.  Hsllam,  in  his  very  interesting  acconnt 
of  the  philoeophy  of  Campanells,  thus  psnt- 
isea  one  of  the  most  imaginative  psssages 
of  the  Dominican  &iar: — "The  sky  snd  stars 
are  endowed  with  the  keenest  senaibtlity ;  nor 
ia  it  mueMonable  to  suppose  that  they  signify 
their  mutual  thoughts  to  each  other  by  the 
tranefereoce  of  light,  and  that  their  Bcniibility 
U  (all  of  pleaaore.  The  bleaed  apirita,  that 
Inform  anch  living  and  bright  manaioas,  behold 
all  thiD^  in  nature  and  in  Uia  divine  ideaa; 
they  have  alto  a  more  glorious  light  than  their 
own,  through  which  they  are  elevated  to  a 
(upenutni»l  beatific  viuon."  Hr.  Hallam  adds : 
" "  1  an  hardly  read  this,  witiiont  recollecting 
the  moat  nblime  paange  periiaps  in  Shak. 
spere ;'  and  he  then  qnotes  the  following  lines. 


Campaneila  was  of  a  later  period 
apere,  who  probably  found  the  idea  i 
the  Platonic  woAa  of  whkh  hia  wi 
questJonably  show  that  he  waa  a  sti 
his  hands  it  has  reached  its  utmost 
of  beaaty.  After  these  glorions  1 
parallel  paange  in  Hilton's  '  Arcades,' 
is,  appears  to  ns  le«  perfect 
harmony:^ 


dnw  I 

or  bunu  mDuld,  vHh  fiQa  iuipat|*d«ar.- 
Coleridge  hu  approached  the  inbject  in  liBo 
which  are  worthy  to  stand  by  the  side  ti  IhMe 
of  Shakapere  and  Hilton  : — 


■*  Scene  I.—"  The  man  Oiat  kath  no  name  ia 

hinu^ 
There  ia  a  great  eontroreny  amonpt  lb* 
commentaton  npon  the  motal  fitoesi  <€  Ibti 
[I  nil  mi  II ;  and  those  who  are  cnriooa  in  and  ; 
matters  may  turn  to  the  vBrioram  editioat.  bi ' 
a  long  and  perilotia  B(ta«k  upon  Shakipen'i 
opinions  by  fitoerena,  and  to  a  defntce  of  tben. 
in  tlielr  separate  works,  by  Donee  and  HoDck 

•  ■  Llltntuia  or  Kmof,'  *aL  HI.  p.  IV.    Mr.  Hall^ 


'"'"tV^ 


Mwm.  Tha  intorBit  of  the  dispute  idiall; 
Douiils  in  the  mtitaoa  itapiditj  with  which  it 
a  mmdncted.  Th«  Bmnmlng-np  of  BtMveiu  is 
DDsqiullad : — "  Let  not  thia  npricioiiB  lenti- 
meal  of  Sbikgpere  dMcend  to  poiteritj  niut- 

I  tended  by  the  opinion  of  (he  Ikle  Loid  Cheater- 
tM  Dpon   the  lunB  enbject;"   uid  then  he 

,  qootea  one  of  hia  Lordship's  letters,  contMning 

'  ta  iuDleat  attkek  npon  "Mdlefs." 


"ScbkL- 


-"n*n 


doOt  ting  a»  Mtteetly  at 
Oelark,"  ke. 
The  »"■""<"  mentioned  in  thia  pimj  ve  all 
proper  hi  the  coantiy,  and  to  that  put  of  it, 
to  which  (he  pla;  relates.  The  wren  is  nncom- 
BKm;  but  its  note  is  occamonally  heard.  The 
crow,  lark,  jay,  cuckoo,  nightingale,  goose,  and 
eel,  are  all  common  in  Lombard;. — (M.) 
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"  SocKi  I.— "Till  night,  n 
dt^i^rick." 
The  light  of  moon  snd  stars  in  Italy  is  almost 
*s  yellow  aa  aunlight  in  England.  The  plineta 
bunt  like  golden  lamps  above  the  pinnacles  and 
pillared  atatnes  of  the  city  and  the  tree-topa  of 
the  plain,  with  a  brilUancy  which  oannot  be 
Imagined  by  those  who  hare  dwelt  only  in  a 
northern  climate.  The  inbnt  may  there  hold 
ont  its  hands,  not  only  for  the  full  moon 
fi>r  "  the  old  moon  sitting  in  the  young  m 
lap," — an  appearance  there  an  obiioos  ti 
eye  as  any  conElellation.  Two  honrs  after 
amxeet,  on  (he  night  of  new  moon,  we  have 
seen  ao  fiu-  over  the  lagunes,  that  (he  nigh( 
seemed  Indeed  only  a  paler  day, — ''a  little 
paler."-(M.) 


iCoiAiiiH  V'  'A<  Doei  tf  rmfac] 


COSTUME. 


Tenioe 

s  of  that  city,  are  delineated  with  match- 
lesa  accuracy  in  thia  drama.  To  the  same  friend 
who  fumiahed  ni  wi(h  aome  local  lllnstiationB 
of  '  The  Taming  of  tke  Bhrew/  we  are  indebted 


time,  and  the  for  aome  equally  intercating  noticea  of  almUar 
paaaagea  in  (his  play.  They  go  far  to  prove 
that  ghakspere  had  visited  Italy.  Mr,  Brown 
has  jnatl;  obaerved,  "  The  Merchant  of  Tenioe 
ia  a  merchant  of  no  other  place  in  the  world." 


The  drewM  of  th«  most  ciHUMd  tuttjotu  of 
Earope  have  at  alt  periods  borne  a  stroag  re- 
semblaDce  h>  each  other :  the  various  bshionn 
having  been  genei&Ily  inrented  anotigBt  the 
Bouthero,  and  gnduallj  adopted  bj  the  north- 
ODBB,  Some  alight  diatinctiona,  hoTever, 
hare  alwajB  remained  to  characleruie,  mare  or 
lesa  particnUrly,  tho  country  of  which  the 
Tr  waa  a  uatire;  and  the  Republic  of  Ve- 
nice, perhaps,  differed  more  thaji  anj  other 
Stale  in  the  btblta  of  ila  noblea,  ma^trates, 
and  merchants,  from  the  unlTenal  faahioo  of 
that   qu&rter  of   the   globe  in   which   it  waa 


vitb  the  chief  officer  of  the 
Republic: — The  Doge,  like  the  Pope,  appeals 
o  haTc  worn  different  habits  on  different  occa- 
Jons.  C»sar  Vecetlio  deecribes  at  some  length 
he  'altetBtions  made  in  the  ducal  dreaa  bj 
eietsl  princea,  from  the  close  of  tlie  twelilh 
centuiy  down  to  that  of  the  sixteenth,  the 
period  of  the  action  of  the  play  before  us;  at 
which  time  the  uateriaU  of  which  it  was  osuallj 
composed  were  cloth  of  silTcr,  clotb  of  gold, 
I  velvet,  the  cap  always  corre- 
sponding  in  colour  with  the  robe  and  mantle- 
On  the  days  sacred  to  the  Holy  Virgin  the  Doge 
always  appeared  entirely  In  white.  Coryat,  who 
tnvelled  in  1608,  says,  in  his  'Cruditjes,'  "The 
fifth  day  of  August,  being  Friday  ...  1 
w  the  Duke  in  some  of  his  richest  ornaments. 
.  .  He  himself  then  wore  two  very  rich 
bes,  or  long  garments,  whereof  the  uppermost 
IS  whit«  clotb  of  silver,  with  great  mossy 
buttons  of  gold  ;  the  other  cloth  of  ulver  also, 
but  adorned  with  many  curious  works  mode  in 
colours  with  needlework."  Howell,  in  bis  '  Sui^ 
yef  of  the  Signorie  of  Venice,'  Lond.  1861, 
after  telling  ua  that  the  Duke  "always  goes 
clad  in  silk  and  purple,"  observes,  that  "  some- 
times he  shows  himself  to  the  public  in  a  robe 
of  cloth  of  gold,  and  a  white  mantle;  he  hath 
s  head  covered  with  a  thin  coif,  and  on  his 
forehead  he  wears  a  crimBon  kind  of  mitre,  with 
a  gold  border,  and,  behind,  it  turns  ap  in  form 
of  a  horn :  on  his  shoulders  he  carries  ermine 
skins  to  the  middle,  which  is  still  a  badge  of 
the  Consul's  habit;  on  his  feet  he  veors  em- 
broidered sandals*,  tied  with  gold  buttons,  and 
■bout  his  middle  a  most  rich  belt,  embroidered 
with  costly  jewels,  in  so  mneh,  that  the  habit  of 

It  plu  dd  HMdalmo  uuil  uche 


The  chieb  of  the  Cooncil  of  Ten,  who  wett 
three  in  number,  wore  "red  gowna  with  loog 
sleeves,  either  of  cloth,  camlet,  or  dsmsak,  k- 
cording  to  the  weather,  witii  a  flap  of  the  suae 
colour  over  their  left  shouldere,  red  stoekioit, 
and  slippers."  The  rest  of  the  Tea,  accoldio; 
to  Coiyat,  wore  black  camlet  gowns  with  mat. 
vellous  long  sleeves,  that  reach  almost  dswn  to 


the  ground.  The  "  clarissiiiioes  "  generally  wort  i 
gowns  of  black  clolh  faced  with  black  tsfliu.  i 
with  a  flap  of  black  cloth,  edged  with  laAi*,  ' 
over  the  left  shoulder '' ;  and  "  all  these  gnned  I 
men,"  says  the  same  author,  "  do  wear  mirrel-  I 
louB  little  black  caps  of  felt,  without  any  brims  j 
at  all,  and  very  diminutive  fclliog  hamlB,  no  , 
ntb  at  all,  which  are  so  shallow,  that  1  have 
seen  many  of  them  not  above  a  little  iscb  ] 
deep."  The  colour  of  thair  under  gaimeBta  , 
was  alao  generally  hlaek,  and  consisted  of  "i 
slender  doublet  mode  close  to  the  body,  witkonl 
much  quiltiag  or  bombast,  and  long  hoe  plain, 
without  those  new-fiuigled  curiosities  and  ridi- 
culous superfluities  of  pane^  pleats,  and  other 
light  toys  used  with  us  EngUdunen.  Tet,"  h' 
continues,  "  they  auke  it  of  cosUy  stuff  well 


■  Dogt  of  Venioe  of 


ii  Ooodrlcb  Coun  ■■ 


baKeming  geutleiiMn  uid  eminent  pereons  of 


their  p1*c««,  ss  of  the  beet  tafisUa  uid 
thrnt  Chriitendom  doth  jield,  vhich  are  Edrly 
gkiDiihed  also  with  lace  of  the  best  Mrt.  The 
Knighta  of  Bt  Mark,  or  of  the  Order  of  the 
Glorioua  Virgin,  Ac,  were  dlstinguiahed  by 
weuiDg  red  app&rel  onder  their  black  ^wns." 
'■  Young  lovers,"  mja  Vecellio,  "  near  generally 
a  doublet  mod  breecbee  of  latin,  tabby,  or  other 
■ilk,  cat  or  alaahed  in  the  form  of  crogMS  or 
stare,  through  which  alaahes  is  seen  the  lining 
of  coloored  UShla:  gold  buttona,  a  laee  tutt,  a 
bonnet  of  rich  velret  or  ailk  with  an  omamentsl 
band,  a  eilk  cloak,  and  ailk  etookings,  Spauiah 
morocco  ahoee,  a  flower  in  one  band,  and  their 
gloree  and  handkerchief  in  the  other."  This 
habit,  he  lella  ua,  was  worn  by  many  of  the 
nobility,  «a  well  of  Yenice  as  of  other  Italian 
piliea,  especially  by  the  young  men  before  they 
put  on  the  gown  with  the  aleeFea,  "  a  comito," 
which  wia  generally  in  tbeir  eighteenth  or 
twentieth  year. 

Vecellio  also  Fumighes  oa  with  the  dreaa 
of  a  doctor  of  laws,  the  habit  in  which  Portia 
defend*  Antonio.  The  upper  robe  waa  of  black 
damask  cloth,  velret,  or  silk,  according  to  the 
weather.  The  under  one  of  black  silk  with  a 
eilk  Eiah,  the  ends  of  which  hang  down  to  the 
middle  of  the  leg ;  the  Btockingg  of  black  cloth 
or  TeWet;  the  cap  of  rich  velvet  or  Mlk. 


[CMnuw^  ■  DoeUf  1/  Lam.'] 

And  now  to  apeak  of  the  dreaa  of  the  prin- 
cipal character  of  thia  play.     Qreat 
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of  opinion  haa  eiiated,  and  much  ink  been  abed, 
upon  thia  subject,  as  it  seems  to  us  very  need- 
lessly. If  a  work,  written  and  published  by 
Venetians  in  their  own  oity,  at  the  particular 
period  when  this  play  was  composed,  is  not 
sufficient  authority,  we  know  not  what  can  be 
considered  mch.  Vecellio  expreaslj  informs  OS 
that  the  Jcwe  differed  in  nothing,  aa  lar  as 
regarded  dress,  from  Venetians  of  the  same 
profeauons,  whether  mercbanta,  artisans,  Ac*, 
with  the  exception  of  a  jvUoto  bonnet,  which  they 
were  comptUed  to  witar  by  order  qf  the  govern- 
ment*. Can  anything  be  more  distinct  and 
satislactory  i  In  oppoution  to  this  potitlve 
assertion  of  a  Venetian  writing  upon  the  actual 
sulljeet  of  dress,  we  hare  the  slat^ent  of  Saint 
Didjer,  who,  in  his  'Histoire  de  Veuise,'  says 
that  the  Jews  of  Venice  wore  latrlet  hats  lined 
tnlA  blad  iaffaia,  and  a  notification  in  Hak- 
luyt's  'Voyages'  (p.  179,  edit.  1598),  that  in  the 
year  IGSl  the  Jews  wore  mf  cap*  for  distinc- 
tion's sake.  We  remember  also  to  have  met 
somewhere  with  a  stoiy,  apparently  in  conGrm- 
ation  of  this  latter  statement,  that  the  colour 
WBB  changed  from  red  to  y^Xoai,  in  consequence  of 
a  Jew  having  been  accidentally  taken  for  a  car- 
dinal \  But  besides  that  neither  of  the  two  last- 
mentioned  voriu  are  to  be  compared  with 
Vecellio's  in  respect  of  authority  for  what  may 
be  termed  Venetian  costume,  it  is  not  likely 
that  scarlet,  a  sacred  colour  among  Catholics 
generally,  and  appropriated  particularly  by  the 
Venetian  knighla  and  principal  msgiatnles, 
wonld  be  selected  for  a  badge  of  degradation,  or 
ratbei  infamous  distinction.  Now  yellow,  on 
the  contnuy,  has  always  been  in  Europe  a  mark 
of  diagiace.  Tenne  (i.  e.  orange)  was  conudered 
by  many  heralds  as  ^ainatit.  The  Jews,  in 
England,  wore  yellow  caps  of  a  peeuliar  shape 
as  early  as  the  reign  of  Bichard  I. ;  and  Lord 
Vemlam,  in  his  'Eeaay  on  Usiirj-,'  speaking  of 
the  witty  invectives  that  men  have  made  against 
usniy,  states  one  of  them  to  be  that  "  uBurers 
should  hare  araitgertavmy  bonneti,  because  they 
do  Judaize." 

As  late,  also,  as  the  year  lg2E,  an  order  was 
issued  by  the  Pope  that  "the  Jews  should  woor  a 
ydlow  covering  on  their  hats,  and  the  women  a 
yfUow  riband  on  their  breast,  nnder  the  pain  of 
severe    penalties." — Vide  'Examiner,'  Sunday 
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Newapaper,  Not.  20th,  182E.  The  which  order 
there  cui  be  little  donbt,  from  the  erideoce 
before  ni,  wia  the  re-enforcement  of  the  old 
edict,  Utterly  diBregarded  by  the  Jetn  of  Italj. 
It  u  not  impo^ble  that  "  the  onnge-taimj 
bonnet "  might  hare  been  worn  of  M  deep  a 
eolour  b;  aome  of  the  Hebrew  popnlation  as  to 
have  been  described  aa  red  Irr  a  careleae 
obaerrer,  or  that  some  Venetian  Jem,  in  bet, 
did  rentore  to  wear  red  caps  or  bonneta  in  defi- 
ance of  the  statute,  and  Uiereby  misled  the 
traveller  or  the  historian.  We  cannot,  however, 
imagine  that  a  donbt  eon  eiiat  of  the  propriety 
of  Shylockwearingayelloir,  or,  at  all  events,  an 
orange-coloiued,  cap  of  the  iame  form  aa  the 
black  one  of  the  ChrisUau  Tenetian  merchants. 
Shakapere  makes  Shylock  apeak  of  "  hia  Jewiah 
gaberdine;"  bnt  independently  of  Vecellio's  aa- 
Buiance,  that  no  difference  eilated  between  the 
dreaa  of  the  Jewiih  and  Christian  merchants 
save  the  yellow  bonnet  aforesaid,  the  word 
gaberdine  conveys  to  us  no  precise  form  of  gar- 
ment, its  description  being  different  in  nearly 
every  dictionary,  foreign  or  English.  In  Gennan 
it  is  called  a  rock  or  frock,  a  mantle,  coat,  petti- 
coat, gown,  or  cloak.  In  Italian,  "palandrano,' 
or  "great-coat,"  and  "gavardina,  a  peaaant'a 
jacket."  The  French  have  only"poJfin"  and 
"gabaTdint," — cloaks  for  r^ny  weather.  Id 
Spanish,  "gabardina"  is  rendered  a  sort  of 
cassock  with  close-buttoned  sleeves.  In  English, 
a  shepherd's  coane  frock  or  coat. 

Speaking  of  the  ladies  o(  Venice,  Coryat  says, 
"Host  of  these  women,  when  they  walk  abroad, 
especially  to  church,  are  veiled  with  long  veils, 
whereof  some  do  reach  almost  to  the  grouod 
behind.  These  veils  are  either  black,  or  white, 
or  yellowish.  The  black,  either  wives  or 
widows  do  wear ;  the  white,  maids,  and  ao 
the  yellowish  also,  but  they  wear  more  whita 
dian  yellowish.  It  is  the  costoia  of  these  maids, 
when  they  walk  the  streets,  to  cover  their  faces 
with  their  veils,  the  stuff  being  so  thin,  and 
alight,  that  they  may  easily  look  through  it,  for 
it  ia  made  of  a  pretty  slender  silk,  and  very 


finely  curled.  .  .  .  Now,  wbereaa  I  said  that  I 
only  maids  do  wear  white  veils,  I  mean  Umw  | 
white  silk  curled  veils,  wluch  (as  they  told  me) 
none  do  wear  but  maids.  Bnt  other  wlute  icili 
wives  do  moch  wear,  such  as  are  made  in 
land,  whereof  the  greatest  part  is  handlOBel; 
edged  with  great  and  rery  hir  bonelaee." 

The  acconnt  io  Howell's  'Surrey'  d 
slightlyfrom  Coryat's,  but  Veeellio  conftmi 
latter,  and  states  that  conrtesona  wore  1 
veils,  in  imitation  of  women  of  ehataeler. 

Jewish  females,  Veeellio  says,  were  diiliD' 
gniihed  Ai)m  Christian  women  by  thdr  being 
"  highly  painted,"  and  wearing  ftUow  veil%  but 
that  in  other  respects  their  dreseswere  p«- 
fectly  similar*.  We  must  not  forget  to  mi 
that  singular  portion  of  a  VeneUan  ladj'a  cot- 
tume  at  this  period,  "the  chioppine.'  . 
description  and  an  engraving  of  several  nrii 
ties  of  this  monstrosity  will  be  found  ui  n 
Illustrations  of  the  second  Act  of  '  HamleL' 


ICotlvmt  if  ■  I**  nr  ynlir.] 


It,  Google 


It,  Google 


It,  Google 


t,  Google 


